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'To the Honourable, 


[$7 JOHN R OBINSON 


Knight and Baronet, His Majeſties 
Lieutenant of the Tower of 


LL 3 0 _ 6 


þ 


Er many great ob- 

|= ligations which your 
nobleneſs hath from time 
to time laid upon me, doe 
merit a more ſerious aC- 


knowledgement Zhen 
Foot this 


= 5 'piſtle 
this rude and toyish ad-, 
dreſie can pretend 70 ;| 
whoſe deſien is wnely zo 
beg pardon and prote- 

ction, for that [ being ſe. 

ducedtoprint theſe youth- 


Jal vanities, have thus 


audacioully helter'd. 
them unaer your celebra- 
fed Naie. F should not 
have done it, but that 1: 
well &now the greatneſſe| 
of your foul > and the) 
Kind-| 


| 
| 


, - 
EEATAY 


Dedicatory. 
* ' Kindneſſe nou have for 
\me, are a ſufficient 
jo. ſereen 70 keep off any of- 
e- fence that { can commit 
2-. agamFt you: and 1 have 
b.. confidered alſo,that there 
15. are four great things 
d, committed 10 Jour ct o/to- 
7-' dy; the Soidiers, the 
: Lyons, the Guns, and 
1: (which is more power- 
fe ' ful) the Money. Jo that 
De) if any should have anitch 
I-| A 4. 70 


The Epiſtle 


70 {narle af me, they will| 
not dare to open their | 
mouths, /eaſt they Should 
be thought to bark ar! 
nou 5; In whoſe Reg): | 
ment /defire to lift this | 
Volunteer, being encou-. 
raged by this confidera- | 
tion; that,together with. 
thoſe great and ſerious 
Emblems and mſiru-! 
ments of power , with | 
which you are entruſted, | 


ihe) ; 


Dedicatory. 


A the Apes and Cata- 
7 | mountains , and other 
4| properties of diverſion, 
A doe there find fatety and 
| ſubſiſtence ; That thoſe 
'g | ; | prociidage may extend 
j-: fo this Brat of mine, 
x- | which is no leſſe ridicu- 
h lous, is the ambition of, 


Ay SIR, 
L- | Your grateful Servant 
h | and great Homourer 


ALEX. BROME, 


bil. wt wth. is. ah. 


EE pppopppoPEbhpuphpppopodpppeppep 


To the Reader. 


” 


a loQy diſeaſe, and a /ong vaCatio 
91 : the one 1nclining me ti Joe nothing 


* 
3 
oo 

. 


GELS Lf ; 


Fa 0 the Collection of theſe Papers | 
F i two accidents have concurr'd ; | 
7 SY: 


elſe, and the other affording me no- 


thing elſe ro doe. 
To their publication I might alledge 
feveral reaſons ; namely, gratification of 


DD 


Friends, importunity, prevention of {pu- | 
rious Impreſſions. Burt theſe are in 


Print already in many grave Authors, 


with exact formula's to expreſs the baſh- : 
falne(s of the Author, and the badnets ' 


of the work, Wc. 
There are another fort of reaſons, not 


exprels'd butimplrd ; as, an ambiii9n to | 
be in Print, to have a Face cur in Copper, | 
witit a L1wrel about my head, a Morto | 


and Yerſes underneath, made by my telt | 
int} 


To - Reader, 
24, | 


in my own commendation, and to be ac- 

"7 | | _ a Wir, and call'd a Poet. 
Bur, rofayticrrurch, none of all theſe 

: pre: -ailed With me; for I made tew of 
rs my iricnds acquainted with thc defign; 
d; | and chule few told me, I ſhonid expoſe 
tte inylelt tothe cenſure of the new Gene- 
Ng ration of Tupcr-Wair s; who, like 
o- | Conmittec-men, or 9{:ck-Witches in Poetry, 

# arc created only to doc mifchief. Nor 
ge * did I fear any ili:gitimare Imp: eſsion here- 
of ol, CURCEIVING that no body would be 
u- , at the charge of it. And to gratifie 
in freend 4 tlas way,were inſtead of quitting 
rs, cod ob7t0atingy, (OO CTeAte NEW, 
h- 3 New as te the p9nou ol being inprint, 
is * with its privileges, 'tis much like being 

' a Paruament-man z thole that delcrveit, 
ot | nced not court it, but will be fo, whe. 
co # ther ticy dlirc 1t or nor; thoſe that 
er, | merit itnot, may come 1 n by purchaſe ; 
1t9 | ſuch -uthors,like V "HT ts Dangh- 
IE 3 revs ,muſt give portions to be rid of their 


in | 5" 3a) T hele 


Fs 
£5 


To the Reader. 


Thete reaſons being laid aſide, as de- 
ficient, it will be expected that | ſhould 
preſent you with better , but indeed Tf 
have them not about me ;, and for that rea- | 
fon, I am bold to affirm, that I am not | 
bound, in ſtricnefs, to give any man a- þ 
ny reaſon for doing this For why TI made |} 
theſe rambes, I can give no other ac- | 

_ compt then a poor man does, why he | 
gets Children; that 1s his pleaſure, and this | 
mine. And as with himin his caſe, * tis | : 
with me in mine; having brought our | 
Brats into the World, 'tis our duty to| 

rovide for their preſervation. 

I dare not fay theſe Poems are mes, | 
nordo [ certainly know whether they} : 
be ornot: for theirs arenot yet agreed} 
of a ſtandard 3 nor ſhall 1 declare them} 
bad, leaſt others out of reſpect to me, : 
ſhould be of the ſame opinion. 

But this I aſſure you, that have beenf} : 
told ro my face, that they are good, and} 


was luch a feud fool to believe it ; elſe} 
youſ 


that the Author may be laught at, and 
> | the Stationer begger'd by the Bouks in- 
is | vendibility. It concerns him to look ta 


To the Reader. 


you may be confident, they had ne're 
been expoſed to view ; for upon my 


| credit, I have no ambition to be lazghe 
! at. And 'twere a great di/ongenuity to 
| offer that to my Friend? , which I my 
| ſelf ſhould diſlike. 


All that is terrible in this caſe, is, 


is} the one, 1 am provided againſt the o- 


| ther. For'tis asunkind and unmanly to 
} abuſe me for being a bad Poet, as it is ta 
! raileat a Dwuarfe for being litcle and 
; weak:it being my deſire to be as good as 
{ any thatcan jeer me; and 1f { come ſhort 
Z by the Head, who can help it ? yet I de- 
{ fire to be thus far ingenwous , to let the 
{ World know, though they may eſteem 
| or call me a Poeg, by this they may lee I 
| am none, or at leaſt ſo mean a one, that 
| [twere better I were none. 


To beg acceptance of this, upon the 
old 


To the Reader. 


old promiſe of never Writing more, | 
were to make the publiſhing this a wil- | 
ful ſin, which I ſhan't commit. And # 
though ar preſent I refolve againſt in- | 
cumbring my thoughts with ſuch un- | 
rofitable medirations; yet will neref# 
abjure them; being no more able to 
erform vowes never to Write again, | 
then Widows theirs never to Marry a- | 
ain. 
And now, being taught by cuſtome;, : 
to beg ſomething of the Reader, ir ſhall | 
bethis ; that in reading and julzins theſe ; 
Poems, he will conſider his own trailty, | 
and fallibility 3 and read with the ſame 
temper and apprehenſion, as if himlelF ad © 9 
written, and 1 were to judge : and if he g 
cannot find marter here to pleaſe him- 'W 
ſelf and love me, let him pitty my diſa- |: 
ſtrous fate, that threw me into this ſad | 
diftemper of rythming. 4 
Bur as to the men of a ſeverer brow , | 
who may be {candaliz d at this free way | 
of | 


| To the Reader. 


| of writing, I defire them to conceive 
Z thoſe Odes which may ſeem wild and 
4 | extravagant, not to be {dea's of niy own 
z- | mind, bur Charatters of divers humours 
1- | {et our 1n their own perions. -.nd what 
re | reflefied on the 7 imes, ro be butexpreſ- 
_ q./rons of what was thought and deſigned 
1, | by the perſons repreſeuted3 there being 
a | | no ſafe way to reprove vices then r ging 
7 among us, but co lath them ſmilingly. 
.. | Perhaps it may be expedtedI ſhould 
; have inrerlarded this addreſs with ends 
$ of Latine, to declare my ſelf a Schollar. 
| | But the realon why Ido not, 1s becauſe 
o ; by this Iate happy change I {hall have 
! occalion to employ thar little Latin? I 
{have to a berter uſe, and make it more 


1e © 


n- j-dvantagious co me. 


Farewell. 


3 


To his honoured Friend Mr. ALExANDE} 
B ROME, on the publiſhing his Poems. 


IK Owr ingenueus Book, you were pleaſed to truſii 
| with me, had before this time come to Jour 

ERGY hands.had [ either ſooner known of your retard 
TEIRAIATF to London,or found ar handſome opportunity of 
conveying it thither with ſafety. Though your modeſty i 
pleaſed to invite Cenſwre, I find it is more then your great 
felieity in this way of Poetry can be liable to: Nor ſhoulkk 
T have theught thoſe two or three ſlight Auimadverſronl 
here incloſed,to have been worth the mentioning,were it nil 
that I would have you believe I uſe ſuch freedome witli 
you, as to have done more if I had found occaſion : though 
doubt not but you have or will communicate theſe Paperis 
to ſome other friends of more refined judgement then I cas; 
pretend to, This I am ſnre, that by publiſhing of them yo 
will oblige,not onely all Men,but ſome of the Gods; eſpeci® 
ally your Name-ſake Bacchus (called alſo Bromius) whoſe 
worth your wit hath ſo much advanced, that, though Ext 
ciſe ſhould ceaſe, we ſhould in pare conſcience think_wi 
could not purchaſe him at too dear arate, Cupid himſelf 
who hath hitherto exerciſed chief dominion in Poetry 
now vails Bonnet to Him ; were it not, that, mhilſt you | 
handſomely magnifie the power of Wine, your Readers ar 
forced to fall in Love with your Muſe : and,amongſt them Tl 
none wore affettionately, then Tl 


SIR, ” 


Your moſt obliged hums 
ble Servant 


R. B. 


; To the Ingenious Author Mr. Alexand. 


08ATVE 

ri 

yo Raiſe is the ſhade of Vertue, and ne*re fell 

y i Tito contempt, till Men ceas d to do well. 

"64 "Twas profir ſpoyld th: world.Tjill then (we know 


ll The Uſarer ſtrok ſayles anto the Poet, (it,) 
only Kings Envyed them their bayes ; fer though the Crown 
not} Had mure of luitre, it had leſs renown. 
yiths Then bethu( Brome )my Subject ; Thin whoſe mind 
rhl8 Large, as the bounds of Nature, hath calcin'd 
peri Things high and low, and drawn conteptions thence, 
card Which Adam ſcarcely knew in's Innocence, 
| you T* adcri thy ſtyle, and feed poetich fire, 
ec And make thy high-flown Raprures to fly higher : 
boſs What can be thought or [aid io ſt thee furth ? 
Ex Or whit Embelliſhment can gai/d thy worth ? 
wh Great Mer'ts (like good Claret) need no (fign 
ſelf} (Phoere proclaimed that the Sun did ſhine ? ) 
etryy Tis eaſie to begin,” and hard to end ; 
ou [@ Hhen bat toſperk thy Name, zs to commend. 
5 ard But leave I thee th: Fountain'; for the ſtream, 
hem Thy bock,, is now nsy more peculiar Theame, 
The Scene of Wine and Women. Thy ſmart pen 
Refines our Loves, and liquors o're agen, 
And teaches us new leſſons. Shall I whine 
To acoy Miſtreſs, ſwear, and lye, and pine, 
And dye, and live again, and change more ſkapety 
Then Proteus did, or four and forty Apes, 
To winney loſs of Liberty, when 1, 
Enthron'd by fancy in tre Saveraignty, 
F B by 


a» 


- - "PE TOE 
% . . — . 


bi 


Can out of nothing, whenſoere I pleaſe, 

Create a million of ſuch Miſtreſles ? 

And write a Sonnet to 7y Altery (Fe, 

Or ſteal a better Sonnet (Brome) from Thee ? 

No, No, for know my loves beſt bill of Dyet 

Is firſt free thoughrs, the next rs to be quiet. 
Hence too I'll quit the Taverns, for 1 find 

No Wine #5 like the Near of the Mind. 

-Concelt is a good Cellar ; Here we may 

Drink without ſin, and ſpend without Decay," 

And frolick, and be merry ; Or elſe we 

Nay read thy book, and tipple Poetry ; 

And ſing the prayſes of the nobler Vine, 

And ſend a health to the great God of Wine. : 

This, Thi, ts pleaſure, and cheap too, that's better, © - 

For know the Muſe ts apt to be a debtor. b- 
All this we learn frem thee ; go on, and be 

A miracle in future Hiſtory. 

Thou ſhew'ſt us mirth, and noller waies to woe ; 

And Vindicateſt thy profetlion 00. 

1f Law and Bulineſs can produce ſuch ſtrains, 

Wee'l owe no Wit to leiſure, lut to Brains. 2 

W. PaulerE medio Templo, | 


To the Ingenious Author Mr. A. B. | 


H*; ! how ! what miracles in print ? 
A Poem with the Politicks in't ? 
Tis ſtrange, but I will not rehearſe 
All the Probatums of thy werſe. 
This only ; when the noſe and Bun 
Had frighted all our miſeries dun, 


— 


— 


] 


When force hag-rid our Land and Seas, 
8 Hid made laxes truths Antipodes ; 
. & hen treaſon, ( like the bloud) was found 
© To circulate all England round ; 
8 Thos (Brome) to cure the Kingdoms wrong 
| Didſt hatch new loyalty with a ſong. 
- Þ Muſick ( as once Saul's eldeſt Devil) 
Fetter d Rebellious rampant evil ; 
| Rhime oft times over-reaches reaſon ; 
= Averſe will counter-charm a Treaſon. 
= Hid Cromwel learn't the grace to ſings 
* H'had fled to Heaven for his King; | 
7 Rob. Napeir E medio Templo; 


wn rn, 


# To my ingenious Friend Mr. Brome, on 
' bis various and excellent Poems © An 


bumble Eglog. bs 


-| Daman and Dorus. 


— | Written the 29, of May, 1660. 
- Daman, 
| H#* happy day ! Dorus ſit down : 
E Now let zo ſigh, nor let a frown 
iy Lodge near thy heart, or on thy brow. 
The King ! the King's return'd ! and now 
Let's baniſh all ſad thoughts, and ſing 
| We have our Laws, and have our King. 


B. 2 


| 


pO 


- Dormus. 
*Tis true, and I would ſing, Lut oh! 
T heſe wars have ſunk my heart ſo low 
*T will not be rais d. 
Daman. 
What not this day ? 
Why * tis the twenty ninth of May : 
Let Rebels ſpirits ſink; let thoſe 
That lik? the Goths and Vandals roſe 
To ruine families, and bring 
Contempt #pen our Church, oxr King, 
And all that's dear to ws, be ſad ; 
But be not thon, let us be glad. 
And Dur, to invite thee, look, 
Here's a Colle&ion in this book, 
Of all thoſe chearful ſongs, rhat we 
Have ſung fo oft and merilie 
As we have march'd to fight the cauſe 
Of Gods Anointed, and our Lys : 
Such ſongs as make not the leaſt ods 
Betwixt us mortals and the Gods - + 
Such ſongs as Virgins need not fear 
To ling, or a grave atron hear. 
Here's love drelit neat, and chaſ?, and gay 
As gardens in the month: of Aay ; 
Here's harmony, and it, and At, 
To raiſe thy thoxghts, and chear thy heart. 
Dora. 
#'ritten by whom ? 
Daman. 
A friend of mine, 
And one that's worthy to be thine : 
A Civil ſain, that knows his times 
For bulineſs, andthat done makes rhimes ; 


ad 


—_— —_ 


——_— —W—_—— 


"I 


Bur not rill chen : my Friend's a man 
Lov'd by the Muſes; dear to Par : 
He bleſt him with a chearful heart : 
An# they with this ſharp wir and arr, 
Which heſo tempers, as no Swain, 
That's loyal, does or ſhould complain, 

| Dorn. 

[I wou'd fain ſee him : \ 

Daman. | 

fi Go with 7e 
Dorvs, to yonder road beech-tree, 

E There we ſhall meet him and Phillis, 

© Perrigot, and Amaryllis, 

# Tiryrus, and hzs dear Clora, 

Z Tom and Will, and their Paſtora : 

* There wee'l dance, ſhake hands and int, 

& We have our Laws, 


God bleſs the King. 
Iz. Walton, 


{ To my worthy Friend My. Alex. Brome; 


(made 
Ine ne're to run more clear through quill was, 
T hen through thine z the praiſe of it convey'd 3 
| And as by Xeuxis grapes ſo painted were, | 
That cven birds to peck_ at them drew near ; 
So, who thy lively Poems ſee, will think. 
That as they read of Grapes the juice, they drink. : 
Thou doeſÞ nat treat us with ſhirt Epigrams, 
Like Uſurers glaſſes, only —_ drams ; 
"* FJ 


Buns 


: # 


But in thy Songs thy wit is copious found, 

As Wine in Conduits when a King is crown d. 
There flrength of fancy, to it ſweetneſs joynes, 
Unmixt with water, ner ſinm'd with ſtrong lines, 
The lover who in many a froſty night, | 
Did Serenade, his Afiſtreſs out of ſreht, 
And to his Gitthar ſongs moſt dolefu! byyle 

In conſort with the Bell-man- and the Owle, 
Now takes his Brimmer off, and to her flirs, 
Singing thy Rhimes, and-ftraight ſte is his prize. 
She doth no more her Red-nos'd lover ſcorn, 

But faircy thinks than bluſhes of the morn ; 

And would have Hymens torches lighted be 

By th' noſe, that's a Linck-boy compar d by thee, 
He tells her no part of a woman ought 

Hnto Starrs, Sun, globes, roſes like be thought ; 
Bat that tr. e names which raiſe ſo high a pride, 
Are Lut to Taverns fit tobe apply'd . 

A Countrey Parſon i th* Rumps reign did woe 

His auditory Honeſtly to do, 

And wear brave ſouls, which he enforc'd by thiſe 
7 hy ſongs only refurm'd by him to proſe, 

Which he had heard at market over night : 

T hits do thy fancies profit and delight. 

Carry the cauſe then for this man is black, 

That he may have from Vintners Tithes of Sack ; 
therein he will not crave ſo much, as did 

The Levite who ſome of his Pariſh bid ; 

That ſail'd to Green-land that they ſhould nit fail 
Thence of their prey to bring hinz the tenth Whale. 
But to reward him higher, let him get 

Tithes of thy muſe, and ſo be out of *'s debt. 

And n1p pe thinks, while tho abroad doſ# few 
Thy ſelf in print to the Worlds open view, 


A. 
%.- - > 


From 


— 


—_— ne —_— 
a 36 - 


From all that wear brave ſouls no woyce doth ſtir, 
But welcome Sir, y are kindly welcome Sir. 
| 7et if the envious at thee do repine, | 
| They ſhall be but like flies drown'd in thy Wine. 
. 4 C 


OE nn "OG 


| To bis dear friend Mr. Alex. Brome, upon 
the publiſhing his Poems. - 


Y Y kind Aﬀettions will ſhew forth thy wit, 
c M Although't be by a ſimple oppolite ; 
For thou preventeſt all Ingenuous pro:ms, : 
= Ingroſſing all the wit within thy Poems ; 
But yet there's ſomething left for me to do, 
Which would bofolly if perform'd by you : 
= And that's topraiſe Loth thee, and them, whoſe g'ory 
 Shallreignwith thy loyal Congrataulatory © - 
7 Ad daring Speech, made in Clothworkers-Hall, 
. # Which overcame, and made the General , 

Who made usall, by making all his men, 
} Rank as they were, to bring our Kings ageny ; 
” Bybeing ſubjett to our Lawful Prince, 
* Mhoſe damned Exile,made us Slaves ere ſince : 
© And ſo confind thyfancy, that thy Fame a 
© (Till his return was) kept without a Name. 
* Though thou haſt been Libelliſh all theſe times, 
& Againſt the changing Powers; yet ſume Crimes 
Thou didſt conceal, which did- thy prudence ſhews 
| To keep their vices for their overthrow ; 
| Reſerving ſtill ſome ſtrength as a redoubt, 


Fearino the Rumpiſh rear might face about ; OY 
6 B 4 And 


And made our Kings de fato, and of right 
in Charles the Secotid juſtly to wnite ; 
Fho ſcon inlarg'd thy Muſe, which free, 
Hath bound us to our Laws for Tiberty : 
To nwhoms I do ſubſcribe, ( fince our Commander, 
In name's as good as is Great Alexander). 
- Cha. Steynings. 


* - % 


Te o hes Ingenious Friend Mr. A.B. upon | 
bus moſt excellent Poems. ; 


N our late Chaos, when the giddy world 
Was to th Abyſle of curs'd Rebellion hurl 'd : 

And its diſtemper'd Pilots did advance 
Nothing bnt dull and ſordid Ignorance ; 
When to be either Tearn'd, or witty, gave 
Occaſionto mike this or tother ſlave : 

Then Arlas-like thou did/# that world ſuſtain, 
Deftin'd to thrive by thy Poetick-brain. 


Divinity we there ſaw ſtifled, and 

The Law was oaly pradtis d under-hand : 

The Gliry of our School cclips'd ; a ſhade, 

No life, nor Beauty gave, but Horrour had 
A!l Modes and Methods Raviſh'd frem our eye, 
To cancel Name of King and Loyalty ; 

For each of which, thou mad'ſt a fit ſupply, 

As ſome inftrutt their Boyes by Poekle. 


Nay Millions more had driven with that ſtream, 
Hag not thy ſenſe and light diverted them, 
rae —"" Theſe 


| — 


Thoſe who droop'd in deſpair, had drop'd away, 

But Thy Prophetick Numbers made them ſtay ; 
And did re-animate their ſpirits here, 
Fore-telling them their Sun would once uppears 


Meſt of the younger Fry, that never re Aw 
. © 4 Crownor Goſpel flowrith with the Law, 


Had been deprav'd in ſoul, but that the Starre 
(Thy Lines put forth) direfted how and where 
They ought to worſhip, ſo they were kept froe 


; From the Times guilt, others Apoſtacie. 


; The puiſne Law-wrights #0 may ſpare to look, 


On thts grave Sirs reports, or t others Book. 


* For what's Authentique, bet ( at will ) froms thee, 


May freight their Skuls with Law's Epitomie : 
And henceforth we ſhall have them ceaſe to Bawl 


# Cook »por Littleton, bat Brome on all, 


The Brethren of the Crowd throughout the Town, © 


E Mho lyſt their time to keep t, were out of Tune 


More than their Inftruments ; as if their Arts 
Were meerly but to play, not play their parts, 
Till faynifſh'd with a Song or two from you ; 
Then they grew proud #pon ty and wealthy too ; 
Nor was't ill husbandry, ur either's wrong, 

To give, or get their money for a Song. 


We find in every Science, Art, or Trade, 
Ambition ſome Competitors has made ; 
But here T HOU art particular, and like, 
For Poelie, as Painting as Vandyke. 


Such 


Such tepuration haſ# thou gain'd, that when 

A piece of Wit has by ſume other Men 

Beenrichly cloath'd, and ſpoken ; Hear their dooms, 
Hpon onr lives, Tis Alexander Brome's. 


But em — OR 


4s PiQures by their ſoyles ſeems letter dreſt, 
I can but be, Thy Blackamore at Beſt. 
Valentine Oldis. 


For his much honoured Friend 
Mr. Alexander Brom. 


Honoured Sir, | £ 

7 Our ingenious Letter which came. to my hands |: 
long after its date, had ſooner received an Anſwer, | 

if my frequent abſence, and many hzlitations between | 
Willingneſs and Inability to ſerve you, had not cauſed & 
this reſpite. And now let me tell you my. opinion; that, | 
though Elogies upon Authors are at no time neceſſary, Þ 
et 7 think, them never more ſuperfluous, than when | 
Verſes are commended with more Verſes; which if © 
they be better, diſparage their Friend ; if worſe Them- |: 
ſelves. We know it is againſ# a Rule of Art to lay Þ 
Metal »pon Metal, and that Cook who beſprinkles the | 
borders of his diſh with the ſame meat which it contains, | 
will be thought rather to dawb then garniſh it. T7 am | 
fare it will be ſo here, with your curious entertainment, 
unto which the Reader muſt needs cone with ſuch an 
eager Appetite, as to reproach, or at leaſt neglett, all 


that funds in his way. And I ſhould mich wonder why 
ou 
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ou world be ſuch a Mezentius to your ſelf,as to bind my 
dead Muſe to your own living one ; Lat that 1 ſuppoſe, 
being ſecure of immortality, yow are proof againſt all 
contagion. Had you laid this command upon me, when 
you favoured me with the pertiſal of your Book, thoſe 
Lrisk and frolick, airs might have ſo volatilizd my 
thoughts, that it had been as eaſie for me to write, as 
for the beaſts to dance when they heard Orpheus's 
Harp. But now you bid me be warm, when you have 
long ſince withdrawn the fire : and call m2 to a work anto 
which my pen is ſo much a ſtranger, that it is now many 
years ſince [made awv:irſe in Engliſh, Believe it Sir, 
tis tom? as great a Metamorphoſis, as when a City 
was tarn'd into a Bird, on a ſudden, to lay by all that is 
ſolid and ſevere, and ſoar aloft in the airy waics of Fan- 
Cy, led only by the tink/ing of Rhymes, as Bees by the 
noſe of a Candleſtick : At preſent, I am ſure, whileſt 
Luſineſs is much upon me, I am charm'd againſt ſuch 
tranſmnutations. You that are a wonder your ſelf in 
this kind, would be leſs ſo, if any were like you ; that can 
reconcile Poetry with Weitminſter-Hall, where nothing 
of a fine ſpinning ( not ſo much as Cobwebs, they ſay) 
can have a place : that can ſwallow down the rank. 
phraſes of our Law, like ſo many heads of Garlick,next 
your heart in a morning ; and a night breath forth 
ſift and Jovial airs, ſurpaſſing the moſt captivated vota- 
ries of Love or Wine : theſe are toſs'd about like the 
Sibylls prophetick leaves, and at length you find them 
crowning every Feaſt, and dancing on the lips of every 
Lady. But for avine own part, if perhaps I have been 
found of Iate amongſt our Academical Yerſifyers, it 
was but as Cleaveland's Presbyterian danced, only 
=—— in obedience tothe Ordinance. For yo muſt 
know, that Doors appear in Verſe, as old mens ſor'- 
times 


on "RI AID ern ents OR rt > rats A rats ret eu 


A re earn 


times have done in a Morris, not ſo much for oftent ation 
ef Ability, as for uncouthneſs of the fight, and to fhew 
ready they are to be laught at for his Majeſties ſer- 
vice. And [ cord tell ſome who would cenſure ms for 
tevity, ſhorld they ſee mePlay the Poet in ſuch good com- 
pany as yours, who yet call npon me to do the ſame here, 
where I am to be dull by my place, In ſhort Sir, if it 
be neceſſary that ſuch a Champion as you ſhould not 
come forth into the field without your Dwarf, 1 heartily 
wiſh I were able to ſerve you in that condition : How- 
ever, give ms leave pray you to remain in downright 


Proſe 


Sir, 


Tear aſſured Friend and maſt 


humble Servant, 


MT. 
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Plain Dealing. 


I. 
Ell, well, "tis true, 

I am now fal'n in Love, 

And "tis with You : 
And now I plainly ſee, 
While you're enthron'd by me above, v 

You all your arts and pow'rs improve 
To Tyrant over me ; 

And make -2y flames th'Incentives of your Seorn, 
While you rejoxce, and feaſt your Eyes toſee me chus 
(forlorn. 


2. 
But yet be wiſe, 
And don'c believe, that I 
Did think your Eyes 
More bright than Stars can be; 
Or that your Face Angels out-vies 
In their Celeſtial Liveries 
*X'was all but PFoetrice 
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' I could have ſaid asmuch by any She, (by =_ 
You are not beantecrs of your ſelf, but are made ſo 


3 
Though we, like Fools, 
Fathom the Earth and Skis, 
And drein the Schools 
For names t'expreſs you by : | 
Our-rant the lowd'it Hyperboles 4 
To dub the Saints, and Deities, 
By Cmpid's Heraldry : Fa 
We know you're Fleſh and Bloud as well as en, 
And whenwe will can wortalize, and make you fo 
4+ (agen. 
Yet, ſince my Fate 
Has drawn me to this Sin, 
Which I did hate, 
T'll not my labour loſe: 
Bur will /ove 81, as I begin; 
To th' purpoſe, now my hand, is in, 
_ *Spite of thoſe Arts you uſe; 
And let you know, the #o71d is not ſo bare, 
There's Things enough to love,belides ſuch T oyes as 
(Ladies ares 


: . 
I'll love good Wine ; | 
Tl love my Bock and 21uſe, 
Nay all che Nine; 
I'll Love my real Friend ; 
- Tl Love my Horſe; and, could I chuſe 
One, that would not my Love abuſe, 
To her my Heart ſhould bend. 
I'll love all thoſe, that /augh, and thoſe, that /ing ; 


' I'll love my Conntrey, Prince, and Laws; and. thoſe, 


(char love the King. 
h SONG» 


PO'E MS, 


S ONG H. 
The Indifferent. 


I. 
Iſtake me not, I am nor of that mind 
T To hate all woman kind ; 
Nor can you ſo my patience vex ; 
To make my fuſe blaſpheme your ſex, 


- Nor with my Satyrs bite you ; 
o Though there are ſome in your free-State. 
t. Some things in you, who 're Candidate, 


That he who zs, or /oves himſelf, muſt hate ; 
Yet Tl! not therefore ſlight you. 
"For I'm a Schiſmatick in Love, 
And what makes »/# abhorr it, 
In me does more affettion move, 
And I love the betrerfor it. 


2, 
I vow, I am ſo far from loving none, 
'S Thar I love every one; _. 
PF If fair I muſt, if Lrown ſhe be, 


She's lovely, and for Sympathy, 
"Cauſe we're alike, I love her ; | 
If tall, ſhe's proper ; and if ſhort, - \ | 
She's hamble, and I love her for't : | 
Small's pretty, fat is pleaſant, every ſort 
Some graceful good diſcover ; 
If 36-wng, ſhe's pliant to the ſport ; 
And if her wviſage carry | 7m 
Gray hairs and wrinkles, yer I'll court, - I 
And ſo turn Antiquary- x ag 


 FOEMS, 


Or any other hew, - 


Or has ſhe but the rains of a noſe, 
' Or butee-ſeckets, I'll love thoſe; 
Though ſ7ales, not skis, does clothe her, 
Though from her /zngs, the ſcent that comes = 
Does Rowt her teeth ont of their gums ; 
T'il count all theſe for high Encominms, 
Nor will I therefore loath her. 
There are no r#les for beauty, but 
"Tis as our fancies make it - 
Be you bur kind, I'll think you fair, 
And all for truth ſhall take ir. 


JEIEE EO ET 3, 
Be her hair red, be her lips grayor blew, 


SoNs IIL 
The Reſolve. 


I. 

Ell me not of a face that's fair, 

Nor lip and check that's red, 

Nor of the tr:ſſes of her hair, 

Nor car/es1n order laid ; 
Nor of a rare ſeraphick voice, 

That like an Angel ſings ; 
Though if I were to take my choice, 

I would have all'theſe things - 
But if thou wilt have me /ove 

And it muſt be a ſhe, 
The only argwment can move 

Is, that ſhe will love me. 


2, The 
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C55 4 1:60” fie nl 
EThe glories bf your” Ladies be: * 7 53:7 
Bur- Aetwphors of things(s5 © 0 kN 
And but reſemble what we fee © -+ > vY 
Each cotnmon vbjef brifigs.: > 
Riſes out-red their /ips and cheeks, 
Lillies their whiteneſs ſtain :' 
\Whar fool is he that ſbadows ſeeks + 
And may the ſu'ftance gain?' _. 
Then if thou'lt have me love a Leſs 
Ler it be one that's kind, 
Elſe I'm a ſervant to the glaſs 
That's with Canary lin'd. 


SonGc IV. 


The Wary Woer. 
-. f 


k., 

Aith, you're miſtaken, I'll not love 
FE That face thar frowns on me, _ 
Though it be handſom; 'c ſhall not move 
My center'd ſoul that's far aboye 

The -»5agick, of a paint, 
That ona Devil writes a Saint : 
I hate your Piftares and Imagery. 
I'm no love-Sinon, hor will tamely now 
Lie ſadled in the trenches of your brows 
"Nl | | 
hough you are witty what care I ? 

My danger is the more ; 1\ #'# 
Nay ſhould you boaſt of honefty, - == 
- 4 #an gives all choſe names the Lie - 
he Y 4% C 
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Tn all you hardly can 


Write after chag fair copy, Man 3 
And debble in the Reps we've aotbefere..” 
We you admire, as we ots all 


Nor ſpeaking well, JR they ſpeak, at all. 


That Loſs mine arms efirer 'cafold; ak 
Born in the golden ages Few 
Guarded with Angels, bur of Gold, mn of 
She chat's in ſuch.a fowre enroll'd bl oe 
May tempt a Jove tobe © 
Guilty of Loves Idolatry, 

And make a pleaſure of an Hermitage ; : 
Though their tecth are not, iftheir necks wear pear: 
A Kitchin-wench is Conſort for an Earl. x 
4. a 

" "Ii money makes the mn, you ſay, 

'T ſhall make che Yan too; 
When both are clad in like aray : 
Decemler rivals youthtul Afay - : 

Thisrules the #07/d, and. " 
Perf«&iom of both Sexes is ; EN : 

This Flora madea Goddeſs, (0 will you: # 
This makes us lewgh, this makes us drink and fog: Þ F 
This makes the beggar trample, ore his = n- 


—_— 
—— ______ 


—_ 
—_ ls. 


ove "ag 
The a—_ 


7: s my friend ſo dF TOP ? 
Priche why ſo ſad, why ſo ſad? 
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* Mealth and women make men mad; © = 
" Þ To him thar has a; heart. that's jolly 


Nuhing's, geievous, Nehing's fad. 
= Come, chegrup my Lat.” 
Le 


: Þ Does thy miſtreſs ſeemro fly chee > 


zex| 


Prithee, don't repine, don't repine - 


If at firit ſhe does deny thee, 


Of her love, deny her thine; , 
She ſhews hex coyn?f# bue co try thee, 
And will triamph if chou pime, - © 
Drown thy thoughts in wines 
$ 


I-.7ry again, and don't give over, 
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| - Yet ifeby Love will nor end, 


Ply her, ſhe's chine on, ſhe's thine own'$ 
Conardiſe undoes a Lover . 
They are 7Tyrants if you moan ; . 
If not thy /elf, nor love can move herz 
Bue ſhe'll ſight thee and be gone z 
Let her then alone; 


® Ifchy conrtſhip can'c invite her, 


Nor ro condeſcend, nor to bend; 
y wiſdome is to ſlight her 

” And her beauty diſcommend. 

Such a niceneſs will require her ; 


Lowe thy ſelf and friends 


—— A... 
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To his DIPriſe. 


N $ 
Ady you'l wonder why you tre 
With thoſe vs tins of eos, 
Theſe ragged lines that F/ from: tries * S920 
And note the contrariety © -+- AY - 
That both in them andin _ Avthir lies- Fe. 


I chat came hicher ohh 4 breaſt 
Coated with XZale abour'; 
Proof*gainit your beatity, and the reſt, ' 
And had no room for Liveto neft, oF 
Where reaſon lodg d within, arid love kept one. | 


3s / | 
My thoughts my like the needle, about; 
\Touch'd by Afaphetich, love : 
And fain would find ſome North-poſe out, 
Bur waver'd *ewixt 4s/ire and -doubr 5"r 
Till now theyre fixt; and: point ro you above.” 
Lend me one "WY and f© b but (Eire - nA 
Upon ty verſe, #n "le; 
Your beauty can enrich aline; © ' - 
And ſo you'l tnake *nm yourgnor mine ; 
Since there's no Helicon like love and thee. 


POEMS, © 
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Fg hs Adiftreſss 


I 
Hy deft thou frown my dear, on me? 
vv Come chapge that angry face. 


| What choughT kiſt that Prodjgie, 


Anddid her ugly limbs embrace? 
"Twas only 'cauſe thor wer 1n place, 


Ft : | x 
* Had I ſuck't poyſon from her breath, 
# Onekiſs could ſet me free: 
© Thy lip'san Axtidete 'gainſt Death ; 
Nor would Tever wiſh to be 

Cur'd of a /ckneſs but by thee, 


EY F Hs * 
E The little birds for dire repair 
* Down from the purer skie, 
E And ſhall not. T kiſs fouJ and fair ? 
'&F Wiltthougive Birds more pow'r than I? 
Fye, itis 4 ſcrupulous nicety. 


; 6 2 | 
= Whenallthe 701d I've rang'd gbout, 
Y All beauties glletp ſpy, 
And, at the laft, can find none out, 
Equal to thee :ip, beauty; I 
WiH mgke thee my ſole Deity, 
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Till fo hard-hearted ? 0 may be © 
The fin thou haſt committed >” : 
That now the angry Deity 
Has to a Rock congealed thee, 
And thus thy -- — SI "A 
To make one a& both f and c«rſe, 
And plague thy hardneſs with woes 
2s 
Till thee there never was bur one. | 4 
| Was toa Rock tranſlated, & 
Poor Niobe that weeping ſtone : ww i 
She ever did, thou ne're doſt moan, (| 
Nor is thy ſcorn abated. 
The tears I ſend to thee are grown 
Of chat ſame nature, _ eurn Pare. 


a - 


Yet 1, dear Rock, muſt. worſhip thee, 
' Love works this ſuperſtition, 

And juſtifies the Idolatry 

That: s ſhown to ſuch a fone as thee, 
- Where it fore-runs friitions - |; © _ .- 

Thou're ſo magmetick, thar I can, wot 

No more leave thee, than es be Man, $I 


4. 
Bute _ I warrant thee. doſt ſuppo 3M 
is new d:/ign will. lay me | 
'And revel out m Tife 057 dd 2 
Till death, at laſt, mine eyes ſhall cloſe ; 
Then inthy breaſt thou'lr lay me, 


os 


*. 
_ 
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That alt may read, T b —_ = 2640p 5 
Tawb d in thy heart, ſlzin by thine on 


- $» 

2 But], I vow, will be more wiſe, 
And love with fach diſcretion ; 

When read coyneſs in thy eyes, 

I'll robe mine wich like crnelries, 
And kill wich prepoſſe ſſion. 
.. & ThenT!! turn fore, #0: will be 
: # Ancandleſs ronxrment to thee, 


__ _- — 


S oO N 6G. IX. 
Loves Anarchy. 


_ | 
Ove, I muſt cell thee, T'll no longer be 
A Viktime tothy beardlefs Deity - 
Nor ſhall this heare of mine, 
Noy 'tis return'd, 
Be offered at thy ſtrine, 
' Or at thine 4ltar burn'd> 
| ZLogr, like Re/igion's made an airy name, : 
| E Toawethoſeſguls who want of wit makes tame, 


Thers'sno kach thin 3s Gurvyr, Chef or Row, 
Nor does Love wound, bur men imagine { ah TG 
Orifir does perplex | Fo 
_ And, grieve: the mind, 


"Tis the poor waſcyline Sex: 
Women no ſurrone find. 
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"Tis not our rr perſons, nor our parts, can rhove "nh, 
Nor is'c mens w#th, but _ makes Ladies fore 
© þ um, 


3» 
Reaſon henceforth, hot x love halt be ny guide | 
My fellow-creatures'ſha'nt be me: 
__ Tl nowrebel be, 4 
And ſo" pull domrn 
That Diſtaff-7Monarchy, | 3 
'_ And Females fancy'd erown. © 7 

In theſe #»lridled times who would not ſtrive 
To free his neck Tow all grongeter | ? 


SONG X. 
The Libertine. 


pe te 45 a 
Perirace me ot, I vow I'll Joe no more, 
y heart has now ta'n Puarter s - 
My fetters T'll no Fore adore, 
Nor madly riut/as heretofore;. '. 
* To break-ttly Ceedoms Chorter 2: 


He, that once faik,/may ry agtin ; - | 
But who ſo often fool'd has bin, E 
And Rill attempts, commits a triple ſin : _ = 
He's his own Hum 6 arty # 

T'll uſe my erty to iran | b: 

Abroad, and Kill be choifhg' | $ 
Who would cs: himſelf ro! one . 
hat has 57 of refuſing? ; 


2, The | 
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* The unconfined Bee, we ſee, has power, 


To kiſs and feel each flower ; 
Nor is his pleaſwre limited 
To th' ruines of one maidenhead, 

Nor ty'd to ohes embraces - 
But having's will of one, he'll fly | 
Tanother, and there load his thigh. 


Why ſhould he haye more priviledge than I ? 


Since both our amorous caſes 
Differ in this alone ; his thighs, 

When he abroad doth rome, 
Loaden with ſpoyls return, Bur mine 

Come weak and empty home.' 


$. 
The ſelf ſame beazty that I've ofren ſworn 
Dwelc only in my deareſt 
I ſeeby other Ladies'worn, * | 
Whom the ſame Graces do adorn': 
I like thar face that's neareſt. 
This I /alzte, and walk with 'that ; 
Wich this I /5ng, with Corher chat, 
Ive none to Cntechize me where ? or what ? 
Nor will bety'd r a Querilt, 
Thus out of all, Pigzmalion like, 
« 'My fancy lininsa woman 
To her I freely ſacrifice, 
And rival'4 am by no man. 
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The Contrary. 
This pretty niceneſs does tuvite me: | 
Scorn me, and I'll love thee for it. 
That World of beauty that is tn you, 
I'll overcome like Alexander. 


In amorous flames I can continue 
Hnſing'd, and prove a Salamander. 
2 


Do not þ&.won too ſoon I prethee, 


But let me woe, whileſt thou doſt ly me. 


'Tis my delight eo dally with thee, 
Fil court thee ttiH if rhou'le deny me ;__ 
For there's no happineſs bur /oving,, . 
* Enjoyment makes our pleaſures tlat ; 
| Give meche hearr that's alwaies moving, 
-, * And'snop canfin'd r' one, you know what, 


I've freſh ſupplies on all. occaſions, 


Fl 


No Diretory for evalions,: 
Nor will F court by common-places. 
My heart's with Antidores provided, 
Nor will I dye cauſe you frown on me ; 
I'm merry whenI am derided, _- 
When you laugh at me, or upon me. 


- -- Of thoughts, as //ariow as your face is, 


I. | | 
Ay prichee do, be coy and ſlighe me, 
I muſt love, though thou abbor ir , + - 


Me te __ he dt 
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4 4. 

| 'Fis fancy that creates thoſe pleaſures 
| Thar hgve no being bur conceiced ; 

4B Andwhen we come to-dig-thoſe treaſures, _ 
We ſee our ſelves our felyes have cheated : 


: Bur if ch'art minded to deftroy me, 

| Then love me much, and loveme-ever, -. 

| I'll love rhee wore, and that may ſlay me, | 

” SoTchy Martyr. Am, or never. 

IA Tens 

P Sons XII 

F The Towung Lover. © 

'Z I, 2 hw 
T4 ! never tell me, I'mroo young 0 


For loving, or roo Green, 
She ſtaies ar leaſt ſeven years too long 
That's wedded at foarieen. 
Age and Diſcretion fic 
Grave Matrons,whoſe delires and youths are vaſt. 
g .*  Loveneeds.not, nor has wit. ( 
©} They in whoſe youthful. breaſt dwels noughr bur 
- © Canonly mourn che _ and jojes, they've loſt. 


Lambs bring ford Pine" and Doves bring Deves 
'Þ As ſoon as they'r-begotren : 
” Thenwhy ſhould Levies linger loves, 
z As if-notripetittrocren. | 
?Tisenvious ape pe. wades 
This redious herefie for men to-moe - 
While they in modeſty muſt bw No. 
" Lare Love, like late Regentaner, ſeldom's true. 6 
3: Gray 


» 4 


_- lb A eGov 9 SERA I + we nt 1 


P. OEMS, 


EE ee 


a  o. 
”—— 


4. 
Nature's exalted jn our time ; 
And what our Grandames then 
At four and twenty ſcarce could climbe, 
We can arrive at tes. 
-  Youtchof it ſelfdoth bring us - 
Provocatives within, and we do ſcorn 
Hove-powders and Eringoes. 
Cupid himſelf's a childe, and 'twill be ſworn, 
Lovers like Poets, are not made, but born. 


[ 
9 


3. 
Gray hairs are fitter for the Grave - 
Than for the bridal bed ; 
What pleaſure can a lover have 
: In a wither'd Afaidenhead ? 
Dry-bones and rotten limbs - - 
Make Hymea's Temple turn an Hoſpital : 
.” Age all our beauty dim. ' 
Though Lands muſt nor till one and twenty fall, 
The laws to love preſcribe no time at all. 


'$S ov 6 NIL 
_ To bis Miſtreſs. 


: +++. | | 
Y Theodora, can thoſe eyes ' 
M From whence ſuch glories ſhine, 
ve light toevery ſoultharpryes, 
And only be obſcur'd 2o-mune, 
Whomwillingly my heare reſign, * 
Enfiam'd by you, tobe your ſeerifice # ' - * 
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; 2. 

© Sendout one beart tenrich my ſoil; © 

Z And chaſethis gloomy ſhade, * * 

© Thar does in clo#ds about me roul, 

* And inmy. breaſt a hehas made; ' 

Z- Wherefve ſtill burhs, ſtill flames invade. 
And yet lights pow'r and comfort botl controtil;- + 


” Then, ont of gratitude, T'll fend © 2 
Some of my flames to thee, ''*-* - 
Thus —_— y our gifrs we'll blend ; 
And both tn jojes ſhall wealthy be : -- 
> And love, though blind, ſhalllearn to fee,  -: 
> Since you aneye to him aud me can'lend. - © ++ 
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S'0o n 6 XII. 
To a Widow. 
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T; , ” 
Ay, dry (for ſhame) thoſe Þ}z!ber'd eye, 
And ceaſe to fgh chat breath r4ot 
Eates are not inov'd with tears and cryes, 
Nor formal ſighs as vain as they, 
Tojes are not joyes, that alwaies ſtay, "> 
And conſtant pleaſ#res do n't delight bur cloy. 8 * 
Though he be gone, that was your dear, 
Muſt you for ever »ow-nand pine”, 
The Sun thar's' buried the laſt Year, 
Does now in newer ſhine. 
Your Nuptial joyes and pleaſures be © . © © 
Not dead, bur only inherited by me, : 
himats 3s Hymen's 
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Hymein's an Artiſt, and can:/do -: ,-...: ..,,: 
The nexr time better than before; & 

Giants great heights can reach unto, | 

Bur on their ſhoulders d»arfs reach more. | 

Men more refa'd do daitly-grow,- 970 


"The nearer co Divinity they go. 1 

4+ E 

Then don't (my dear) thy heare confine, | 

To one whoſe being's paſt away, : -- .: a 

And make me with detires, to pine, /-. | # 

While he muſt glut, rhar can'c enjoy. - 

Love's ſtifled, when it is 'confin'd, - | 

To chisor that ; ir's obje&t is-mankind. b 
S$S o N & XV. 


To bu Friend that had ven'd Small-Beer. 


| _ 
Four off fond -Hermite, leave thy vow; . 


And fall again to drinking | 
Thar beawtyrhart won't ſackallow, - a : 
Is hardly worth thy thinking, - * EF 


Dry love, or ſmall, can never hold, | 
And without Bacchus, Venus ſoon grows colds 


% 
Doelt think by turning Axchorite; © ©: \. : 
Or adull Smak-Beer linner. $35 2527 
=. _ 0rd rpm Wl "” 
Yr ſprigheleſs C p win her? . 
No, ris C nar). that inp, ENETT, 
 , Tis Sark, like Oyle, gives Flemes to ones Fires 
"Ina 3. This 
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© For Epithets to praiſe her. 


Low liquors render brains unwirry, 


And ne're provoke ro love, bue move to pity. 


Jo 
This makes thee chant thy Miſtreſs name, 
And tothe heav'nsto raiſe her; -- 
And range this univerſal frame 


4+ . 
Then be thy ſelf, and rake thy Gaſs, 


Leave off this dry Devotion, 
Thou mult like Neptene court th 
Wallowing in Nears Oceag, 

Let's offer at each Ladies ſtrine, 


y laſs, 


A full crown'd bowl, firſt here's a health to thine. 


yp —_— 
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On Claret. 


T, 


So N G. XVI, 


T Ithin this bot#le's ro be ſeen, 
A ſcarler liquor that has been 
Born of che royal vine ; 


We bur nick-name ir when we call 


Ic Gods drink, who drink none ac all, 
No higher name than #ine 


2, 


'Tis Ladies liquor; here one mighe 

Feaſt both his eye and apperice, 
With beauty and with taſte, : 

Cherries and Roſes which you ſeek, ** 


| Uponyour Miſtreſs lip and cheok, Ty” 
9s ws. FX 


42 L Are here rog 
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| | 3s . 
Phylſicians-may preſcribe their whey 
To purge our Reins and Brains away, 

And clarifie the Blond s | 7 
Thar cures one licknefs with another, . 


This routs by whole-ſale altogether, 4 

And drowns them ina floud. 7 
This Poets makes, elſe how conld I I 
Thus ramble into Poetry, k 


Nay and write Sonnets too ; - ' 
If there's ſuch pow'r in j#nior wines, 
To make one venture upon lines 

"What could Canary do ? 
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5. 
Then ſqceze the veſſels bowels out 
And deal it faithfully abour, I 
Crown each hand with a brimmer ; s * 
Since we're to paſs throngh this red Seaz 
Our noſes ſhall our Pilots be 
And every ſoul a ſwimmer. 
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Sox Go XVIL x \ 
A Mock-Sone. : 

- [1 
R ; ; Ss ; , $ 
Is true, I neyer was in loye ] 


Burt now I mean to be, —_— 
For there's no art | 
Can ſhield a heare 

From loves Supremaecie, 


4, Though | 


POEMS. 


2. 

Though in my mnage I have ſeen 
A world of tak:ng faces ; 

I had not age nor wit to ken 
Their ſeveral hidden graces. 


A. 

Thoſe vertues which though thinly ſet; 
In others are admirec'; 

In thee are alrogether mer, 
Which make thee fo delired. 
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4. 
Thar though I never was in Love 
Nor never meaur to be 


[ Tay ſelf and parts 
G Above my arts 


_ 


Have drawn my heart to thee. 


FP. 


S o N 6 XVIII, 
Reaſons of Love. 


| "ET 
Rethee, why doſt thou love me ſo? _ 
| Or is it but in ſhow-? (me? 
{ What is there that your thoughts can pick, about 
: Ifbeauty in my face you view, 
| Twas ne re writthere unleſs by youy 
E Ilictle find within, nor you without mes 


| 2, 
I ha'nt the Rhetorick, of the foot : 
| Nor lean long'leg to boot, 
| Nor canT coxrt with congees, tripe, and dantes 5 
I ſeldom fg, or if I do, Wk 
You'll ſcarcetell whe'r I /iag or no, 
I cau'tendure Love-/tories and Rawaicer, ? 
| D . 


__ mnt & & &+ 200 
3. 
I neither know, nor love to play 
And fool my time away ; = 
Nor talk in Diale&s to pleaſe your fancy: 
Nor carve the Capon or the Ozail, 
But hey it through from head to tail, 


A complement to me is Negromancy. 


4. 
I boaſt not of a pedigree, 
That Lords or Lordlings be, | 
Nor doI lace my name with Grandfires ſtory, , 
Nor will Itake the pains to look 
For a fools coat i'th* Heralds book, ; 
My fame's mine own, no monumental glory. - [= 


5+ 
Iam not faſhion'd of the mode, 
Nor rant i'th Gallants rode, 
Nor in my habit do obſerve decorum: : Ey 
Perfumes ſhall nor my breath belie, 
Nor clothes my body glorifi, 
They ſhall derive ———_— 'cauſe I wore *um, Þ x 


No friz/ing nor ſcarce /ocks, and yet 
Perhaps more hair than wit : 
Nor ſhall Sweet-powders vanity delight you ; 
Though my hairs little, T'le not carry 
A wis for an Auxiitary, | 
If my locks can't, anorbers ſhant inviteyou;,  _þ N 


TO, or X 
And which is worſe, I cannot woe iÞ St 
With Gold as gthers doe, _. | 
Nor bait your love with Lordſhips, Lands, and Towers Þ Liy 
Juſt ſo much money I have by, | +2 
As ſerves to ſpoil my poetry,  _ _NÞ We 
Noe to expoſe me tothe higher powers, 3$. Nay +-; 


_ x 4 


| a. , 


POEMS. 
Nay you ſhan'r make a fool of me, 
Though I no Statiſ# be, 


OT 7 


ie ——_——_—— 


- Þ Nor ſhall Tbe ſo valianeto fight for ye; 


I han'e the patience to court, _ 
Nor did I &'re do'r, but in ſport, 


| Iwon'ttuttirad for love, not yer go marry; 


My, 


And yet I know ſome catife does move, 
Though ir be nor pure love 


| 'Tis for your honours fake that you affet mez 


For well you know, ſhe that's my Laſs, 
Is canoniz,d in every glaſs, 


| And her health's drunk, by all that do reſp et me; 


= « 
Then love thou on, TI'le tipple till 
Both of us have our fil, 


| And fo thy name ſhall never be forgotten ; 


I'll make thee Hellen's fame ſurvive, 
Though ſhe be dead and thou alive, 


| For choughthou'rt nor ſo old;thy heart's as 'rotten. 


—_ 


S o N 6 XIX, 
Epithalamy. 


.— BIR 29448 T.* 
| N” fie, Platonicks ſtill adoring, 


The fond Chymwera's of your brain? 
Sull on that empty noching poring ?. | 
And only follow what you faign? 
Live in your humour, 'cis'a curſe 
So bad, 'ewere pity wiſh a worſe. | 
We'll baniſh ſuch conceits dara, 4 


Since 


"wo POEMS, 


Since he that has enjoywent« knows, 
More bliſs, then Plato could ſuppoſe, : 
gf 
Caſhiered woers, whoſe low merit 
Could ne're arrive at nuprial_. bliſs, 
Turn Schiſmaticks in love, whoſeſpirit 
Would have none hit *cauſe they do miſc, 
Bur thoſe reproaches that they vent 
Do only blaze their diſcontear.- 
Condemn'd mens words notruth can ſhow, 
And Hunters when they prove too flow, 
Cry Hares are dry meat, let *um go. 


3 
Th* inamour*d youth, whoſe flaming breaſt 
Makes Goddeſſes and Angels all ; 
In's contemplation finds no reſt, 
For all his joyes are ſceptical, 
Ar his fruition flings away _ . 
His Clerzs and his Felladay, 
And gladly joynstoMfill our Quire. 
Who to ſuch happineſs aſpire 
' Asall muſt exvy or admire. 


ms, 


Son G XX, 
An Ode of Anacreqn paraphraſed. 
 Beanties force. 


Wonder why Dame Nature thus 
Her various gifts diſpences ; 
She every creature elſe but us: 
With arms, or armony fences. 
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The Bull with bended horns ſhe arms ; 
With hoofs ſhe guards the Horſe ; 

The Hare can nimbly run from harms, 
All know the Lyons force. | 


2 

The Bird can danger fly on's wing, 
She Fiſþ with fins adorns, 

The C»ckeld too, that harmleſs thing, 

E Hispatienxceguards, and's horns. 

And en ſhe valiant makes and wiſe, 

= To ſhunor baffte harms ; 

But ro poor Women ſhe denies 
Armonr to give, or arms. 


3. 

Inſtead of all, this ſhe does do; 
Our Beauty ſhe beſtows, 

Which ſerves for arms and armony too, 
*Gainſt all our pow'rfnl Foes, 

And *tis no matter, ſo ſhe doth 
Still beautious faces yield 

Wee'l conquer ſword and fire, for both 
To beauty leave the field. 


Son G XXI. 


Love's without Reaſons 


I. 
" not my Ladies face that makes me loue her, 
Though beanty there doth relt, 
Enough t* inflame che breaſt 
| Ofone, that never did diſcover 
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The glories of a-face before ;- . ::.; 
- Bur I thar have ſeen thouſands more 
See nought in berg, but whar in others are, 
Oaly becauſe think ſhe's fair, ſhe's fair. 
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2, 
"Tis not her 2ert©25, nor thoſe vaſt pexfeFFions, Y 
"Tuar crowd rogerher in her, © oo BE 
 Ingage my ſoul ro win her, b: 
For thoſe are only brief Colle@ions, £ 
| Of what's in man in folio writ ; _E 
. Which by their im'tative wit F 
Women like Apes and Childyen ſtrive to do ; 
Bur we that have the ſ#b/#ance ſlight the ſhow. ÞF 
Tis not her Lirth, her friends, nor yet her treafure, 
" - Ms free-born ſoul can hold ; | K 
For chains are chains though gold ; 
Nor do I coxrt her for my pleaſure, ) 
| Nor for that old /foralitie 
Do I lowe her, *cauſe ſhe loves me ? 
For that's no jove, bur gratitude, and all 4 
Loves that from fortunes riſe, with fortuncs fall. <4 
4. s P 
If Friends, or birth, created love within me, 
Then Princes T'll adore, | 3 


And only ſcorn'thie poor, 
If vertue or good parts could win me, 
| I'll ttrn Platonick, and ne're vex 
My ſoul with difference of ſex, 
And he thar loves his Lady *cauſe fhe's fair, - - 


5 HS 


Delights his eye, ſo layes himſelf, nor her. oy 


3 
Reaſon and Wiſdomare to love high” treaſon, © * 
pn Nor can he truly love, - ©.  * 

Whoſe flazz's nor far above, And 


Donne 


POEM S, 37 


a ted 


And far beyond his wit or reaſon, 
** * Thenask noreaſon for my fires, 
For infinite are my delires. | 
E Something there is moves me to love, and I -. 
Z Do know I love, but know not hop, nor why. 
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F: So N G6 XXIL 1 
; g The Dam ofel. 
I, 


Q'7 Women are ſtill, 
By-pretenders to skill, 
appos'd to be ſway*d by their will, 
: And not by their judgment nor reaſon, 
> Then ir ſhall be mine, | 
To uphold the delign, 
In ſpite of the hits 
Of the fellows call'd Fits, 
Thar jeer everything that's in ſeaſon. 
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2, 
Though youthful I be, 
And buxome to ſee, 
And ſuppos'd to be frolick and free, 
And ripe for the thing you wot on, 
I'll nor facrific*d be EI 
To the Gingey-bread he, 
Whoſe cloathes are in print 
And his hair has butter in'c 
And his fancies and whimſcys has got on; 


I. 
For the Xoxth in their bud, 
That do fail in the flond, | 
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* Of their ative and flaming bloud, 


With an A.manack in his bones, 


Like furious undertakers ; 
Are fiery at firſt, 
Bur have ſoon done their worit, 
Then they ſhrink their heads 1n, 
And care not a pin 


For the ſpst, nor yer the fport-makers. 


4. 

But give me that he 

That 1s threeſcore and three 

And can neither hear, ſmell, or ſee, 
Hewill ſerve well enough for a cover j 

He will tickle, and touch, | 

Though his ſtrength be not much, 

He can'*e do, bur delire, 

And that kindles his fire, 


While he fathers the ſports of a lower. 


5 . 
O the tooth without peers! 


And the fhlver hairs ! 


And the gowts, and the coughs of old years ? 
I would have ſuch an one for the nonce ; 

I can Chronicles find, | 

In his limbs, and his mind, 

While his face tells the ſtory 

Of m:mento mri, 
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$ O N G XXIH. 
A Dialogue. 


I. 
 Amoret. 
For the balmy coral of a lip ! 
'@ Wherel with kiſſing Chymiſtry may (ip. 
Caſtalian quaff's of Nefar to delight me, 
And every kiſs may to a new inyite me. 
| Ocnophil. 
Give me a bowl wherein I'll cumble Bacchus, (us 
Tobathe our ſouls, we*fl drink till Sack dorh- crack 
Aidas. 


| Bitler my cheſts groan with the gilded oar, 


Where having much is pro/ogzc unto more. 
: Oenophil. 
Who doats on beasty, - are but a toy, 
| Midas. | 
Who ine adores, does overwhelm his joy. 
Oenophil, 
And he thar gapes for gaudy dirt or treaſure, 


{ Still feels delires, bur no content nor pleaſure. 


Choras. 


(guide, 


| Then let's unite our deſires, but let reaſon be our 
| What in each is not foxnd, in all /vels like a tide, 


| Abeantious face can 


[I 
Amvret. 
a young fancy raiſe, 
And mirtleglorifies, as well as Bayes. Y 
Love, like the ſoul, informs the fleſh that's ſtupid 
Nor can Apollo more inſpire than Cpid, 
| | Oenephil, 


+ Hang this wealth ! lermoney flee, 
| Theycannot undo me, while I have thee. 


3d POEMS. 


Oenophil, . ( fl OW, it 
Where full-fraught c«ps, wich ſprightly- liquors 
Unwraps your brain, and makes each wight a Pee, 

Aida, </} 
Where boundleſs treaſure raigns 'ewil raiſe the ſoul, 
And wit and love both conquer and contronl, 

-— Amnret. | 
Still give me love, give me my lovely laſs. 
j Oenophil. 

I'll count no other miſtreſs, but the glaſs. 2 

Midas. g 
But give me chzk , nor love,nor wit ſhall plague us, # 
For Poe and Hypoerene both vail to T age. : 
| Choru:, oh (guide DB). 
Thenlet's unite our defires, but let reaſon be out ? 
What in each is not found in al! ſwels like a tide. - 
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| S © x 6 XXIV. 
Tohgs Miſtreſs affrighted in the wars. 


Ss | 3 
'®x- ſigh no more, but kiſs again, ty 
Theſe troubles ſhall never trouble me ; 
Your ſighs are bur wind, and yonr ſorrows vain; | 
They'l never the ſooner for us agree- 4 
Let Canons keep roaring 
And bullets ſtill fly, 
WhileI am adoring ; 
Thee, my deity. '4 


S i 
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"ri 111 be thy Champion to defend | f 
= Thy ate all theſe dangers and harms ;- 
-"Þ No Army's ſo ſure as a real friend, 
ul, & Nor Caſtle defends like a lovers arms. 
Bar if I can't daunt 'um, 
By valour and might, 
Your face ſhall enchant 'um, 
For beauty can fight. 
® There's noarmpgurcan men free | 
| From the naked pow'r of ſuch beautigs as thee. 


& I Yen ſerve, a fig for Mars, : 
de © Loves arrows may wound, but neuer kill me ; 
ut Me thinks there's no pleaſure in bloudy wars, 
But I long to be wounded and taken by thee ? 
When our bullets are kiſſes, 
ad And our field is a bed, 
And the rop of our bliſs is 
A pure maidenhead. 
Both will ſtrive ta loſe the day, | 
' & And both ſhall be conquer'd,yer not run away. 


SoNG XXV. 


t Hon the Cavaliers departing out of London, 


= © 
Nez fare thee well London, 
Thou: next muſt be undone, 
"Cauſe thou haſt undone us before ; 
This cauſe and this tyrant, | 
* B Had never plaid this high rant, 
UN .-- Were'c not for thy Argent and Or. 2. Now 


3% v P OE MS, 


2, 
Now we miſt deſert thee, ' 
With the lines thar begirr thee, 
And the red-coared Saints Domineer, 
Who with liberty tool thee, 
While a Monſter doth rule thee, 
And thou fteel'tt what before thou didſt fear: 


3. 8-4 
Now juſtice and freedom | 
With the /2ws thar.did breed 'um, 
Are ſenrtto Jamaica for gold, 
And thoſe that upheld *um, 
Have power bur ſeldom, 
For julticeis barter'd and fold. 


SO a Pr. Rap apt ; 


Now the Chriftian Relipion 
Muſt ſeek a new Region, 

Andrthe old Saints give way to the new ; 
And we that are loyal 


Vail to thoſe that deſtroy a!l, | ( 
Whenthe Chriſtian gives place to the Jew, $ 
5. ; 


Bur this is our glory 

In this wretched ſtory, 
Calamiries fall on the beſt; 

And thoſe that deſtroy us 

Po berrer imploy us, _ 

To ling till chey are ſuppreſt, 
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SoNnG XXVI. 
On the fall of the Prices of Wine. 


| x 
| A TOw our thanks to our powers above us, - 
N And ro him that above them doth ſir, 
Who to ſhew how intirely they love us, 
Have found our the way 
b To repair the decay 
Of the famiſh'd. and foundered it, 
And new drench the Poerical 7 it. 
K. Chorus. © 
E Welcome deſired Auguſt ro us 
|: Thou Comfort and delight do'ſt give ns 
> Twas November did undo us, © 
3 But *cis Azg#»ſt does relieve us. 
2, | 
| Give'sa rowſing beer-glaſs of Canary, 
: The half-pinr and thimble's our foe ; 
| We will be no more triburary 
| @ To the Spaniards pride, 
Nor make Fintners ride, 
When we are not able to go, 
Or dare not our faces to ſhow. 
Chorus, &c.- 


| =, | | 
| Wedehie now the AZalter and Hopper, T5 
| Whoſe Pride would have made us furmiſe, - 
Our Helicon lay in his Copper ; | 
And He'll ſell wit and art, 
At three half pence aquart; 


be POEMS, 
' And with that he would make us ſowiſe, :4 


To be able ro cheat the Exciſe. A 
Chorus, &c. Toe 


=> — 


| te 
Let us venture to take the Canaries, 
And then wee'll make Sack of our own ; 
For he that thoſe //lands carries; F 
Wins the 7ndies to boor, 8 I 
And all Spain added to'r;5 = FT 
The Twrkand the Pope wee'l not own;  - 
Bur rule cae whole World alone. - 
Choris, &c, 


ij 
7 


; * $6 
"Tis.the means and the end of our ſtudy, 
It does make our invention oreflow 
While the ehanriel of a/e makes it muddy 3 
A Mayor or a Knight i | 
By bunches may write, | 'E' 
If his theame be the grape, and by it | 
Be eſteem'd a Divine and a mit. 
Chor, &c. 


ww | an - * : 
SoNnG XXVII. _ 


The Old Mans Delight. 
By R,B. 


O boy, hay boy,. 
Come come away boy, . 
And bring me my longing deſire 7 
A Laſs char is neat, 
_  Andcan welldothe feats _ . 
When luſty young bloud is on fire; 
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Ler her body be all, 
And her waſt -be ſmall, 
And her age not above eighteen, 
Let her care for no bed, 
Bur here let her- ſpread. 
Her mantle upon the green. 


=_ © 


\& Let her face be faire, 
And her breſts be bare. 
And a voice let her have that can warble, 
Let her belly be ſoft, 
But to mount me aloft, 
Let her botundins buttocks be marble. 


The Additien by A. B. 


TO 22 0 CPN 
NIB SES left 2s 


-& Lether have a cherry lip 
EF Where I Near may lip ; 
| Let her eyesbeas black as a floe ; 
Dangling locks I do love, 
So that thoſe _ above, 
Are the ſame with what grows below. 


J . 
- E Ohſuch a bonny Laſs 
',E May bring wonders to paſs, 
And make me grow younger and younger « 
And when ere we do part, 
She'l be madatthe heart, 
That I'm able to tarry no longer, 


"ee xAXTL. 


S o n 6 XXVIIL 
A Dialogue tranſlated. 


©. Hat made Yen ftrike her Son ? 
&. T? Cauſe he loft his bow and quiver. 
©. Where is his bow and quiver gone? 
A. Tomy Miſtreſs without doubt. 
. Prithee how came that about ? 
A. Shedid but ach, and he did give her 
For being blind, he eafly ers, 


And knew not his Mothers face from hers. -  -+ 


Chorus, 
Oh blame him not for what he did do ; 
Which of us all would not err ſo too? 


-S on G6 XXIX. 
Out of Catallus. 


I. 
Y Levbia, let us live and love, 
Let crabbed Age talk whar it will, 
The Sxa when down, returns above, 
Bur we, once dead, muſt be fo till. 


2, 
K;[s me a thouſand times, and then 
Give me a hundred kiſſes more, 
Now kiſs athouſand times agen, 
Then t'other hundred as before. 


3. Come Nh. 
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Come a third thouſand, and to thoſe 
Another hundred kiſſes fix ; 

Thar done, to make the ſweeter cloſe, 
Wee'l millions of kiſſes mix. 


4+ 
And huddle them together ſo, 

That we our ſelves ſhan't know how many, 
And others can't their number know, 

If we ſhould envy'd be by any. 


5. 
And then, when we have done all this, 
That our pleaſures may remain, 
Wee'l continue on our bliſs, 


By unkiſſing all again. 
6 


Thus wee'l love, and thys wee'l live, 
While our poſting minures fly, 

Wee'l have no time to yex cr grieve, 
Bur kiſs and #nhiſs till we die. 


5 O NG XXX, 
The Attempt. 


Hy ſhould I bluſh or be diſmay'd, 
Totell you I adore you? 
Since Love's a pow'r, that can't be ftaid, 
But muſt by al be once obey'd, 
And you as well as thoſe betore yor:. 
Your beauty hath enchain'd my mind, 
Olet me not then cruel find. 


ome You which are fair, and therefore ſhould be kind, 
E 


2. Fair 


= POEMS. 
2. 
Fair as the light, pare as the Ray, 
Thar in the gray-ey'd morning 
Leapsforth, and propagates a day : , 
Thoſe glories whica in others ſtray 


Meet all in you for your adorning, F 
Since natar? built that goodly frame, h: 
And Virtue has inſpir'd the ſame, \ 
Let love draw yours to meet my raging flame. 

3. 
Joy of my ſoul, the only thing, E 

Thar's my delight and glory, 

From you alone my love does fpring, M 
If one love may another bring, 

'Twill crown our happy ſtory. d bf 
Tizofe fires I burn withallare pure 
And Noble, yettoo ftrong rendure It 


"Twas you did #74, 'tis you that ought to care, 


CCC 


Son G XXXI. 
To a Lady that turned her Check. 


FF, 
A Nd why this coyneſs, Lady mine ? 
A What needs allrhis adoe ? 
'Tis but'a ſwap, my lips for thine, 
A gentle touch, and goe. 
Nay ler ſuch kiſſes fill be kept, 
Let him thar is deny'd 
Your /ip, and will your cheek, accept, 
Lye only by your /ide, | 


% 
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gy * 
T hate to kiſs your draggs and foiles, 

*Tis fleſh rhar I afte, | 
And you whoſe art your nature ſpoils, 

I like not, bnt ſuſpeR. | 
Pray why's your mouth more ſie than wine ? 
 Am't I as ſound as you're? 

My /ips let in as much good wine, 

And ſend out words as pure. 


3. 

Expe&t no courtſtip more from me, 
Nor words, that you, and I 

May in our judgments plainly ſee, 

K Make bur a ranting lie: 
Leave theſe coy humours and be plain : 
Deny, or elſe be free, | 

Look not for /ove, w'thout love again, 
T'll kiſs, if you'l kiſs me. 


ts. damn, 4 


SONG XXXIL 
Pratlick, Love. 


| | I. 

Rithee Celia tell me, why 
Thou foo f# away thy precious hours, 
Beauty fades, and youth dorh fly, 
There's no truit to f#tarity. 

Time preſent's only in our powers. 
She that her preſent joys doth cdeier, | 
Would loveac the lai, when none vill loye her, 
And fo proves her own 1dolatcr, 


E 2 2, Either 
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2. 
Either /ove or ſay you will nor, 

For love or ſcorn's. all one td me, 
Diverlion's pleaſant, though it fill not ; 
Dentals vex us, but they kill not, 

We're murder'd by credulity, 

O 'risa T y4anny till to invite, 

The mind, and inrage it with faigned delight, 
To raiſe, and then baffle the appetite. 


3. 

If you'ld let me be be quiet, 

Not ſee your face, nor hear your name ? 
ThoughT can't conquer love. I'td fly it, 
For abſence, buſineſs, friends, or dyet, . 

Would qzench or elſe divert my flame : 
But you're ſo imperious grown, and fo cruel, 
*Cauſe you ſee that my heart is combuſtible,you wil 
Not put out the fire, bur fill put in fwe/. 


"Twas not your face, nor yet my eye, 
That this devouring flame begor, 
If either did alone, pray why 
Did you not kill, and I not die 
Then when we knew each other not ? 
"Twas their couffellation was my undoing, 
You by being beautious, and I by viewing 
Paid in contribution to my own rutne. 


= 
Comethen let's love now while we may, 
And ler me know whatT may truſt to, 
Deſires are murdred by delay, 
Our youth and marrow will decay, 
And Love, for ant of uſe, will ruſt too. 


Oy ——__—_— 


This k:/1g and conrting not any thing ſpels, 
In ſpite tf the ſtory the Platoniſ? tells, ; 
If it were not in order to ſomething elſe. 


A —_ —_ 


S o 8 o XXX. 
Tranſlated out of F rench, 


I, 

Ow I'm reſolv'd to love no more, 
But ſieep by Night, and drink, by day 
Your coyneſ5, Clorzs, pray give oe, 
And turn your tempting eyes away, 
From Ladies I'll withdraw my heart 
And fix it only on the Qzart. 
2 


" T'll place no happineſs of mine 
A pulins beanty ſtill to court 
And fay ſhe's glorious and divine, 
The YVintner makes the better ſport. 
And when I ſay my Dear, my Heart ; 
I only mean it tothe Qzart. 
3 
Love has no more prerogative, 
To make me deſperate courſes take, 
Nor me t'an Hermitage ſhall drive, 
Fllall my yows to th' goblet make 
And if Iwear a comes 
_ It ſhalla Tankard be or none. 


Added, 4. 
.Tis Fine alone that cheers the ſoul, 


But love and Ladies make us ſad; | 
E 3 I'm 


Py 
O—— 


> MW POEM 5s, 
I'm merry when TI court ;the bow], 

While he that courts the adams mad, 
Then Ladies wonder nor at me, 
"For you are coy, but wine is free, 


PE  CEEEEy 
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Son 6 XXXIV. 
Tranſlated ont of French. 


LY, 
Lymena ſtill complains of me 
&- And I of her complain too. 
- Bnt would you know the cauſe, why we 
This 9gzarrel did attain to. 
*Tis *caule I am not true ſajes ſhe, 
And I fay that againtoo. 
2, 
T cannot chooſe but wonder why 
This lovely Toy doth blame me; 
If my heart wears incon/tancy ; 
It is but what became me. 
Since ſhe was fick/e, why not I ? 
I'm but as ſhe did fraxze me. 


3. 
Time was I thought onr flames of love, 
Would #r2 for ever brighter ; 
But when ſhedid ſo faithleſs prove, 
I vow'd I would requite her, ' 
I quickly did my flames remove, 
And now for ever ſlight her. 


POEM S, 


So n G6 XXXV. 
Toa Painted Lady. 


T. 

Eave theſe deluding tricks and ſhowes, 
© Be honeft and down-right ; 
What Natare did to view expoſe, 

Don't you keep our of ſight. 
The novice youth may chance admire, 
Your dreflings, paints and ſpells : 
Bug we that are expert delire 
Your ſex for ſomewhat elſe. 
>. 
In your adored fce and hair, 
What vertne could you find, 
If Women were like Angels fair , 
Andevery man were blind ? 
You need no pains or tine to woſt 
To ſet your beanties forth, 
With oz/s, and paint, and drags, that colt 
More than the face is wort. 
ye. 
Nature her ſelf, her own work does 
And hates all needleſs arts, 
And all your artificial ſhowes 
Diſgraceyour Nut'ral parts. 
You're fleſh and bloxd, and ſo are we, 
Ler fleſh and blond alone, 
ToLove all compounds hateful be, 
Give me the pare, or none. 


E 4 


a 


44 POEMS. 


— —_ wed 


Son G XXXVI|] 
Toa coy Lady. 


I. 

Prithee leaye this peeviſh faſhion, 
I Dor't delire to be - <agns 
Love's a Princely noble paſſion, 

And doth ſcorn to be deſpis'd. 
Though we ſay you're fair, you know, 
We your beaxty do beſtow, 

For our fancy makes you ſo. 
2, 
Don't be prond 'caufe we adore you, 

We do'r only for our pleaſure, 
And thoſe parts in which you glory, 

We by fancy weigh and meaſure. 
When for Deities you go, 

For Avgels, or for Queens, pray know, 
*Tis our fancy makes you fa b 


;, 

Don't ſuppoſe your Majeſty 

By Tyranny's belt ſignified, 
And your Avgellick natures be. 

Ditſtinguith'd only by your pride, 
Tyrants make Subjefts rebels grow, 
And pride makes Angels Dev'ls below, 
And your pride may make yau ſo. 


N 


S o N © XXXVII, 
The Recovery. 


7. 
Ow wunconcerned I can now 
Behold that face of thine ! 
The Graces and the dreſſes too, 
Which both conſpir'd ro make thee ſhine, 
And made me think thou wert divine. 
2 
And.yet me thinks thou'rt wondrous fair, 
But I have no deſires, 
Thoſe G/ories in thy face that are, 
Kindled not in my heart thoſe fires, 
For that remains, though this expires- 


3. 
Nor was't my eyes that had ſuch pow'r 
To burn my ſelf and you, 
For then they'fd every thing devour, 
Burt I do ſeveral others view, 
Unſing a, and ſo don'tthink irtrue. 


4. 

Nay both together could not do't, 
Elſe we had dy'd ere this, 

Without ſome higher pow'r to boot, 

Whica muſt rule both, if either miſs, 


'All t'other to no purpoſe is. 


V 
Ie puzzles my Philoſophy, 

To find wherein conliſts 
This pow'r of love, and tyranny, 
Or in a Lovers eye, or breaſt 
Be't where it will, there ler it reſt. 


3 
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Sons XXXYVYILI 
Advice to Cwxlia. 


I. 
Y lovely Celia, while thou daft enjoy 
Beauty and youth, be ſure to uſe wm, 
And be not fickle, be not coy, 
Thy ſelf or Lovers to deſtroy. 
Since all thoſe Lillies and thoſe Roſes, 
Which Lovers find, or [ove ſuppoſes, * 
To flouriſh in thy face, 
Will carry but a little ſpace ; 
And youth and beaxty are but only lent 
To you by natare, with this goed inrent, 
You ſhould enjoy, but nor abuſe 'um, 
And when enjoyments may be had, not fondly to re- 
(fuſe *um, 
No 
Let lovers flatt'ry ne'r prevail with thee ; 
| Nor their oyl'd complements deceive thee, 
Their vows and proteſtations be 
Too often meer Hypocrifie : 
And rhoſe high praiſes of the witty 
May all be coſtly, but not fir ye, 
Or if it true ſhould be 
Now what thy lovers ſay of thee, 
Sickneſs or age will quickly ſtrip away 
Thoſe fading glories of thy youthful Lay ; 
And of thy graces all bereave thee; 
Then thoſe that thee ador'd before will flight thee, 
2 (and {© leave thee, 


3. The 


 re- 
"urn, 


Ce, 
thee, 


hh rm 


5 - 
Then while thou*rt fair and yonng, be kind, but wiſe, 
Deat not, nor proudly ufe denying; 
That tempting toy thy beauty lies 
Not in thy face, but lovers eyes. 
And he that doats on thee may ſxzother 
His love, 'ith beauty of another, 
Or flying ar all game 
May quench, or elſe divert his flame. 


| His reaſon too may chance to interpoſe, 


And love declines as faſt as r24ſon grows. 
There is a kx»2ck to find loves treaſires 
Too young, too old, too nice, too free, too ſlow, 
(deſtroys your pleaſures. 


So xn 6 XXXIX 
The Mad Lover. 


Have been in love, and in debt, and in drink 
This many and many a year ; 
And thoſe three are plagues enough one would think 
For one poor mortal to bear. 
*T was drink made me fall into Love, 
And Love made me run into debt, 
And though I have ſtrugled and ſtrugled and ſtrove, 
I cannot get out of chem yer, 
There's nothing bur money can cure me, 
And rid me of all my pain. 
'Twil pay all my debts, 
And remove all my lets, 


——— 
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And my Miſtris that carinot endure me, 
Will love me,and Iove me again, 
Then T'I1fall to loving and drinking amain. 


—— 


SoNG XL. 


The AMurmurer. 


I, 

Er's lay aſide plotting and thinking, 
LL And medling with matters of State, 
Since we have the freedome of drinking, 

"Tis a folly ro ſcribble or prate. 
The great ones have nothing to think on, 
But how to make fools of the ſmall ; 
We Cavaliers ſuffer and drink on, 
And care nota louſe for 'um all, 
2, 
We thought it was matter of danger 
To be Rebels againſt our Prince; 
But he that is not a meer ſtranger, 
May ſeeit is otherwiſe ſince. 
"Tis only the petty Delinquenr 
With whom the matter goes hard ; 
*Fhere ever much boldneſs and Chink wear, 
There honour's be{tow'd and reward. 
I 
To keep up a turbulent nature, 
And fear neither God nor the King ; 
To be a lignificant Traytor, 
Is an advantageous thing. 
Bur ſince it has ever been ſo, 
And ſo it will ever be, 


'Let 


. 
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Let it end as ir did begin, ſo 


That it never do trouble me. 


Song XAlh 
A Roand. mY 


It round,(it round, leave muſing and thinking, 
Hang caring and working,let's fall to our drink- 
The works of our hands (ing ; 
Shall purchaſe no lands, 
But in ſpight ofall care wee'l be frolick ; 
He that does the glaſs skip, 
May he die of the pip, 
Or be lowlie that none ſhall endure him ; 
Or be plagu'd with the ſtone or the cholick, 
And find ne'r a Surgeon to cure him. 


——————_— 


$S o0n 0 AL. 
The Cavalier. 


E have ventur'd our eſtates, 
And our liberties and lives, 
For our Maſter and his mates, 
And been tofs'd by cruel fates, 
Where the rebellious Devil drives, 
Sothat not one of ten ſurvives, 
We have laid all at ſtake 
For his Majeſty's ſake, 
We have fought, we have paid, 
We 've been ſold and betray'd. 
And 


———— — 
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Andtumbled from nation to nation, - 
Bur now thoſe are thrown down 
That uſurped the Crown, 
Our hopes were that we 
All rewarded} ſhould be, 

But we're paid with a Proclamation. 


Now the times are turn'd about, 
And the Rebels race is run : 
That many headed beaſt, the Rout, 
Who did tutn the Father our 
When they ſaw they were undon, 
Were for bringins in the Son. 
That phanatical crue 
Which made us all rue, 
Have got ſo much wealth, 
By their plander and tealth, 
That they creep into profic and power : 
And fo come what will, 
They'll beuppermoſt Kill ; 
And we that are loi, 
Shall ftilt be kept ſo 
While thoſe domineer and deyour. 


Yet wewill be loyal ſill, 
And ſerve wichout reward or hire, 

To be redeem'd from ſo much ill, 

May ſtay our ftomacks, thongh not fill ; 
And if our patience do not tire, 

We may ititime have our delire. 
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Son Gs XLIIL 
A Wife. 


k, 
| CuInce thou'rt condemn'd to wed a thing, 
= And that ſamething muſt be a ſhe ; 
And that fame ſhe to thee muſt cling 
For term of life of her and thee; 
I'll tell thee what this thing ſhall bee. ' 
> *L 
I would not have her virtnous, 
For ſucha wife I ne'er did ſee ; 
And 'tisa madneſs to ſuppoſe 
What never was, nor e'er ſhall bee; * 
Toſeemſo is enough ro thee, 


3 
Do not delire ſhe ſhould be wiſe, 
Yet let her have a wagsiſh wit ; 
No circumventing ſubtilties, 
Bur pretty lights to pleaſe and hit, 
And make us laugh ather, or it. 


| Nor muſt thou have __ very jult, 

Leſt ſhe repay thee in thy kind ; 
And yer ſhe muſt be true to truit ;, 

Or if ro ſport ſhe has a mind, 
 Letherbe ſureto keep thee blind. * 


F. 
One part of yalour let-her have 
Not to return but ſuffer il!, 
To her own paſſion be no flaye 
But to thy law's obedient ſtill, 
And unto thine ſubmit her will, 


6. Be 


POEMS, 
| 6. 
Be thou content ſhe have a tongue, 
Thar's ative ſo it be not lowd ; 
And ſo ſhe be ſtraight-limb'd and young, 
Though not with beauty much endow'd, 
No matter, ſo ſhe be bur proud. 


7. 

Tir'd ſhe ſhould be, nor ſatisf'd, 
Bur alwates tempting thee for more, 

Socunningly ſhe bee n't eſpy'd. 
Let her a& all parts like a whore, | 
So ſhe bee n't one, I'ld ask& no more. 

8. 

Bur above all things, let her be | 
Short liv'd and rich, no ftrong-dock'd Jone, 

That dares to live till 53, | 7 
Find this wife, ifthou mult have one; | 
But there's no wife ſo good as none. 


— 
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So n 6 XLIIV. T | 
On the Queens Arrival. 


I, 
Rom the L#ſitanian Shore, 
Our triumphing Ships are come 

Proudly with their royal ladins, 
Which Britain, that now truly's great, enjoys at 

And needs no more abroad to rome, (home, 
| Bur may now pive over trading. Fg j 

For we have that Jewel whoſe value is more, | 
Thenall one 1ndia's Spice, or t'other India's Ore. © 


Se. oa. 


2, Katherind 
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2, 
Katharina Queen of love! 
England's joy and admiration ! 
Fir to be made a Spouſe to Jove, | 
Spains terrour, yet their emulation 
The Portuguez riches, their glory and pride, 
Who now are become bur a rifled nation, 
Such a celeſtial confort to bring 
Tothe embraces of Brittains King t 
The world yields not fo glorious a Bride, 
Nor is there a Prince that merits}the bliſs 
Of ſo great beauty, but ſo good a King as this. 


3. 
Now let ſea and land rejoyce, 
Tags yields us golden ſands ; 
All chat have feet, or hands, or voyce, 
* Intheſetwo united lands, 
| Lift chem up, rejoyce and ling; 
Blefled Queen and happy King ! 
Chor. 


Long live Charles and Katharina! 
To teftifie our joy, 
We ſung Yee le Roy; 
But now wee'*l ſing Yive le Roy & la Reigua. 


—_ th 


S$S o n 6 XLV. 
A Friend, 


Ain wouldI find our a friend that is true; 
That we may live freely together : 


F 


Andas fickle in mind as - feather, 


But men are grown falſe, and friends are but few, 


That 
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That man TI ſuſpe&, who much on he pretend, 
And will not gur frailties connive at, - 

. His looks and his words are both fram'*d.to his end, 
While ſome underhand-cheat he does drive at, 


He charKill laughs in tune, and ſmiles in my face, 
And appears very courteous and civil; _ 

IfI truft him but once; I ſhall find him as baſe 
And perfidious as the Devil. 


A man of a niggardly ſoul I deſi iſe, 
His Avarice makes him laviſh; 

For he that his wealth more than honour doth prize, 
Will not only be ſordid bur knaviſh. | 


| Hethat ſoon grows rich from a beggerly life, 
Is not for my converſation. ; 
He's as proud as a Presbyter Parſon's witey ( 
Or a new made corporation. 


But he that is generous, jolly and with | pi 
Good natur'd and juit ro any one, i 

Such perſon I love and extol to the skies; - 

He ſhall be my friend and companion. - 
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The Roaliſt: 
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I. 
| Written in 1646. 
Ome, paſs about the boy! to me; 
, A health to our diſtreſſed King ; 
| Though we're in hold, let cups go free, 
'WBirdsin a cage may freely ling; 
WThe Egr round does tipple healths apace, 
| When /torms do fall, and ſhall not we; 
A ſorrow dares not ſhewi its face, 
| When weare ſhips ge fack's the ſea- 


ox on this grief, hang mt let's ſings. 

Shall's kill our ſelves forfear of death ? 

el live by th' air which ſongs doth bring; 

Our //ghing does but waſt our breath: 

hen ler us not be diſcontent, 

Nor drink a glaſs the leſs of Fine ; 

dyain they'l chink cheir plagues are  ſpeitt; 

ſhen once they ſee we don' repine, 
E z 2, We 
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"Nv 
We do not ſuffer here alone, 
Though weare beggar'd, ſo's the King; 
"Tis fin t& have wealth, when he has none, 
Toth ! poverty's a Royal thing | 


' When we are /arded well with drink, 


Oar heads ſhall turn as ro#xd as theirs, 
Our feet ſhall riſe, our bodies {ink 
Clean down the wind, like Cavaliers. 


Fill this unnatural I with ſack; 
Nature-all vacuums doth decline, 
Our ſelves will be a Zodiack, 
Andevery mouth ſhall be a fagn. 
Me thinks the Travels of the glaſs, 
Are circular like Plato's year, 
Where every thing is as it was ; 
Ler's tipple round ; and fo *tis here. 


— — — 


Son G Ib 


The Commontrs. 


Prittenin 1645+ to the Club men. 
£ Ome your waies 
/Bonny Boyes 
Of the Town, 
For now is your time Or newer ; 
Shall your fears 
Or your cares 
Caſt you down? 
Hang your wealth 
And your health, 
Get renowny 


POEMS, 


We all are undone for eyer. 
Now the King and the Crown 
Are tumbling down, 
And the Realms doth groan with diſaſters, 
And theſcumt of the land, ' _ 
Are the men thar command, 
And our ſlaves are become our maſters. 


Ke] 


Now our lives, 
Children, wives 
And eftate, 
Are a prey to the luſt and plunder, 
To the rage 
Of our age. 
And the fate 
Of our ſand 
Is at hand, 
"Tis too late 

To tread theſe #ſurpers under. 
Firſt down goes the Crown, 
Then follows the gown; 

Thos levell'd are we by the Rowndhead,: | 
While Church and State muſt . + 
Feed their pride and their /uff. 

And the Kingdoms and King confounded. 


3. 
Shall we fiill 
Suffer ill | 
And be dumb ? 
And letevery Yarlet undo us? 
Shall we doube 
Of each Lowr, 
That doth-:come, 
Y With a voice 
© | ” 3 


——— 
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Like rhe noiſe_. 
Of a Drum, 
Anda ſword or a Buffe-coat tous? 
Shall we loſe our eſtates 
By prone and rates | 
To bedeck thoſe proud upſtarts that ſwagger, 
Rather fight for your meat, ' | 
Which theſe Zocufts do eat, 
Now every man's a beggar. ' 


. Sons II. 
The Paſtoral. 


On the Kings Death. Written in 1648. 


Here Englands Damonus'd to keep, 
In peace and awe, his flocks | 
Who fed, nor fed upon, his ſheep, 
There Wolves and Tygres now do 'prey, 
Thexe Sheepare lain, and Goats do ſway, 
'_  Thereraignsthe ſubtle Fox 
While the poor Lamkins weep. 


be DNS 
The Laurell'd garland which before 
Circled his brows about, | 
The ſpotleſs coat which once he wore, 
The ſhcep-hook-which he us'd:to, ſway, 
And pipe whereon he lov'd to play,, ' 
Are ſeiz'd on by the rout, © 
And muſt be us'd no more.:; 


DIES? 5 — 


Fans 
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W450] 
Poor Swain, how thot lament'it to ſee 
Thy flocks o're-ru?*d by thoſe 

That ſerve thy Cattle all like :thee : 

| Where hateful vice uſurps the Crown, 
'\ And Loyalty is trodden down ; 

Down skrip and ſheep-hook goes 
When Foxes Shepherds be. | 


me 


Sons IV. : 
A Mock: Song. 


Hs up Mars a 
And his wars, 
Give us drink, | "0 
We'lcipple my Lads together ; 
Thoſe are ſlaves, 
Fools and knaves, 4 
That have chink , 
. And muſt pay, 
For what they ſay, 
| Door think, v2, 
Good fellows accompt for neither; 
Be we round, be we ſquare, 
Weare happier than they're 
Whoſe dignity works their ruin : 
He that well the bowl rears, + 
Can baffle his cares, _ \*- + | 
And a fig for death or undoing, - 
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Sons V. 


- The Trogir.” 


x 
Ome, come, ler us drink, 
"Tis in vain to think, 
Like fools on grief or ſadneſs ; 
'Ler our money F, 
And our ſorrows die, | 
All worldly care is madneſs ; 
Bur Sack and good cheer 
Will in ſpite of our fear, 
Inſpire our ſouls with gladneſs. 
2 


Let the greedy clowns 

That do live like hounds, 

That know neither bond nor mr aſuye 

Lament each loſs, 

For their wealth is their croſs, | 
Whoſe delight is in their treaſwre, 

But we that have none, 

Will uſetheirs as our own, 
And ſpend it at our pleaſure. 


Troul abour the bowl, 
The delight of my foul, 
And to my hand commend it, 
A fig for chink, — 
*Twas made d buy drink} 
Before that we gowe'l end it 2 
When we've ſpent our ſtore, 
The land will yield: us more, / 
' - » And jevially we will ſpend it. S © N90 


Sons VI. 
The Good-fellow. 


I. 
Ora, ſtay, ſhut the gate ; 
T* other quart, faith, it is nor ſo late, 
As you're thinking ; 
Thoſe Stars which you ſee, 
In this hemiſphere, be 
But the «ds in your cheeks by your drinking. 
The Sn is gone to tipple all njght in che ſea boyes; 
To merrow he'l bluſh chat he's paler then we boyes, 
Drink wine, give him water, '*cis ſack, makes us the 
. __ (boyes. 


2. 
Fill, fill up the glaſs, 
Tothe next merry Lad let it paſs, © 
Come away w'it ; 
Come ſet foot to foot, 
And but give your minds to't, 
"Tis heretical ſix, that doth ſlay wit. 
No helicen like to the juice of the Vine is, 
For Phebwhad never had wit, or divineſs, 
Had his face not been bow-dy'd as thine, his, and 
| (mine is. 


2. 

Drink, drink off your bowls, 

We'l enrich both our heads and our ſouls 
With Canary ; 

A carbuncled face 

Saves a tedious race; 
For the Indies about us we carry. 
7" os , Then 
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Then hang up good faces, wel drink till our mſes, 
Give freedome to ſpeak what our fancy diſpoſes ; 
Beneath whoſe protection is #nder the Roſes. 


————————————_—— 


This, this mfiſt + round, {3 
Of your hats, rifl that the pavement be 
With your beavers (crown'd 
A red-coarted face 
Frights a Sergeant at mace, 
And > Conftable trembles- ro ſhivers. 
In Rate march our faces like thoſe of the Qurum, 
When the Yenches fall down & the 2#/gar adore 'um, 
And our noſes,like Link-boyes,ran ſhining before 'um, 


An Addition by M. C. Eſquire. 


Call, call, heck Will, 
Hang a long and tedious bill, 
It diſgraces ; 
When our Rubies appear, 
__ We juſtly may ſwear, : 
Thar the reckoning is true by our faces. (ing, 
Let the Bar-boy go ſleep,8 the drawers leave roar- 
Our looks wil account without them, had we more in 
When each pimple that riſes will ſave a quart ſc0- 
£ ring. 
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The Mick:SonglyT. ]. 


I. LR 
Old, hold, quaffe no more, 
a | But reſtore _- 
Tf you can, what you've lof? by your drinking, 
Three Kingdoms and Crowns, 
With their Cities and Towns, 
While the King and his progeny's ſinking. 
.- ® Theftudsin your cheeks have obſcur'd his ſtar boyes, 
1 & Your drinking miſcharriages in the late war boyes, 
; Have brought his prerogative now to the bar 
(boyes. 


I. 
Throw, throw down the glaſs, 
He's an Aſs | 
That extratts all his worth from Canary ; 
Thar valour will ſhrink 
That's only good in drink, 
"Twas the c#p made the camp to miſcarry. 
(tame ye, 
You thought inthe world, there's no power could 
Youtippled and whor'd ill the foe overcame ye, 
Gods nigs, and ne'r ſtir, Sir, has vanquiſh'd God 
bo (damm me, 


3. 
Fly, fly from the Coaſt, Fe 
Or yourre loſt, 
Andthe water will r#n where the drink went, 
From hence you muſt {link _ | 
If you have no chink ; | : 
» ?Tisthecourſeof the royal Delinquent, You 
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You loveto ſee Beer-bowls curn'd over che thumb well; 


Pg 5 (well; 

You like three fair Gameſters, four Dice,& a Drum 

Bat you'd as lief fee the Devil as Fairfax or Crom- 
| (wel, 


| 4. 
Drink, drink not the round 
You'l be drown'd- LÞ 
In the ſourge of your ſackand your ſonnets : 
Try once more your fate 
For the King againſt the State, 
And go barter your beavers for bennets. 
| ( chanters, 
You fee how they're charm'd by the Kingdoms in- 
And therefore pack hence to Virginia for planters; 
For an Att and two Redcoats will rout all the rar- 
( ters, 


— 


Sons VI. 
The Anſwer. 


I. 
Ire, ſtay, prate no more, 
Leſt thy brain, like thy purſe run 'th ſcore 
Though thou itrain' ir ; 
Thoſe are Traytors in grain, 
That of ſack do complain, 
And rail by 'rs own pawer again it. 
Thoſe Kingdoms and Crowns which your poetry pities, 
Are,fajnby che pride and hypocribie of:Cities, - 
And hor by tligſe brains that love /ack;8t good dities 
The K. and his progeny had kept 'um from fuki 
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Had chey had no worſe foes, then the Lads that 
| (love drinking, 


- Wethat ripple ha'no leiſure for plotting or thinking. . 


2. 
He) he is an Aﬀe | 
Thar doth throw down hiesſelf with a glaſs 
Of Canary ; : 
He that's quier will chink 
Much the berrer of drink; 
*Cauſe the cxps made the camp co miſcarry 
| (you lie, 
Yon whore though we tipple, and there my. friend 
Your ſports did determine in the month before July, 
© (my tra: 
There's leſs fraud in plain dams me, then your ly by 
'Tis Sack makes our blonds both the purer & warmer ; 
We need not your prieſt or the feminine charmer, 
For a bowl of Canary's a whale ſaice of armour. 


3: 
Hold, hold, noe ſo falt ; 
Tipple on, for there is no ſuch haſt 
To be going: - 
We drowning may fear, 
Bur your end will be there 
Where chere is neither ſpiming; nor rowing : 
(down boyes, 
We were G ameſlers alike, and our takes were bork 
But Fortune did favour you being her own boyes, 
And who would not venture a caſt for acro»n boyes, 
(foes is, 
Since we wear the right colours he the worſt of our 
That goes to traduce us, and fondly ſuppoſes, 
That Cromnel-is an enetny to Sack and.xed noſes. . 


p 
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* 4. 
Then, then quaffe it round, 
No deceir in a brimmer is found ; 
Here's no ſwearing, 
Beer and Ale makes you prate 
Ofthe Kirk and the State, 
Wanting other diſcourſe worth the hearing : 
This trumpets your Muſes, to ballad or flatter 
Or rail, and your betters with froth to Om_ 
; ter: 
And your talk's all dizrnals and Gunpowder mat- 
But we (while old Sack does divinely inſpire us) 
Are active to do what our Rulers require us, 
And attempt ſuch exploits as the world ſhall ad- 
| I, (mire us, 


.SoN.G IX. 
The Levellers Rant. 


written in 1648. 
O the Hall, to the hall, 
For juſtice we call, ; 
On the King and his pow'rful adherents & friends, 
EE 0644, 2/7 ends, 
Who till have endeavoured, bur we EF. ers 
'Tis we will pnll down what e're is aboye us, 
And makethem to fear us, that never did love us ; 
- We'l lewel the proud, and make every degree 
; To our Realty bow the knee ; 
L *'Tis no leſs then treaſon 
*Gainſt freedom and Reaſon | 
For our bretliren to be higher chan we.” 


2, Firſt 
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2: 

Firſt the thing, call'd- a King, 

To judgement we bring, (then he, 
And the ſpawn of the Coxrt, that were prouder 
And next the two Houſes united ſhall be, 

Ic does to the Remiſhreligion enveagle ; 

For the State to be two headed like the ſpread-eagle 
We'l purge the ſuperfluous Members away;. 
They are roo many Kings to ſway, 

Andas weallteach ; 
*'Tis our Liberties breach, 
For the Free-born Saints to obey. 


RE 46 > 3 bo 
Not a Claw, in the Law, 
Shall keep us in aw; 61 
We'l have -no cxſhion-cuffers to tell us of hell ; 
For we are all gifted to do it as well; 
"Tis freedom that we do hold forth to the Nation, 
To enjoy our fellow-creatares as at the creation : 
The Carnal mens wives are for men of the ſpirit, 
Their wealth is our own by merit ; | 
For we that have right, 
By the Law called ight, 
Are the Saints that muſt ;dge and jnherit. 
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The New Conrtier. 


Written in 1643. 
'Ince it muſt be ſo, 
Then fo ler it go, 
Let the Giddy-brain'd times tarn round ; 
Since we have no King let the goblet be crown'd, 
Our Monarchy thus we'l recover ; (ſouls 
Whilethe poreles are weeping, we'l drench our fad 
In big-beled bowles, 
Our ſorrows in Sack ſhall lye ſteeping, 
And we'l drink cill our eyes do run over ; 
And prove it by reaſon, 
That ir can be no Treaſun 
 Todrink and toling' 
A muurnival of healths to our new-crown'd King. 
| 2, 
Let usall ſtand bare, 
| -In the preſence we are ; 
Let our noſes like boyfires ſhine, 
In ſtead of the Condwits, let the pottles tun wine, 
To perfe& this new Coronation; 
And we that are loyal, 
' In drink, ſhall be Peers, 
While that face, that wears 
Pure Claret, looks like the bleud-royal, 
And out-ſtares the Bores of the Nation: 
In lign of obedience, 
Our oaths of Allegiance 
| Beer-glaſſes ſhall be, 
| Andhethaccipples ten, 's of the Nobility. 


i 


3. But 


Zut 
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OT 2, 
Bur if in this Raign, 
The Halberred trajn 
Or the Conftable ſhould rebel, | - 
And ſhould make their ewy-bill'd »zi/itia to ſwell, 
And againſt the Kings' party raiſe arms, 
Then the Drapers like Teomen = 
Of the Guard, with quare-pots, 
Shall fuddle the ſots,: | 
While we make *um both cackolds and freemeny. 
And on their wives be up alarums. 
Thus as each health paſſes, 
We'l tripple the glaſſes, 
And hold it no {in, 


| Tobe loyal and drink in defence of our King. 


Sons XI. 
The Safety. 


Written in 1648. 
Cond has been lately enatted high Treaſon, 
For a man to ſpeak trath of the heads of the ſtate, 
Let every wiſe man make uſe of his reaſon ; : 
Seeand hear what he can, but take heed what he 
For the proverbs do learn us, (prate. 
He that ftayes from the battail,ſleeps in a whole 5kin, 
And our words are our own, if we can keep 'um in; 
What fools are we then, that to praztle begin 
Of things that do not concern us 3 


Let the threekingdoms fall to one of the prime ones 
| na mind is a Kingdom, ne! ſhall beto me, i 


2 
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I could make it appear, if I had bur the time once 
I'mas happy with one, as hecan be with three, 
If I could but enjoy it. : 

He that's mounted on high, is a mark for the hate 
Andrthe envy of every pragmatical pate, 

While he that creeps low, lives ſafe in his ſtate, 

And greatmeſs doth ſcorn to annoy ir, 


| 3. 
I am never the better which (ide pets the battel, 
The Ts or the Croſſes whar isitro me? 
They'l never increaſe my goods or my catrel, . 
Burt a beggar's a beggar, and fo he ſhall be, 
Unleſs heturn 7 raytor. 
Let Miſers take courſes to heap up, their treaſure, 


Whole /u/t has no limits, whoſe minthas no meaſur, 


Ler me be bur quiet and take a little pleaſure, 
And little contents my nature, 


=_ 
My petition ſhall be that Canary be cheaper, 
W'chout patent or cuſtome, or curſed exciſe ; 
That the Fits may have leave to drink deeper an 
( deeper, 
And not be undone,while their heads they baptif 
And in liquor do drench 'um, | 
If chis were bur granted, who would nor deſire, 
To 4b himſelf one of Apolly's own quire ? 
We'l rings out the bells, when our noſesare on fire 
Andthe quarts ſhall be-the buckets to quend 
| (ii 


| 6. 

Iaccount him no it, thatis gifted ar railing, 
And flirting at thoſe that above him do fir ; 

While they do out wit him with whipping and godlay 
Then his p#rſeand his perſon both'pay for his ;- 
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c 'Tis berrer to be drinking: 
e, Þ 1fSackwere,reform'd into T weſve pence a quart, 
I14fndy for money to merchandive for't 
© Anda friend that is rrue\we together -will{port 8 | 
- Not a word, bat we) pay then with thinking- 


—. 


S o N & XII 
The Compatiion. 


7 Hat need we take care for P/atonical Rules ? 
| wW Or the precepts of Ariffotle ? (fools, 
ire, @ They that chink co find. learning in books are buy 
ſo; True Philofophy lies inthe bottle. . 
And a mind 
That's confin'd 
E Tothe mode of the Schools. - 
Ne'r arrives at the height of a pottle 


Y Ler the ſages 
r and Of our ages 
eper, Keep a talking 
aptif Of our walking, 
Demurely, while we that are wiſer, 
e, | Do abhor all 
That's moral 
1 fire In Plato 
nent And Cato 
(un And Senrca talks like a Sizer. 


 - Chorus. 
Then let full bowles on bowlesbe hurl'd, 

That. our jollity may be compleater, 
Fir Man though he'be bt a very little world, 
. Muſt be drown'd, as w_ as the-greatir.. 
A Z 
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We'ldrink till our cheeks areas {tarrd' as the ix, 
Let the pale-colour'd fxdents flowt us, 
And.our noſes like Comets, ſet fire on .our eyes, 
Till webear the whole heavens about us. 
And if all 
Make us fall, 
Thenour heels ſhall deviſe 
What the ſtars are a doing wichout us. 
Let Lilly 
Go tell you 
Of chunders 
And wonders, 
Let Aſtrologers all divine ; 
And let Booker 
Be a looker 
Of our natures 
In our features, 
He'l find go” vor Claret in mine. 
Chor, 


Then let full boples, &c. 
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. Copernics. 


I. 
T2 the bowl paſs free 
From him to thee 
As it firlt came to me, 
"Tis pity that we ſhould confine ir, 
Having all either credit or coyn yet, 


Let it e'n take irs courſe, 
There's no ſtopping its force, 
.& Hethar ſhuffles muſt inter-line it. 
s, Lay aſide your cares; 

Of Shops and Wares, | 

And irrational fears 5 '_ tt” 
{ Leteach breaſt be as thoughrleſcas his'n is, 
| That from his bride-newly ris'n is3 - 

We'l baniſheach' ſoul,” ©: ;: ©: 

That comes here to condole, 

Or is tronbled yith love or buſineſs. 


3. | 
The King wel not name,-- © 
Nor a Lady” t' enflame | 
- With deſire to the game, 
And into a dumpiſhneſs-drive all, 
{ Ormake us run mad, and'go wive all ; 
We'l have this whole night > 
Set a part for delight, 
And our mirth ſhall have no corrival. 


| SP 
Then ſee that the Glaſs 
ny Through its circuit do paſs, 

Till it come where it was ; 
And every noſe has been within it, 
Tillhe end ic that firſt did begin it ; 

As Copernicus found, * 

Thar the Earsh did curn round, 
Wewill prove ſo doesevery thing in it, 


G3: | Song 
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The Painters E ntertainment.. 
3 TT W vil 'f vB 
"His i is thetime, ak th: iache dey; iO 
Delign'd for mirth: and: —_" 'A 
We'll turn'Q#&e1ted, fax; 2d 7n_n ot 
And make Sx, Lake's Fea, 01 ts 
As pleaſant and long Asthe'reft4!.:1 1, iy; 
We'l in our own fate$, ous coins diſplay, BAY 
And hallow out-yearly reſonding. 143 #1 20 
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Then let the bowles: rarn - -rautid: round, Mit 
While in them our caldgwrs. we rhinple;o' 

To raiſe our dull ſols fromi the - ground, - 7 

Our arts and our pginsarethns crown '< bl hank 


..f 


Aud' bappy: are Weg 517 SAL14 
That inuhity be.g 1000 n 
"Tisa hell upon earth ro-be fnglo. | 
: Chorns; © 44 404 
*7 was love at fp that brought us bicker, 
And love ſtall keep us here —_ ORE 
(4-140 f 


Firſt to the Maſter of: the feaſt, 
This healch,s eonfecrated; 
Thence to each fublimzary ave, 
Whoſe ſoul doth delirez 
This Ne#ar to raiſe and itiſpire ; 
Till he wich Apelles limſelf doth- tonteſs, 
And his fancy is elevated, 


[Then lets &'c. 
 Chorwc 
Tas love, &c 


3 | 
Lo how the air, the earthz-and th" eas, 
Haveall brought in thgir cxealure, -. 
Tofealſt each fence with rarities, 
Plump Bacchwe brings:wine, ; - 
And Ceres her dainties doth joyn ; . - | 
The air with rare. mulick doth eccho, and theſe 
_.Aliclubto create us pleaſure. 


Then let the benlies &C. 
Chorus. TIE, 
"Twas love, &Cc. £ 


4« | 
Now in our fancies we will ſuppoſe 
 "Thewordinall ics glory; © 
Imagineall deljghe char grawes, 
And pleaſures that can 
Fill up the vaſtſoul of a man; 
And glut the coy pallat, the eyes, ears and noſe, 
By the fancy preſented before you. 


Then let the bowles, &Cc. 
| Chorus. 
'Tnas love, &c. 


We'l uſe no pencil - but the bowl, 
Let every artiſt know it, 
In ſack we will pourtray each ſoul ; 
Each health char is took, 
Will give us the livelier look ; 
And who's he that dares our fancy controal, 
When each Painter is turned a poet ? 


Then let the buwles, &Cc» 
Chor Hs 


"Twas lqve, &cc. G 4 
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E F 54 F; | JI” GL : ; 
And though we canawr the: day. extend 
Beyond its proper. meaſure; . :/ 
The night and itthemſelves that blend, 


Wecare notfornight, tl tt 2, 
When our hearcs andour beads areall light, 
Nor thetime, nor the company ſhall have an end, 
Honeſt mirth of it ſelf is a treaſure. 


Then let the bowles, &C. 
Chorus. 
"Twas love, &Cc. 


$'o n 6 XV. 
The Cnre- of- Care. 


Hy ſhould we nor laugh and be jolly? 
Since now all the world is mad ; 

All lulFd in a dull »#elancholly : 

He that wallows in ſtore, 

1s ſtill gaping for more; .. 

And that makes him as poor, 
As that wretch that never any thing had. 
How mad is the damn'd »0ney-monger, 

That to purchaſe to himand his heirs, 
Growes ſkrivled with thirſt and hanger ? . 
Whilewethatare bonny, 

Buy Sack for ready money, | 
And ne'r trouble Scriv'ners nor Lapyers. 


- S6 Thoſe 
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2. | 
Thoſe Gals that by ſcraping and toyling, 
Have ſwell'd the Keverizes {o vail, 
Get nothing by all their; carmoyling, 

But are zarks for edch tax, © 
| While they load their own backs, \. 
, With the heavierpaoks, 

Andlie downgall'd and weary at laſt ; 
" While we that do trafhck in Tipple, 
Carr baffle, the gown and the ſword, 
*Whoſe jawes are ſo hungry and gripple ; 
Wene'r trouble our heads, ; 
With indentures or deeds, 
But our Wills are compris'd in a word, 


 3o 
. Our »0ney ſhall never ndite us, 
{ Nor dragus to Goldſmiths-hall ; 
| Nor Pira's, nor forms can affrighit us : 
We that have :no. eſtates, 
Pay no taxes or _ 
; Bur can ſleep with.io ates, - 
* He that lies mar round Bw. fall: 
8 Welaxgh at thoſe fools, whoſe endeavours 
= .Dobutfir *um for priſons or fines, - 
{ While we that ſpend all are the ſavers; 
t For if theewes do ſteal in, 
They go our empty agia, 
Nay the Planderers loſe their deſigns. 


Thenlet's not take —. to morrow, 
But tipple and laugh while we may, 
To waſh from our hearts all ſorrow ; 

Thoſe Cormorants which 


hoſe 


2 —_ --— we - 
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Are troubled with an icch, 
To be mighty and rich 
Do bur toyle: forthe weakhwhich they borrow. ” 
The Mayor of the Town whos rhe "oth 97! 
What a pox is he better thafh we 2 416.0: 
He muſt vail to the men wiehthe _——_ on ;/ n 
He Cuſtard may eat, : 
And ſuch luberly:meat;- FTI Y 
But we drink; aud AEM chan hes - | 
ev 04 \ {tk NieToo toy ; I've 


_ 


FI it 
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Þ. s''s. in _ XVy: 
TO. 
"Ont of Anacreon. 


JL  EDAL : 
F zealtheould keep:a man alive ; 
I I''d only ftudyhowto thrive ; / 
That having got a mighty: maſs, 
I might bribe che fates eoletime paſs': 
But ſince we cane. prolong our. years 
Why /pmi-we time in needleſs Jo ghs and tears?” 
For (ince Deſtiny - | 
Has decreed-us to tn,” 
And all muſt paſs o'reeheold ferry ; 
Hang riches and cares,” 
Since we ha'nr many years, 
We 'l have a ſhort life = Amerrys 


T imes keep their Na. and arftiny, 
Obſerves not whe'r we laugh or cry, 
And Fortune never does beſtow, 


> __ 


—Albok'on wha do bethws* ne 
But men with oY fviftneſs' i —_ 
To prey on others, or be P a 

Since we-can take no |coyrle,, 

To be bettes of "6rfeg"*" ” | 
Let none be a melancholly thinker; . __ ........---—- 
Tet the Times the round go, = 

So the cups dd fortog oo 

Ne'r bluſh at the n name of : a Drinker. 


\ » b \ "es 
eq. Hoyt 21 bm E 
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RS Va. a he 
OW ey * Moth. "ab oo4: cy-ofepp rf FR 
Ont. if Anacrevi g ; RTE 
Hen' our Eraitis well Nietior'a 4 are, 
WW Then we charm afleep our care, 
Then we accompt Afachiqvil a foal wich his plots, 
And cry there's no depth, Burt the 'bbttom 0 Th" pots, 
Then He&or compar'd with us, will be 
7? But a coward, and Creſiz bepgarly : M- 
[1 Then with fonssour POIcey ie OH Hiſe,, Wo 
And circle our Temples with ; 
Then Honoar we account but a bla & Wind, . 
And trample all things in our mind. 
The valiant at arms, 
That are led by fond charms, 
Get their honour with harms, 
While he that takes up 
A plentiful exp, 
Tono danger is bronghe, | 
But of paying _— Then 
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"Then quickly come.Lad and-All: our cups full, 


For lince down.we.muth all be laid, ::- +: 

Tis beld a ggadzale.... 1c -+-- 5 1 
In Bacchus free-ſchogl. erred e3 Hop y.;; 200 
'Tis better lie drunk. then dead: ES ade] 
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S.o N @& XVHI: » 
The Independants Reſolve, 
Written in 1648. ,,, 8 .. WY 
Ome Draw andfill ns about ſome wine, 
Let's merrily tipple the day's our own; 
We'l have our delights, Ter the countrey go pine, 
Let the King and his Kinggor groan. 
The Crown is our own, and ſoſhall continue ; 


"ng IS POmeT (OO NORge 
' .'.. Usalkto be Kings, 


'And wel beall cfrown'd. by qur might. 


And eerifer all to delight. ... 


A fig for divizity.leftures .and law, - 
And alf that tg. Loyelty do pretend ; 
While we by-the or keep the Kingdom in awe, 
Onr power {hall never have end, - 
The Church ind the State we'l turn into liquor, 
And ſpend a whole Town,ina day; 
We'l melt all their bodkins the quicker | 
Into Sack, anddrinkthem away. 
We'l keep the denrans, 
And turn Biſhops and Deans, 
And over the Presbyter ſway. - 3, The 


The nimble Sr. Patrick. i is * ſunk in'his bogs, 
And his Countrey- -men, ſadly 55" O hone, O hon? 
St, Andrew and's Kirk-mn are 1 inthe "foggs,” 
Now we are the 'Sarnts alone.'” ** * 

Thus on our Sxperiozrs and Pqwdsy we crample, 
And Fuckie our ftirrup ſhalt Lold': 

The City's our Mule for example, ' 


; !: That we may in plenty be rot!l 4d. 


Each delicate diſh, 
$ Shall bur Eccho our wiſh T- 
And our drink ſhall be cordial gold. 


pr ES ———————— 


SONG XIX. 
On Canary. A 


I. 
F all che rare juices, 
| O Thar Bacchas or Ceres produces, 
There's none thar I can, nor dare I 
| Compare with the princely Canary 3 
For this is che ching - | 
- Thar a'fancy infuſes ; | 
- This firſt gota King": —_ | "00 
| -+- 3440 And neme enine Muſes 
| "Twas this made old Poets fo ſj -— to ling, 
And fill all the »or/d with +. lory and fame on'c, 
They Helicon call'q it, and the 73 eſpian-ſpring, _ 
Bur this was the ering 4, hg chey 'knew' not 
+ (he name on l 


2, Our 


Our Sider ang, Perry, .. 


make am 1d bur.age max $5 ai (ori 
age hors makes Pere windm £ marry WINER 
And Gn crackers En IW-vi0\ 
WT es your, heps,yeſt, and malt, 
en they're, mingled. - - 0p 
Makes our (agcics tob 
Or reel anyjwhith ers... 
Ir ft«ffs up our brains with PE Jp with op | 
Thar if one would write 'buta verſe for a Bel-mu 
He mult ſtudy till Chriſtmas for an eight ſhilling-jet, 
Theſe liquors won't raiſe, bur drown, and oe. 
_ | (whelm man, 


S . 
Our drouſie AMetheglin | 
Was only ordain'd to enveigle in ; 
The Novice that knows not to drink yet, 
But is fudled before he can think it ; 
And your Claret and White, 
Have a Grn-powder fury, 
They're of the-Frenchſprightr, 
But they gat long endure you. 
And your holiday Ffnſcadine, Allegant, and Tent, 
Have only this property end:yertue char's fir int: 
They'l makea man ileep ji}la preachmenc be ſpen, 
But we ncithergan) Warm our bloud: nor Our wit 


03> IL Th % 530 w__ 


4 }: 3iigd it 


Paget De "and Bhatt. 
muſt; Wit 


You edientire penih; « each; 31 
\.*Lisa vine to pleaſe ge and toyes with, 
"Bu not for a man to rejoyce with : 


P".OKEM S; 


But *cis Sack, makes che ſport, 
And who you bur char flavowr, 
244 Though an MbbeſFhe coure,” | i - 
if In his high ſhooes; he'l have her. © ©» 
'Tis this that advancetrhe drinker and idrawer, 
Though the father came ro'Town'Mn His hob-nails 
3+ Fs '5[1(aad Gather 
He turns it ro Velvet, and brings up'an Heir, 
In the Town in his oþaia, in the fiel4 wirh his fea- 


5 


(ther. 
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Jet, Sono Ak 
O re- 


man, The Levelley. 


F, | 
Ay prethee don't fly. me, 
Bur fir chee down by me, 
I cannot endure - 
0 A man that's demure 
' FE Gohangupyour #orſhips ahd 'S1rs ; 
Your congiesand trips, 
With your legs, and your lips ; 


ut, Your Midams and Lords, 

* Int: And {ſuch finikin 'words, | 

pen, With the complemencs you bring, 

Ir wit Thar do ſpell VO-THING; 

"(in You may keep for the chains and the furs: 


Far at the beginning, was no Peaſant 'br Privice, + 
And "twas policy made the diftintion fincee * 
2, re ISvd 
Thoſe Titles of honours 
Do remain in the Dononrs, 


And 


84 P. 0-E.MS: 


And not in that thing, 
To which they- do cling. 
If his ſoul be roo narrow to wear *um, 
No delight can I fee _ - 
In that word call'd degree, 
Honeſt Dick ſounds as well 
As a name of an ef, 
Thar with: cicles doth ſwell, 
And ſounds like a ſpet, 
To affright morcail ears that hear *'um. 
He that wears a brave ſonl, and dares gallantly do, 
May be his ewn Herald and Godfather too. 


x 3+ 

Why then ſhould we doat on, 

One with a fools coat on ? 
Whoſe Coffers arecram'd, 
Bur yer he'l be damn'd, 

Ere he'l doa good a, or a wiſe one ; 

What Reaſon has he 

To be ruler or me? 

Thar's a Lord in his cheſt, 

Bue in's headand his breaff 

Is empty and bare, 

Or bur puff 'd up with air, 

And can neither a//;/# nor adviſe one, 
Honour's but air, and proud fleſh but duit x ; 
"Tis we Commons make Lords, and- the Clerk mak: 

| the Juſtice. 


+. 
But ſince men muſt be 
Of a different degree, 
Becauſe moſt do aſpire, 
To be greater and higher, 


EF" Pay 


P'OEM'S. S5 
Then the reſt of their fellows and brothers, 
He that has ſuch a ſpirit, 
Let him gain ic by's merit ; 
Spendehis brain, wealth, or blood 
For his Comntreys good, 
And make himſelf fir 
By his valcar or wit, 
For things 'bove the reach of all others 5 
Fir honour's a prize, and who wins it may wear it; 
ff mt, tis a badge and a burthen to bear it. 


Lo a—— 


0. 
For my part let me 
Be but quiet and free, 
T'll drink Sack and obey, 
| And let great ones ſway, 
Who ſpend their whole time in thinking ; 
Pll ner buſie my pate | 
With ſecrets of State, 
The News-books I'll burn all; 
And with the Dizrnal 
Light Tobacco, and admit 
Thar they're ſo far fir, 
As they ſerve good company and drinking. 
All the name I deire, 7s an honeſt Good-tellow ; 
And that man has no worth, that won't ſometimes be 
(mellow. 
make © 


POEMS, 


Son GG XXI 


The Royallifts Anſwer. « 


| I. 
= Have reaſon to fly thee, 
gd [| And not lit down by thee ; 
ForTI hate to behold, 
F One ſo ſawcy and bold, | 
Ll To deride and contemn his ſuperiours 2 
| Our Madams and Lords, 
i And ſuch mannerly words, 
With the geſtzres that be 
Fir for every degree, 
Are things that we and you 
Both claim as our due, 
From all thoſe that are our inferijours, 
For from the beginning there were Princes,we kt 
*Tis you Levellers hate *um, *cauſe you can't bel 


fh 


or 


2, $ 
All Titles of honours | T 
Were at firſt in the dononrs ; 
Bur being granted away, 
. With the Grantee ſtay, 
Whe'r he wear a ſmall ſoul or a bigger, 
There's a neceſffity 
Thar there ſhould be degree ; 
Whe'r 'tis due we'l afford 
A Sir John, and my Lord; 
Though Dick, Tom, and Fack, 
ty  -* Willferveyon and.your pack; | 
h Hogeſt Dick's name enough for a Digger, 


Fi 
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POEMS, 89 


We char has a ftrong purſe; can all things be or do, * 
eis valiant, and wiſe, and religioxs too. 


$. 
We have cauſe to adore, 
That man that has ſtore, 
Though a Bore or a fot, 
There's ſomething to be got ; 
Though hebe neither coneft nor witty j 
Make him high, ler him rule ; 
He'l be playing the fool, 
And tranſgreſs, then we'l ſqueeze 
Him for fines and for fees. 
And fo we ſhall gain, 
By the wants of his brain ; 
'Tis the fools -cap that maintains the City. . 
fhonour be air, 'ris in common, and as fit, (wit. 
or the fool and the clown, as for the champion or the 


4. 
Then why may'nt we be 
Of different degree ? 
And each man aſpire 
|  Tobe greater and higher 
| Thenhis wiſer and honeſter brother ; 
Since Fortune and Natare 
Their favozrs do ſcatter ; 
This hath walexr, that wit, 
T*other wealth, nor i'|t fit 
That one ſhould have all; 
For then what would befall | 
Him, that's born not to oxe nor tot'other ? 
hough honewr were a prize at firſt,now 'tis achattel 
indas merchantable grown as your wares, or your 
(cattel. 
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5. 
Yer inthis we agree, 
To live quiet and free, 
To drink Sack, and ſubmit, 
And not ſhew our wit 
By our prating, but /ilexce, and thinking, 
Ler the politick Jews 
Read Dimrnals and News, 
And lard their diſcourſe, 
With a Comment that's worſe; 
That which pleaſeth me beſt, 
Is a fong or a Jeſt, 
And my obedience I'll ſhew by my drinking. 
( doth think nil 
He that drinks well, does ſleep well ; he that ſleeps wil 
He that thinks well, does do well, he that does well, mi 


us 


Bs: A ba 
RE us a tas 
I TS EI Ae Aa! " 

SRL SS © SET: Ee $f, 4 Pa EN and ad Th 5 - 


Et os iy EDT nrnS Y EOY Ee WEE SIrIIPEs ; 
b ith” nab gas et A. x eas BR Abe Se rec. ne Et 
, 


(drink mi 
| Son G XXII. | ; 
q The ſafe Eſtate. | 3 
q b 
T. | 
1 H3: happy a man is he, 

Whoſe ſoul is quier and free, 
g And liverh content with his own! 
| Thar does not delire 
| To ſwell nor aſpire, 


To the Coronet, nor to the Crows, 
He doth lit and deviſe, 
| Thoſe Mrſhromes that riſe, 
Bur diſturbs nor his ſleep, 
At the quoil that they keep, 
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Both in Corntrey and Town ; . 


In the plain ne firs ſafe, 
And doth privately laugh 
At high thoughts that are tumbling down. 
2 . 


His heart and his head areat reſt, 
And he ſleeps with a ſorrowleſs breaſt, 
That aſpires nor to lit at the helm : 
The delires of his mind, 
To's his eſtate are confin'd ; 
And he lets not his b-ains to o'r whelm. 
He's for innocent ſport, 
And keeps off from the Conrt ; 
And if ſad thoughts ariſe, 
He does only deviſe 
With Sack to repel *um. 
Though the times do turn round, 
He doth ſtill keep his ground, 
Both in a Republique and Realm. 


* 
He wears his own head and ears, 
And he tipples in fafety with's peers, 
And hbarmleſly pafleth his time : 
If he meer with a croſs, 
A full bowle he doth toſs, | 
Nor his wealth, nor his wit, are his crime. 
He doth privately lit 
With his friend clubbing wit ; 
And disburd.ning their breaſts 
Of ſome innocent jeſs, 
And not higher doth clime. 
He ſmiles at the fate 
Of thoſe Coartiers of State, 


'K Thatfall down*cauſe their thoughts are ſublime. 
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- He that's*crowned to day, | 


-:: 2 
Bur Princes and Nobles are ſtill, 
Not tenants for life, but at will, 
And the giddy.brain'd rowt is their Lord : 


A Scepter to _ 

And by all is obey'd and ador'd; 
Both he and his Crown, 
In a trice are thrown down ; I 
For an A& juſt and good, .; 
If miſ-underitood , 

Or an il-reliſh'd word ; 
While he that ſcorns pelf, 
And enjoyes his own ſelf, 
Is ſecure from the Vote or the Sword. 


SoNsG XXII. | 


T5 Aſtrologers, 
That trade in Starrs, 
Tell me I have not long to live; 
Yerdo I crys * 
Lo here ams I, 
Let fortene itill 
Do whas ſhe will, 
I'll neither care nor grieve. 
2, 


oy 


Fortune 1 know, 
Is ſtill my foe, h Eats, 
And lets-me not grow fat, nor thrive ; 


y, F"# _ * 
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A FEERNS So 


Bur | f I vow, : 
Will never bow, 
Nor deat and be 
As blind as ſhe, 
But keep my ſelf alive, 


—_— —_—_ 


S. 
This I do know, . 
We all muſt go; | 
Though ſome go ſooner, others later ; 
Bur why ſo faſt? 
© There's no ſuch haſt; 
Some poſt are gone, 
We'l but jog on, 
Bait firſt, and then walk after. 


| 4. 
& Theclown and's beaſt 
— | Makehaſtto reſt, 
$ Bur Lords and Conrtiers lit up longer : 
Before we part, 
Fill Pother quart ; 
Waſh t'other eye, 
And then we'l try 
Whe'r death or man be ſtronger, 
Jo 
In th* interim, 
* Fill ro the brim ; 

Travelling will make us weary 3; 
Since th* journey*s great, 
And hurts our feet, 
Bacchxs ſhall be 
A horſe for me, 

He's trong enough to carry. 
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So x 6 XXIV. 


The Polititian. 
written in 1649. 
WwE madneſs is*t for him that's wiſe, | 
Tobe ſo much ſelf-hating ? a 
Himſelf and his to ſacrifice EY 
By wedllng (till with things too high, 
Thar don*c concern, but gratifie 
His letchery of prating. 
What is't ro us who's in the ruling power ? 
Phile they proteft, we're bound to obey, 
| But longer not an hiar. 
Nature made all alike at firſt, | Z 
Bur »2en that fram'd this fiddle 3 
Of 2overnment, made beſt and worſt, 
 Andhigh and low, like various ſtrings, | 
Each man his ſeveral ditty (ings, b- 
To tune this ſtate down diddle. F 
Tn this grand wheel the world, we're ſpokes made all, 
Hut that it may ſtill keep its round, : 3 
Som? mount while others fall F 


3. 
The blinded Ruler that by night, : 
Sits withihis hoſt of Bill-wen, 3 
With their chalk'd weapons, that affrighe 
The wondring clown that haps to view : 
His Worſhip, and his Gowned crew, 
As if they fate to K/l men. 
Speak him but fair, he'l let you freely go : : 
And thoſe that on the high rope dance, 
| Will dothe ſame _—_ 
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Til ne'r admire 
That fatwons fire, 
That 1s not what it ſeems, 
For thoſe, that now to us ſeem higher: 
Like painted bubbles blown i'th air, 
By boyes, ſeem gloriousand fair, 
"Tis but in boyes eſteems. 
Rule of its ſelf *s a toyl and none would bear its 
But that twixt pride and avarice, 


And cloſe revenge they'l ſhare its 


| 3- 
Since ail the world is but a tage, 
And every man a player ; = 
They're fools that lives or ſtates engage ; 
Let's at and juggle as others do, 
Keep what's our own, get others to; 
Play whiffler clown or Maior = 
For he that ſticks to what his heart calls juſt 
Becomes a ſacrifice and prey 
To the proſperous whirlegigs luſt. 
6 l 


Each wiſe man firft beſt loves himſelf, 
Lives cloſe, thinks and obeys ; 
Makes not his ſoul a ſlave to's pelf ; 
Nor idly ſquanders it away, 
Tocram their mawes that taxes lay, 
On what he does, or fayes ; 
For thoſe grand cords that man to man do twiſt, 
Now are not honeſty and love 


But ſelf and intereſe. 


Sons 
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SONG XXYV, 


The Priſoners. 
Written when ©, C. attempted tobe King. 


| (or nothing, 
Cx brimmer (my bullies) drink whole ones 
Now healths have been vated down, ; 
"Tis Sack that can heat us, we care not for cloathins, | 
A gallon's as warm as a gown ; 
Cauſe the Parliament ſees, 
Nor the former nor theſe, 
Could engage us to drink their health, 
They Vote that we' ſhall 
Drink no healths at all, 
Nor to Xing, nor to Commun-wealth, 
So that now we muſt yenture to drink, 'um by 
(ſealeh, 
| 2. 
But we've found out a way that's beyond all their 
To keep up Goed-fellowſhip ſtill; (thinking ; 
We'l drink their de/irufiom that would deftroy 
Let 'um Yote that a health if they will. (drinking, 
Thoſe men that did fight, 
And did pray day and night 
For the Parliament and its atrendant, 
Did make all that buſsle, 
The King out to jultle, 
- And Bring 1 the Independent, 
But zo we all clearly ſee what was the end on'c. 


3. Now 
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3s : (alſo, 
- Nowtheir Idol's thrown down with their ſooterkin 
About which they did make ſuch a pother, 
And though their contrivance made one K. to fall ſo 
We have drunk our felves into another. 
; And now (my Lads) we 
, if May ſtill Caveliers be, 
s ® In fpiteof Committees frown : 
; Wewill drink, and we*l (ing, 
p And each health to our King, 
; Shall be Reyally drunk in the Crown, 
Which ſhall be the Standard inevery Town. 


4. 
Thoſe politick, would-bees do but ſhew themſelves 
That other mens calling invade, (afles, 
We only converſe with pots and with glaſſes ; 
Let the Rwlers alone withtheir trade, 


| The Lyon of the Tower, 
; Their eſtates does devour, 
r | Withoutſhewing law for't or reaſon; 
s Into priſon we get, 
y | | Forthe crime called debt, 
t | Whereourbodies and brains we do ſeaſon, 


And thar isne'r taken for zzurther or treaſon. 


F. (more drink boyes, 
Where onr ditties ſtill be, give's more drink, give's 
Ler choſe that are frugal rake care ; 
Our Goalers and we will live by our chink boyes, 
Whileour Creditors live by the air. 
Here we lie atour eaſe, | 
And get craſt ond greaſe, 


Tiff 
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Till we've merrily ſpenr all our ſtore ; 
Then as drink brought us tn, 
"Twill redeem us agen ; 
We got in beca.iſe we were poor, 
And twear our ſelves out on the very ſame ſcore, 


M—— 


! So Nn G6 XXVI. 


Satrsf attion, 
T. 
k br ofren heard men fay, | 
Thar the Philoſophers of old, ; 
Though they were good,and grave,and gray, 


Did various opinions hold ; ' 
And with tidofatry adore 
Tie Gods that themſelves had made before; 
And we that are fools do do no more. 

2. 

Every man deſires what's good ; 

Bur wherein that 900d conliſts, 
Is not by any underſtood. 

This ſets on work both pens and filt ; 
For this condemns what thar approves, 
And this wan doth hate, what that man loves ; 
And that's the grand wheel that diſcord moves. 


This would va/iant be, that wiſe, 
That's for th* /ea, and this for land ;- 
Ai!do judge upon ſurmiſe, 
| None do rightly #nderſtand ; 
Theſe may be like, bur are not that, 
Something there is that all drive at, 
Bnronly they differ about the WHAT. 4. And 
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And from all theſe ſeveral exds. 

Springs diverlity of attions, 
For every man his ſtudies bends, 

As epinion builds his fattion. 
Each man's his own God-ſmith ; what he 
Thinks good, is good ro him, and we 
Firſt make, and chen adore our.deiry. 


A mind that's honeſt, —_ and juſt, 
A ſociable life and tree, 
A friend that dares not break a truſt, 
3 Yer dares gie, if occalion, be ; 
” A heart chat diRartes to the tongye, 
| A ſoul that 5 innocent and ſtrong, 
That can, yet will not do any wrovg : 
He that has ſuch a ſol, and a »zind, 
That is ſo bleſt, and fo inclin'd, 
What all theſe do ſzch for, he does /7ad. 


S ono XAXVIE' 
The Clu). 


I. 
Rithee ben't ſo ſad and ſerious, 
Nothing's got by grief or care ; 
Melancholy's too imperious, 
Whereit comes *twill domzineer ; 
If thou haſt a cloudy breaſt, 
In which thy cares would build a neſt ; 
Then drink good Sack,*twill make the reſt, 
Where ſerros come not near. 


-9$ ears. ©” 
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Be it buſineſs, love, or ſorrow, 
.That poflefles thus thy mind, 
Bid them come again to morrow ; 

We are now to mirth inclin'd, 
Fill thy c#p and drown them all, 
Sorrows ſtill, do for /iqzor call, 
We'l make this Bacchrs feſtival, 

And caſt our cares behind, 


Hie that hasa heart that's drowlie, 
ſhall be ſurely baniſhed hence; 
WWe'l ſhun him as a man that's lowlie, 
He's of dangerons conſequence : 
And he that's lilent like a block, : 
Deſerves to be madea laughingſtock, ; 
Let all good fellows ſhun that rock, , 
For tear they forfeit ſenſe, ; 


4. 

Still thoſe clocks, let time attend us, 
- We'lnotbetohours conftin'd ; 

We'l baniſh all chat may offend us, 

Or diſturb our zzirth delign'd ; 

Let the glaſs ſtill run its round, 
And each good-feltow keep his ground, 
And ifthere be any flincher found, 
We'l have his ſoul new-con'd. 
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S o n 6 XXVIIL 


The Prodigal. 


K 
Ay perſwade not, I've ſwore. 
We'l have one pottle more, 
Though we run on the ſcore, 
And our credits doſtretch for't ; 
To what end does a father 
Pine his body, or rather 
Damn his ſo, for to gather 
Such fore, bur that he has this fetch for't ; 
That we ſons ſhould be high boyes, 
And make itall fly boyes, 
And when he does die boyes, 
Inſtead of a Sermon we'l ſing him a catch for'e. 


2, 

Then hang the Dull wit 
Of chat white-liver'd cit, 
That good-fellowes does hit 

In ceeth with a red-noſe ; 
May his noſe look blew, 
Or any dreadfuller hew, 
That may ſpeak him #ntrae, 

And difloyal unto the headnoſe; 
'Tis rhe ſcarler that graces, 
And ſets out our faces, 


And that nature baſe is, (noſe. 
That eſteems not a Copper-noſe, more than a Lead- 


3 
All the world keeps a round, 
Firſt our Fathers abound 


In 
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In wealth and buy ground, 
And then leave it behind 'um : 
We're ſtraight put in black, 
Where we mourn and . drink Sack , 
And do t'other knack, 


\ 


While they ſleep in their graves we ne'r mind tf 


Thus we ſcatter the ſore, 


(um: 


As they rak't it before ; t 
And as for the poor, 
We enrich them as fait as onr fathers did grind *um, 
/ 
S o N 6 XXIX. 1 
The Antipolititian. # 
I, | þ 
Ome leave thy care, and love thy friend; | 
Live freely, don't diſpair, 
Of getting money there's no end, I 
And keeping it breeds care. 

If thou haft money at thy need, | Þ 
Good company, and good Wine, | 
His life, whole joyes on wealth do feed, pt 

*s not half ſo ſweet as thine. | , 


D.: 

I can enjoy my ſelf and friends, 
W'thout delign or fear, 

Below their exvie, or baſe ends, 
That Polititians are. 

- I neither #oy{e, nor care, nor grieve, 
To gather, keep, or looſe ; 

With freedom and content I liye, 
And what's my own I uſe; 


Of 


3. While 
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While men blown on with ftrong. delires 
Of riches or renown, 
Though ne*r ſo high, would {till be higher, 
So tumble headlong down : 


| For Princes ſmiles turn oft to frowns, 


And favours fade each hour ; 
He that to day heaps Towns on Towns, 
To morrow's clap't i*th Tower. 


by 4+ 
All that we ger by all our ſtore, 


's bur honour Or demminion ; 


| The one's bur trouble varniſh'd o're, 


And t'others but opinion. 


| Faterules the roaſt, 7 imes alwaies change ; 


Tis fancy builds all chings-; 


| How madly then'our minds do range, 


Since all we graſp hath wings. 


| Thoſe empty terms of rich and pocr, 


Compariſon hath fram'd ; 


{ He hath not «ch that covers more, 


Want is but will, nick-nam'd. 
IfI can ſafely think and live, 

And freely laugh or ſong, 
My wealth T'll not for Creſws's give, 
Nor change lives with a X ing. 


ny» wot Bao cs 2x 


POEM S. 


” A” WIT 4 re»; .. 


S oO N'6 XXX; 
The New G entry. 
= | 
Nouph for ſhame ! leave off this fooling ; , 
E, Prithee cringe no more, 
Nor admire the ilf-potten ſtore I 


Of the upſtart 24#ſtromes of our Nation, 
With blind and growndleſs adoration ; 
If thy nature ſtill wants ſchooling, 

As thou doſt growold, grow wiſe, 

For age can ealily adviſe, 

And make thee know, 
"Tis only ſuch as thou 

That bring and keep both _— and kpaves | in faltn 


We make each other —_ and knaviſh, 
For where ever we 
Great abandanxce chance to ſee, 
There we fling both pewer and honear, 


As if wealth were the only donour; 
And our natures are ſo ſlaviſh, Bu 
That we tamely will ſubmit, An 
All our reaſon, ſtrength, and wit ; Hi 
And pay, and pray 1 
Great men in power, that they | 1 


Will cake our Liberty and trample on her. 


3. 
What is'c makes all men ſo much covet, Gre 
” Toyling more and more, 
To increaſe a needleſs ftore ; 
So violently rugs and hat for' c, 


Yes 
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Venturing body and ſoul and af for'r? 
Therich are flatter'd; and rhey love it; 
We obey their ſtalls and mnſts; 
And to gratifie their luſts; 
We madly ftrive . | 
Who firit our ſelves ſhall give, 
Andall that is owrs to them, if they'l but call for'ts 


OC. 
Ifwe did take no notice of them, 
Like not, nor applaud 2 RO 
Their /poy/s obtain'd by force and fraud ; 
But would live content and jolly, 
Liughing ar their painful folly, 
And would neither fear nor love them : 
Underneath their /oads, trhey*ld groan, 
{ Or with ſhame would throw them down ; 
Lin And live as free | 
From needleſs cares as we : 
Slight pop and pealth, chat makes men melancholy. 


F. 
Pray what are all theſe gaudy bubbles 
That fo boaſt and rant, 
Of what chey think they hawe,but ha'nt * 
Bur men char had the luck of living, 
And made others fall their thriving ; 
Hail-ſtones got in ſtorms of troubles : 
Thar for valoxr are as fic 
For Knights, asto be Squires for wit, 
_ Inſpir'd with pride, ; 
Did what good men defi'd, | 
Grown great by Proteas turning and confiving; 


FThar man that would haveme adore him; 


T 2 Be 


With my heart, he muſt 
Vet * 
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' And improve his parts and power 


_  Yoe##X. —x 


Be noble, pow rful, wiſe, and juſt, 


To ſupport, not to devour, 

Nor pride; nor /«/?, muſt e'r rule o'r him. 
Tho bug-bear greatneſs without this, 
An idle, empty pageant is : 

He that doth rife, 
And isnotgood and wiſe, 
I honour not, but pity and deplore him. 


IR 


Son G XXXI. 
The Cheerfa] Heart. 


I. 
WW chough theſe ill zizzes do gg crofs to out 
Our hearts are our own, and they ſhall be ſo till ; 
A pin for the plagzes they lay on us. 
Let us take t'other cp, 
To keep our hearts up, 
And ler it be pureit Canzry ; 
We'l ner ſhrink or care, 
 Forthe croſſes we bear, 
Let 'um plague us uncil they be weary. 
2. 
What though we are made, both beggars and ſlavt, 
Ler us ftoutly endure ity and drink on: 


And fortune itill frowns upon us ? (will: 


ly 


'Tis our coxsfort we ſuffer,*caute we will not beknavtiſ 


Our redemption will come e're we think on, 
We muſt flatter and fear 
Thoſe that over us are, 

And make *um believe that welove*um , 


Fill 


ave, : 
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When their t5r.1my's paſt, 
We will ſerve them at laſt,” 
As they ſerv'd thoſe that have been above 'um, 


] The Levites do preach, for the Gooſe and the 


To drink wine but at Chriffmas and Eafter; . 


| The PoZowr doth Iabour our lives'to.new-trigy 


And makes nature to faſt, but we feaſt her ;__ 
The Lawyer doth bawl, ©: 
Our his Iangs and his gall, - -- 


For the PlantifF and for the Defendant; 


At books the Scholar lies, 
Till by Flatus he Yies, 


| With the ugly hard word atthe'ehd on's 


: pe pO 
| But here's tothe man that delights in Sol fa, 


"Tis Sack, is his only Roſen; 


| Aload of heigh-ho's are not worth a ha, ha; 


He's theman for my money that draws in, 
Come a pin for this Muck 
And a fig for ill Luck ; 
'Tis better be blyth and frofick , 
Thento ſighour our breath, 
And invite our own death 


| By the Gont or the /fone, and the cholicks 
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Made ond 5 et Extempore. 
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I Hen our glafes flow with Wipe, i 


TEES 


Weto drinking are inclin'd. 


Wit and love, are th'only things : 
Which fill the thoughts of Kings and us; | | 
Imagination makes us Kings, SP B, 
And that's rais'd by doing thus. : 
Drink your Sack, let wit alone, _ 
Wit by drinking beft is ſhown, 


_ ——— 


'$S.O0O N G XXXIIIL. 
The Anſwer tothe Curſe againſt Ale. 


Ox emo 2 T. ; 
Gag for ſhame that ftrumpet' muſe! _ __ 


Let not 'her. Spaniſh tongue abuſe 


-"l Our wholſome and Heroick Engliſh juice. 


| | 2, 
| *Twas not this loyal liquor ſhue 

* Our Gates againſt our Soveraign, but 

' Strange drinks into one tb together put. 


: 3, 

K When Ale was drink Canonical, 

| There were no theeves, nor watch, nor wall, 

| Menneither fole, nor lack/d, for Ale was all. 


} That Peet ought be dry or dumb, 
| Andtoour brown-bopls never come, 


Who drinking Ale, vents only dregs and ſcum. 


Nor had that Souldier drunk eadi x 

For Ale both valour gives and buffe, 

Makes men »nkickable, and cadgel-proof. 
6 ; 


"Twas the zzeal, not aeadl-nicn eh the cauſe 
The mill fell down ; for one ſmall clauſe 
[In one meal-att, hath overthrown our lawes. 


To 
The worth of Ale none can proclaim, 
| Butbyth' aſſiſtance of the ſame, 
; From it our Zand derives itsnobleſt name. * 
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With this men were infoir! d, bur. n6t 
As kick ſhaw-prains are now (God wot) 
Tnſpir d, vivat is, Yu _ none knows with what. 


How did our ſtout "3 "PIE make, 

All Antichriſtian Nations quake, : 

When they Their Nut-brown bole nd Fas did cha 
© 0 : 

What noble ſparks old Ale did kindle! | 

But now ſtrange drinks do make men-dwindle, 

And Pigmies get, _—_ fit tro ſway a \ Ipgongd | 


This ltquor makes the yk fight 

Stoutly, while others ſtoutly write : 

This bork creates"the Poet, and the MALs: 
= 

This makes the draver in his Gown 

And chain, to ride and Yle the Town, 

Whoſe orient Noſe NW his frown. 


How reverently the burly Hoſt, 

With basker-hifred por and toft, - 

Commands the bak'd-meats, and ther ales the rf 5 : 
I 

But oh the Brewer bears the bell! 

This makes him to ſach highneſs ſwell, 

As none but Ale-itiſpir'd, can think or te. 


T5. 
o—_ that carſethen, or give o're, | 
DP. Philip can hutt Ale no more, | 


"en bis Armado, England heretofore. 
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S o n 6 XXXIV. 


The Reformation. 


I, 


: T= not me of I.ords or Lawes, 


Rules or Reformation; 


! Allthat's done's hot worth ewo ſtrawes, 


To the welfare of che Nation. 


E Men in power do rantit ſtill, 


| ; And give no reaſon but their will, 


il IE 


For all their domination. 


: Or if they do an a& thar's juſt, 
E 'Tisnot becauſe they wowld, but muſt, 
To Gratifie ſome parties luſt, | 


Or meerly for a faſhion. 


: | Ss 
{ Ourexpence of bloud and purſe. 


Has produc'd no profit. 


Men are ſtill as bad or worſe, 


And will be what e'r comes of it; 


; We've /ſ;«ffled out, and ſhmſfled inz 
{ Theper/ons, but retainthe;/in, 


To make our game the ſurer - 
Yet ſpite of all our pains and skill, 
The knaves all in the pack are ſtill, 
And ever were, and ever will, 

Though ſomething now demmrer : 


2. 
And it cannot bat be fo, 
Since thoſe toyes in faſhion ; 
And of ſouls ſo baſe and low, 
And meer Bigot's of the Nation, 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe deligns are power and wealth, 
Ar which by rapines, fraud, and ſtealth, 
Audacioully they vent'r ye; 
They lay their conſciences alide, 
And turn with every wind and tide, 
Puff 'd on by Ignrance and pride, 
And all to look like Gentry. : 


| 4. | 

Crimes are not paniſh'd cauſe they'r crimes, 
Bur "cauſe they're low and little ; 

Atean men for mean faults,in theſe times, 
Make ſatisfaction to a tittle ; 

While thoſe in office and in power, 

Boldly the naderlings devour. 
Our Cobweb-laws can't hold *um. 

They ſell for many a Thouſand crown, 

Things which were never yet their own, . 

And this is /aw and cuſtom grown, 

+ Cauſe thoſe do. j#dge that fo/d 'um. 


__ 
Brothers till with Brothers brawl, 
And for trifles ſue *um ; - 
For two pronowns that fpoil all, 

Thoſe contentious: Menm, Tunm : 
The wary /zwycr buyes and bnitds, 
Whilethe Client ſells his'fields, 

To ſacrifice to's fury ; * 

And when he thinks co'obtain his right, 
He's baffled off, or beaten quite, - 
By th' Judges will, or Lawyers ſlight, 

Or ignorance of the Jury, 


See the trades-man how hethrives 
With perperual trouble, p5 . 
| on 


ow 
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How he cheats, and how he ſtrives 


His Eſtate t'enlarge and double ; 
Extort, oppreſs, grind, and encroach, 
To be a Squire and keep a coach, 

Andto be one o'th Quorum, 

Who may with's brother worſhips (it, 
And judge without /aw, fear, or wit, 
Poor petty thieves that nothing ger, 

And yet are brought before 'um. 


To 
And his way to get all chis 

Is meer dif:mmulation s 
No fa&tious lefure does he miſs, 

And [capes no ſchiſm that's in faſhion ; 
But with Cont hair and ſhining ſhooes, 
He with two pens, and's note-book goes, 

And winks and writes at randome ; 
Thence with ſhort 2neal, and tedious Grace, 
Ina loud tone and publick place, 

Sings Wiſdoms hymns, that trot and pace, 

As if Goliah ſcand _ 

But when death begins his threats, 

And his Conſcience ſtruggles, 

To call to mind his former cheats ; 

Then at heav'n he turns his juggles, 
And out of all's ill-gotten tore, 

He gives a dribling tothe poor, 

In a Hoſpital, or a School-honſe ; 

And the ſuborned Prieſt for's hire, - 
Quite frees him from th* i»fernal fire, 
And places him 1'th Avgels quire 

Thus theſe Jack-pnddings fool us. 


9. All 
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9. 
All he gets by's pains i'th .cloſe, 
Is that he died worti ſo -much, 
Which he on's doubtful feed beftows, 
Thar neirker care nor know much ; 
Then fortunes favourite, his heir, 
Bred baſe, and ignorant, and bare, 
Is blown up hke a bubble ; 
Who wondring at's own ſuddenriſe, 
By pride {;mplicity and vice, 
Falls to three ſports, drink, drab, and dice; 
And makes all fly like ftubble. 


TO :-: 
And the Check the other twin, 

Whoſe mad zeal enrag'd us, 
Is not purifh'd a pin, £ 

By all thoſe broys in which the engag'd- ns, 
We our wives turn'd out of doors, ' | 
And took in Convabines and Whores, 

To makean alteration: 
Our Pzlpiteers are proud and bold, 
They their own#ilts and fatjons hold, 
And fell ſalvation {till for Gold, 

And here's our Reformation. 

cgi; ih zone 

"Tis a madneſs then to make | 

Thriving our employment, rs. 
And lxzcre love, for Lrecres ſake, © - | 

Since we've poflefſion, not enjoyment ; 
Let the times run on their courſe, 
For oppolitionmakes then worſe, 

We ne'r ſhall beter find *um-; 
Let Grandees wealth and power engroſs, 
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And honour too,while we lit cloſe, 
And laugh and cake our plenteous doſe 


Of Sacks and never mind 'um, 


£. 


On — 


$SoNG XXXV, 
For the General's Entertainment. 


IT, 
Arewell all cares and fears, let Gladneſs come, 
Let's all ſtrive which ſhall moſt rejoyce ; 


{ Nomore the 774mpet, or the Thundrins Drum, 


Shall interrupt our peace with noiſe ; 
Bur all their Offices ſhall be 
Inherited by ſprighcly. melody. 


Thiinchanting Late and the melodious Lyre, 
{ With wellcun'd ſouls does make 


A fullharmonious Quire. 
: 


| Invain do we our ſelves, our ſelves deſtroy ; 


In vain do Engliſh, Engliſh beat : 


} Conteſts are cruel, we maſt now wear joy, 


And all in love, each other greet. 
Our civil diſcords now ſhall ceafe, 
And loſe themſelves in a delired peace, 


All things by war are ina Chaos hurl'd, 
| Burlove alone firſt made, 


And ſtill preferves the World. 


| The Trophies of the Conpuerawr of old, -' 


And all the /poyls with which they'r crown'd, 


{ Wereall but t5pes of what we do behold, 


Whar they did ſeek for, we have found. 


Here 


—— _ ay 
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Here peace and plenty ſweetly kift, . 
And both loyalty and wertze, twitt ; | 
Then let our joy riſe high,-that all may ſhare it; 
Let wealth and honour meer deſert ; 
He that wins Gold may wear it, 
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So N G6 XXXVI. 
On Sir G. B. his Defeat. 


—— 


I. 
Ray why ſhould any man complain, 

Po: why diſterb his breaſt or brain, 

Art this new alteration ? 
Since that which has been done's no more 
Than what has been done before ; 
And that which will be done agen, 
As long's there are ambitions men, 

That firive for domzination. 


2. 

In this 9244 age there's nothing firm; 

All things have periods and their term, 

Their Riſe and Declinations. 

Thoſe gaudy Nothings we admires 

Which ger above, and ſhine like fire, 

Are empty vapoxrs, rais'd from th'ground; 

Whoſe mock-ſhine paſt, they quickly down - 
Muſt fall-like .Exhalations. - 


But till we Commons muſt be. made  * + 
A gall'd, a lame, thin, hackney jade, - 
And all by curns will rideus ; 
This /;de, and.that, no matter: which, 
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For both do ride with {pr and ſwitch, ” 
Till wearetyr'd; and then ar latt, - 


 Weſtamble, and our riders caft; -- 


*Cauſe they 1d nor feed, nor guide 71. 


4. 
" Theinſulting Clergy quite m:Rook, 


In chinking Kingdoms paſt by book, 
Or Crowns were got by prating ; 
'Tis not the black-coat, bur the red, 
Has power to make, or be the head ; 
Nor is it words, or oathes, or tears, 
Bur 2eekets, or full Bandeliers, 
Have power of Legiſlating. 


; ; 
| TheLawyers muſt lay by their book, - 


Andſtudy Lambert more then Cock, 
The ſword's the learned” ſt pleader ; 


Reports and judgements will nor do'r, 


But 'tis Dragoons, and Horſe, and foot - 
Words are Lat wind, but blows come home ; 
A ſtout tonsu'd Lawyer's but a Mome, 
 Compar'd to a ſtout File-leader. 

6 . 


Luck, wit, or valoar, rule all things, 


They pull down, and they ſer »p Kings ; 


All lawes are in their boſome : 


| That ſide is alwaies 7ight that's ſtrong, 


And that that's beaten muſt be wrong ; 
And he that thinks it is not ſo, 
Unleſs he's ſure to beat *um too, 
Is but a fee/t' oppoſe *um. 
y 
Let them impoſe taxes or rates, 
:Tis but on thoſe that baye eſtater, 
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Not luch as I and thou are, 

Bur ir concerns thoſe wor{d/ings, which 

Are left, or made, or elſe grow rich; 

Such as have ftudied all their daies, 

The ſaving and the thriving waies, 
To be the mules of power. 


If they reform the Church or State, 
We'l ne'r be troubled much thereat, 
Ler each man take's opinion ; 
If we don't like the Chxrch you know, 
Taverns are free and there we go ; 
And if every one would be 
As clearly unconcern'das we, 
They'd ne'r fight for Dominion. 


Son 6G XXXVII. 


Againſt Corrupted Sack, 


I, 


_ K ! oncemy comfort and my dear delight, 


Dull mortals quickning ſpirit; 
Thou didft once give affttions, wit, and 2zight ; 
Thou mad'| the Zover, and rhe Fight ; 
Thou mad'| one dye, and:t:'other fight ; . 
Thou mad'ſt the Poet, who made both ; and thou 
Inſpir'dit our brains with genial fire till now, 
The haſt juftly loſt thy Hononr, 
*Cauſe th'hatt, laſt chy poper and merit. 


2,: Now" 
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.\Þ Now we depoſe rhee' Fl "h'uſurped throw, _ 


FI 


Since thou'rt* degenerate and diſtoyal ; | | 
Thou haſt no proper farher of thine own; f 
But arta baſtard gor by th' Town; . © -151 124 
By s/Aquivike Feneration, 

by Bawds, the Vintners do compound thee more, 
Then Flavel or Beſſe Beer ere drugg da whore 3 ID 
Nor canſ#thou now inſpire, nor feed, - 
; Nor cheriſlr; ; bue _— all,” 


| 3. - 
0h where's that ſprighrly Foerty ind Wit, 
That ſhould Endure for ever ? 
| Had Homer drank thy mixtute, he had writ 
Lins that would-make the Reader. ſpit ; 
= beyond puns would Pindar get ; 
roiland Horace, if inſpir 4 by che; 
Hdaric bur ond and pagan poetry; © 
Dull dropli'd; ;limzszor elſe asdry 
and raging as a Feaver. 


Treaſuns cominitred end des 'd by thee, 

Kingdoms and Kings ſubverted ; + -- of 
Tis thou makeſt Rulers fools and cowitds bee, 
And ſuch as ought tb bead the Kineez 
\ " BMadly invade the Spveraipnty x; 

Þ Thou thropw'/# us on all ations, vile-#nd fell, 
Firſt mak*{t us dog and thenrhou mak*ft vs ell; 

And whom we ſworeto ſerve,viv: -* 

By thee we baſtly have deferred; / 


F. 
. "Thou platxe of bodies and th' unnavarat N Lirſe, 
Of Sickneſs and Phyſitians ; | 
—_ of wit, and firengrh, and fame, and purlsy 
K T iiat 
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T::ar nait deitroyd poor mortals worſe 

Then the great plague, or {:roſh curſe. 

In fifty nize tht ry ile more Engliſh bloud - 

Then e'r in eighty cichs rhe Ce could 
By his Armado,or can (ince deſtroy 


By's Ing wiſovions: 
Ge 


Hence from my wins, from my bfives be cone ; 
I loath thee and defie thee'; - 

F'1l.now find outa;pirer 'Heligen, 

Which wits may ſafely feaſt upon, 

And baffle thy hobgoblin Dow; 

And livero ſee thee and thy pnengr-l race, . 

Contemn'd and roozed out ofevery/place ; 
And thofz: thou: i foefd and wrong'd like me, Þ 

For. ever ever fly thee. Þ - 
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S Fe N G6 XXXVAIL, 
The gry: 


Written in 1643. 
119 10 F. INES 
Ourrn London, mourn; 
Bathe thy polluted fowl 1 in rears ; $1. . 
Return, xerurnz. - ;.. !!; T\ 
Thou haſt morg cauſe. of avid]; then & hadft 
| For the whole, Kingdom now begins. (WE 7: 
To feel thy ſorpanrs, —_ ſaw thy ſins, ; 
And now do no | 
Compatlhon- ſligw 
Unto thy miſery and wo, 
ul a ſiger thy Juferings as no didn 35h 
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2, 
Pride, towrins- -pride, - Foot 

And boyling luſt, choſe fatal twins 

| Sir fide by lide; 

'\ Þ And are becomie plantations of ins. 
| Hence thy Relellions firſt did flow, RNs 

{. Þ Both ro the Kizg above, and him below t 

= And ſordid floth, * ER” 0 

The Nurſe of both, 

| Have rais'd thy crimes to tal a growth; 
| That forrow muſt gr Tia as {in begins. 


Fire r raging > fire, | 
Stall burn thy Zately tawers FREE 
Yer not" expire ; 
*  Þ Tyres and Wolves, or men more ſayage growns 
{Thy childrens brains, and thine ſhall daſhz 
{ And in your blond their guilty tallons waſh ; 
; Thy Dawghters muſt 
 Allay their luſt; 
| Miſchiefs will be on miſcief thruſt, 
| Till thy Cap tumblezas thou mad'ſt the Crown: 


| 4+ 
Cry : London cty ! 
Now now petition for redreſs ; 
; Where canſt thou fly ? | 
t | Thy emptied chefs augment thy heavineſs, 
508 The Gentry and the Commons loath, 
ROE Th adored Houſes flight thee worfe chen both ; 
The King poor Saint, 
Would help bue can't : 
To beav'n alone unfold rhy wants 


kl” 
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Thence came thy plagues, thence only pity flow'ch. 
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S o N 6, XXXIX. 
The Riddle. 
Woittes in 1644 * 
| v. 
O more, no more, 
We arealready pin'd ; 
And ſore, and poor, 
In body and in ind ; Rs 
And yet our ſ#fferings have been 
LeG then our fs... ;..-.-. 
Come long-deſired peace we thee implore, 
And let our pains be leſs, or power more. 
_ 
Lament, Lament 
And ler thy tears, run down, 
To ſee the rent 
Between the Robe and Crown ; 
Yet both do ſtrive to make it more 
Then 'cwas before : 
Wir like a ſerpent has its head got in, 
And will not end ſo ſoon as't did begin. 
One body Jars, 
And with its ſelf does fight 
War meets with wars, 
And might reliſteth might ; 
And both ſides ſay they love the King, 
And peace will bring : 
Yet ſince theſe fatal civil broyles begun, | 
Strange Riddle! both have conguer'd, neither ar, 


4. One 
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One God,. one King, 
One true Religion {till ; 

In every thing 
One Law both ſhould fulfil z < 
All theſe both ſides does ſtill prerend 
| Thar they defend : | 
Þ Yettoencreaſerthe Xing and Kingdows woes, 

| Which {ide ſoever wins, good ſubjets loſe. 


* 
The King doth fwear, 
Thar he doth fight for them ; 
And they declare, 
They dothe like for him : 
Both ſay they wiſh and fight for peace, 
| Yer wars increaſe : 
{ $6 between both, before our wars be gone, 
| Our lives and goods are loſt, and we're undone. 
Since *tis our curſe, 
To fight we know nor why ; 
'Tis worſe and worſe 
The longer thus we lye: 
For war it ſelf is but a Nwrſe 
To make us worſe. 
| Come blefled peace, we once again implore, 
| And let Our pazzs be leſs, or paver more. 


" EIA 
= EIN INNS DR TVAISIT: > — pI 
G IF \ - — mn n A 
wacky © ELD .: et p 
re mom gue oro nt nr FT ITT cc WE EE IEICE CR Tt YG SE EE 


<5 


P O EMS; 


Soxuo RE. 
On the Kings Retwrn. 


Ong have we waited for a happy End * 

S Of all our miſeries and itrit ; 

Bur (till in vain; che Sw#9rd-»z27 did imrend, 
To make them hold for term of Life ; 

That ovr diſtempers. might be made, 


Their everlaſting livelihood and trade. 


2. 
Tiev entayle their Swords and Guns, 
And pay, which wounded more , 
Upon their Daughters and their Soxz, 

Thereby to keep- us ever poor. 


3. 
And when the Civil wars were paſt, 
They civil Government envade, 
To make our taxes, and our ſlavery laſt, 
Boti co their tit/es, and rheir trade, 


4- 
Bur now we are redeem'd from all, 
By aur Indulgent King ; 
Whoſe coming does prevent our fall ; 
With loyal and with joyful hearts we'l (ing, 
Chorus. 
Welcome, welcom? royal May, 
Welcome long deſirsd Spring, 
Atany Springs and Meys we've ſeen, , 
Have lriught fafth what's gay and green ; 
But none ts like this glorious day, 
Which Lrings forth our Gracios King. 
: S o N( 


SoNnG XIL1. 
. A Catch. 


| 7 Er's leave off our labour,and now let's go play; 

L For this is our time to be jolly ; 

' © Our plagzesrand our plaguers are both fled away ; 

{ To nouriſhour griets is buc folly. | 
He that won'e drink and ting, 

? Is a Traytor to's King; 

| Andſo's he that does not :ook twenty years younger, 

; We'l look blirhe and crim, 


; With rejoycing at him 

| That is the reftorer, and will be the Frolonger, 

| Ofall our felicity and health, 

| Thejoy of our hearts,and increaſe of our wealth ; 
| 'Tis he brings our prading, our trading brings riches, 
| Ourriches brings honowrs,at which every mizd itchcs, 
 Andour riches bring Sack, & our Sack brings us joy, 
| Andour joy makes us leap, and ling Five le Roy. 


Len FF | 
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For General Monk hi entertiiuneent at 
Cloath-workers-Hall. 


I, 
| hs; Bells ! and let Lone-fires out-blaze the Sun?! 
| Let ecchoes contribute their voice! 
Since now a happy ſerclement's begun, 
g{-crallchingscell how all good mencrejoyce. 
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If theſe ſad Lands by this, 
Can bur obtain rhe bliſs ,. - 
Of their delired, though abuſed peace ; 
We'l never never more 
Run mad, as we have heretofore, 
To buy our ruine; but all ſtrife ſhall ceaſe. 


x 
The Cobler ſhall edifie us no more, 
Nor ſhall in divinity ſer any ſtitches. 
The women we will no more hear and adore, . ; 
That preach with their husbands for the {reeche. Þ 
The Phanatical tribe, q 
That will not ſubſcribe 
Tothe ordersof Charch and of State, 
Shall be ſmother'd with the zeal 
Of their new common-weal, 
And no manwill _ what' they prate. 


- -» Chorms. ; 

We'leat, and we'l drink, we'l dance, and we'l ling 
The Rowndheads & Caveys no more ſhall be nam'd; Þ 
Bur all joyn together to make up the ring ; 
And rejoyce that the nzany-heaged dragon 1s ram, 
"Tis friendſhip and Tove,that can'ſave 2, and arm; || 


And while weall agree, there is nothing can ba 
u | 
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b T, 
| E that a happy life would lead, 
= H In theſe dayes of diffrattien, 
* Ler him liſtento me, and I will read 
be, © - A {e&ure without faRtion ; 
, Ler him want three things, 
Whence miſery ſprings, 
All which do begin with a letter ; 
Ler him þ 


Y 


q 2, 


wb; | Letnot his #ealth prodigious grow, 
} For thatbreeds cares and dangers; 
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ound his deſires, 
With what nature requires, 
And with reaſon his humours fetter. 


2253 


nd | Makes him hated above and envyed below, 


#; | And a conſtant ſlave to ſtrangers. 
mn | He is happieſt of all, 
'uþ Whoſe effate is but ſmall, 


Yet enough to delight and maintain him: 


He may 4o, he may fay, 
Having nothing to pay, 


Itwill not quit coſts to arraign him. 
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Nor mult he be cJogg'd with a Wife ; 
For houſhold 'thtes inciniber ; 
And &o to 6ne place confine a mans life, 
"Cauſe he can'r refidy& his lumber. 
They're happieſt by far, 
Who unwedded. are, 
And forrage on all ,in commong 
From ll ſtorits they can fy, 
And if they ſhould dy, 
They ruine df child nor wottiatt. 


Nor let his brains vrflois with wit, 
That capers o't's dilctetion ; 
'Tis coſtly ro keep, and 'ris hard to get, 
And 'tis dahgerous ih the pollefhion. 
They are happieſt men | 
Who can Nakks tell ten, 
And beat not their brains abour reaſon ; 
They may ſpeak what will ſerve, 


Themſe!ves ro preſerve, 
And their wordsare ne t taken for tr2aſon. 


But of all fools there is Tohe like the #it, 
For he takes pains ro ſhew ir ; = 
When his pride,or his drank, work hit inco a fit; 
Then ftraight lie muſt be.a Pdee : = 
| Ther his Jeffts heftihgs, 
Both at States and at Kings, 
For Applauſe, and for Bayes and Shadows: 
Thinks a verſe ſaves as well ' 
As a circle or a ſpell, | 
Till he rhithmes himſelfrg che Barbadoes. 
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He that within theſe bounds can live, 
May baffle all diſaſters ; 
To Fortune and Fates commands he may pive, 
| Which worldlings make their maſters. 
He may ling, he may laugh, 
He may dance, he may quaff ; 
May be mad, may be ſad, may be jolly ; 
He may ſleep without care, 
And wake withour fear, 
And laugh at the whole world, and its folly. 
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I, 
The Satyr of Money. 


bt 
T isnot the Silver or Gold of its felf, | 
That-makes men adore it ; bur 'ris for its power: 
For no man does dote upon pelf, becauſe pelf,  - 
| * Butall court the Lady in hopes of her :Dower.”- 
| The wonders that now in our daies we behold, 
Done by th' irreliftible power of Gold, 
| Our Love,and our Zeal, and Allegiance do mould. 


| | tl x 
| This purchaſeth K ngdowss, Kings, Scepters, & Crowns; 
{ _ Wins Battels, and conquers the Conquerors bold ; 

| Takes Rulwarks, and Caftles, and Armies, and Towns, 

| Our prime Laws, are written in letters of Gold: 

| Tis this that our Parliaments calls, and creates ; 

Turns Kings into Keepers, and Kingdoms to States, 
* Þ And Peopledomss this into High-doms tranſlates. 


3. This 
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This plots doch deviſe, then diſcovers whar rh' are ; 
- This makes the great fe{ons rhe leſſer candema: 
Sers thoſe onthetcxech that ſhould ſtand ar the ls; 

Who judge ſuch as by right, ought to execute them Þ 
Gives the boy/troxes Clgwn his ugſuftegable wide | 
Mikled Beegergand Fig, and/irpess rod,” \ 
White ryn'digrop:yriearun bycheir fidg. © ©. 


Stamp either the arms of the State, or the King, 
- St, George-or the breeches; E,R-orO. Þ.—— - 
The Croſs and the fiddle, 'tisall the ſame thing. 
This ſtill is the Qzeen,who e're the King be, Þ| 
This lines mens Religion, builds dofrines and truth, Þ 
With zeal,and the fpirir; the fattiom enduth, | 
To club with St. Katherine, or ſweet (lifter Ruth. 


TT 
This made oft hlack- Senate to (it ſtil ſo'long; ' 
. Jo make theruſelves rich by making us poor ; * 
This made our bold Army p—_— and ſtrong, 

i 


And that made them drive *um like Geeſe our of 

| 4: 233047 * © (door 
"Twasthis made the Covenant-makers to make it; | 
And this made our Levites romake us rotake it; | 
And this made both makers and takers forſake it. | 


S 113 of  EStratn 
This ſpawn'd the dnngbil crew of Committees and 
. Who lived: by picking their Par/iawents Gums; Þ 
This made; and then profj Rebels and Traytors, 
And made Gentry of thoſe that — z 
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This Herald gives arms, not for merit bur ſtore; 


Gives Coats unto ſuch, as did ſell coats before; _ 
If their pockets be lin'd bur with 44ge6vand Op. - | 


| 'Tis this rhakes. the Lawyer givejutgment and plead, 
| .; Qathis(ide,or char tide, on both tides or neither, 


(read, 


| This makes Teomes Clerks, thar.can' ſcayce wriee or 


And ſpawns arbitrary. orders a5' various as the 
| (weather : 


| This makesthe blew-lefturir pray, preach and prate, 
| Wichourreaſon or truthagainit K. Charch,'or State, 
| Toſhewthethin lyning of his wwice-cover'd pare. 

: : : : Y : Fo: A * 


urh, 'Tisthisthar makes Earls, Lords, Kulghts,8 Bſquires, 


Wuhout breeding,diſcent,wit,learning,or merit; 


| Makes Ropers and Me-drapers Sheriffs of Shires,” * 


Whoſe trade's nor fo lew,nor ſobaſe as their /pirite 


| This Twuſtices makes, and wiſe ones weknow;-. * © | 


{ Þ Farr'd Aldermen likewiſe, and Mayors alſo, 


| Makes the old wife to trot, and makes the Mare go. 


 2%.. (hipful, 


| This. makes: the blew aprons write themſelves wor- 


And forthis we ſtand bare, and before 'um do fall; 
| | eds > ogg (wool, 


| They leave their young Hoirs. well: fleeced wich 
| -- whom we're to call Squires,and they're to pay all; 


* (gawdy, 


Who with bepgarly fouls, though- their bodies are 


(Lady; 


| Court the pale Chamber-maid, and nick-name her a 
| And for want of diſcourſe they do ſwear and talk 


( baudy. 
10. For 


IO, * | x 

For money mens lives may be purchas'd and fold, 

'>Tis money breaks laws,and that mends 'um again; 
Men venture their quiet and ſafety for gold, 
When they won't ſtir a foot their rightst@ maintain, 
This Doors createth of Dunces, and thoſe, 
Communders that uſe to polhite their hoſe ; 
This buyes the ſpruce gallant his verſe and his proſe, 


- 
This marriages makes, 'tis the centre of love; 


Ie draws on the man, and it pricks up the woman; 


Birth, vertue, and parts, no affeRion can move, 


While this makes Lords bow to the brar of a | 
| (Broom-man. 


Gives vertue, aid beauty to the laſs that you woe, ' 
Makes women of all ſorts and ages to do ; | 
'Tis the ſoul of the world, and the worldling too. 


i 
Gs I2 d 4 
% « v v * - a + 


This horſes procures you,and hawks rewnds,and hate: | 
' *Tis this keeps your Grooms, and your Groom: keeps 
Hh fy s - _ - yourGelding; 


It buyes Citizens wives as well as their wares, 


And makes your coy Ladies ſo coming and yielding; 


This buyes us good: Sack, which revives like the 


This gives the poetical fancies their wing ; 


This makes.you as merty as we that do ling, . -. 


SO M 
— 


(fpring; Þ 
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I: 
Vf tmaSign-poſt, ſet np at Skoale iis Norfolk: 
n- "Pa Ex, 
| Id none of you hear, 
; Of a wonder laſt year; 
{ That chrough all Norfolk did ring; 
\ Of an Inn and an Hof, 
| With a Sign and a poſt; 
| That might hold - (God bleſs ms) the Kings, 
'| 2. 
The building 1s great, 
And very compleat, | | 
| But cann'e be compar'd to the //9»n; 
» & Bur within doors, I think 
| *'$ ſcarce a dfop of good drink, 
| For Bacchus drinks all the beſt wine. 


3. 
But here's the delign, 


* | Whar's amiſs in the wine, 
Þ* & By nenches ſhall be ſupply'd ; 
| There's three on a row 


Stands our for a ſhow, 
% | Todraw in the Gallants that ride. 


6k Thegfirſt ofthe three, 
| Diana ſhould be, 
'Þ But ſhe cuckolded -poor Atem, 
And his head ſhe adorns 
| With fuch viſible horns, 
| That he's fir for his hounds for to prey on. 


L i 


5. 
"Tis unſafe we do find 
To trnſt Women kind, 
Since horninp's a parrt of their trade ; 
Diana is plac't | 
'  Asa Goddeſs that's chaſt, 
Yets Aiteon a Monſter ſhe made. 


6. | 
The next wench doth ſtaad, 
With the ſcales in her kand, 
And is ready to come at your beck ; 
A new trick they've found, 
To ſell Sack by the pound, 
But 'twere better they'dſell't by the peck. 


Te 

The laſt of the three 

They ſay prudence mult be, 
With the ſerpent and horn of plenty ; 

But plenty and wit 

So ſeldomdoth hir, 
That they fall not to one in twenty, 

8 


But above theſe things all, 
Stands a fellow that's ſmall, 
With a Qzadrant diſcerning the wind, 

And ſays hee's a foo! 
That travels from Skoale, 
And leaves his good liquor behind. 


9. 
Near the top of the ſign, 
Stand three on a line, | 
One is Temperance, {till powring Out g 
And Fortitede will -; : -;_- ©: $Þ8\ 
Drink what Temperance fill, | 
.. And fears nor the ſtone or the gout. C 70.1! 
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IO. 
The next to theſe three; 
| You'll an #ſarer ſee, | 
| With a prodigal child in his mouth ; 
{ *Tis Time (as ſome ſay) 
| And wellſo it may, 
| For they be devourers both. 
| It. 
The laft that you Rare on, 
' Is old father Charon, 
| Who's wafting a wench o'rthe ferry ; 
Where Cerberus do's ftand, 
{ Towatch where they land, 
| And together they gd to be merry. 
: 7 


2, 

Now to ſee ſuch a change, 

Isa thing that is ſtrange, 

| That one, who as Rories do ell us, 

| His money has lent 

 _ Artifty per cent, 

| AColledge ſhould build for good fellows. 
3 I'3s 

But under this work; 

Does a myſtery lurk, 

| That ſhews us the founders deſign ; 
He has chalk*d out the way 

| For Gallanjs to ſtray, 

| That their lands may be his in fines 


4. 
That's firſt an Mle-bench, 
Next hininds, then a wench, 


p'- oy 


:.Þ Wich theſe three to. roy and tg revel ; 


OE EE Ce Oe MP TL EEAT Foes ng - - Eg : 
ks EIS o43tr wig.  F. B DOI : a. 
—_—_— tho ES 4d We g 7 > eh EC AT OS A _ 


Oe WATIIN 
—— III 
———————— 


Brings the prodigals lands, 
Tothe YXſwrers hands, 
And his body and ſoul to. the: Devil. 


T5, 

Now if you would know, 
- . After allthis adoe, 

By whar name this //gn ſhould be known; 

Some call'c this, and ſome thar, 
' And ſome I know not what ; 
But *cis many {igns in one. 
I6, 


*Tisa ſign thar who buile it, [ 

Had more money then wit, F 

And more wealth then he got or can uſe ; | 7 
'Tisa ſign thatall we | 7 

Have leſs wit then he, 7 

That come thither to drink, and may chuſe. Þ - 
nin —& 

1 A 

III. I 

A new Diarnal of paſſages, more T 
Exattly drawn np then heretofarc. © F 
Printed and publiſhed, *tis irder'd to bs ET 

By Henry Elling the Clerk, of the P. Fr 

| | : Fl 

- Tune I. $643... | © 

Ince many Dizrnals (for which we are pgrieydÞy . N 

| & Are come from both Houſes,& are not belig A 
The better to help them for running and flying, K ,«. 

: We have put themviq Yerſe,co Authoriſe their lyinj +5 


For it has beendebated, and found tobe true. 7 
That lyings a Parliament Priviledge too ; 


F 
# «a <a Ls « þ 
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:Þ And that they may the ſooner our: conqueſts reherſe> 

© Weare minded to putthem-in Gatoping verſe : 

'Þ Bur ſo many maim'd Souldiers from Reading there 
| NE en 8 Hera (came, 

'Þ Thatin ſpite of the Szrgeons, make our verſes go 

| We have ever us'd Fiftions, aud -now it is known, 
 Qur Poverty has made ns Pietical grown. | 


; Aunday, . © 06 
| On Munday both Houſes fell into debate, 
'F Andwere likely to fall by the ears as they ſate ; 
| Yee would they not have the buſineſs decided, 
| Thatthey (as the Kingdom is) might be divided, 
| They bad an intention to Prayers to go, 
| But Extempore Prayers are now Common too. 
| To Voting they fall ; and the key of the work, 
| Wasthe railing of »oney for the State and the Kirk. 
| Tisonly-Free-loan ; yer this order they make, 
| That what men would nor lend, the ſhould Plunder 
(and take. 
| Uponthis, the word Plander came into their mind, 
| Andthey all did labour a new one to find : 
| F They call'd it di/training , yer thought it no ſhame, 
| Toperſift inthe A#, which they bluſh't for to name. | 
| They Voted all perſons from Oxford that came, 4 
| Should be apprehended : and afrer the ſame, wi 
uf With an Humble Petition, the King they requeſt, 
NY Hee'd be pleas'd to return, and be ſerv'd like the 


1g Ameſſagefrom Oxford conducing topeace, (reſt. 
[f 'Came nexr to their hands, that Armes might ceaſe. 


"They Vored,and Vored, and ftill they did yary, 

Tiltar laſt che whole ſenſe of the Houſe was con- 
Aa C (erary 
: L 3 To 
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To reaſonzebey knew by their Arms they might gainj 
What neither true r2aſon, nor Law can maintain, 
Cefſation-weas vored a dangerous plot ; (hob 
Becauſe the King would have it, both Hoaſes would 
Bur when they refoly'd it, abroad muſt be lown, 
(To baffle the world) that the King would have none, Þ 
And carefully maz/ed the mouth of the preſs, "'Þ 
Leſt the truth-ſhould peep throngh- cher jugling Þ 
(dreſs, 
For they knew a c-ſation would work them more 
. (harms Þ 
Then Efex could do the Caviliers with his arms. F 
While rhey keep the Ships and the Forts in their Þ 
he | | (hand, Þ 
They may be Trayters by Sea, as well as by Land. 'F | 
The Forts will preſerve them as ſong as they ſtay,” Þ , 
And the Ships carry rhem and their p/zwnder away. |. 
They have therefore good reaſon to account _—_ 
f Fa (bereer, Þ , 
For the Law will prove to them but a &Zing lerrer. F 


'T weſday. 


A Poſt from his Excellence came blowing his Horn, | 
For Money to advance, and this ſpun our'rhe Aforn; | 
And ftrair co the City ſome went for relief, 

The reſt made an Ordinance to carry Powder-Beef. | 
T1us go pp the Round-heads,zand Eſſex advances, | 
Bur only to lead his Soxldirrs new dances. 'F 
To Reading he goes, for at Oxfurd (they ſay) 
H:s wife has made Bull-works to keep him away: 
Prince Rnpert,for fear that the name be confounded, 
Will ſa of his hortis,and make him a Round-head 


The 


oy 


| Preparing to plunder, bur as ſoon as they came, 
| Þ They quickly perceived it was but- a flam : 
© An Ordinance of Parliament Eſſex brought down ; + 
| Buechat would not ſerve him tobatter the Town. 
; © More money was tais*d,more en and Ammunition, 
| Carts loaded with T»rnips, and other proviſcon. 
| His Excellence -had Chines and Rams-heads for a 


| And-bis Councel of War had Food-cock and P 
| But Yen had 5000, Calves heads all in carts, 

{ Tonouriſh his Aden and ro chear uptheir hearts : 

| This made them ſo valiant, that that very day, 

| They had taken the Town but for r#nning away. 

| Twas Ordered this d.zy, that thanksgiving be made, 
Tothe Roxwnd-heads in Sermons, for their beef, and 
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The newes was returned with General fame, -. .- 
That Reading was taken ere ever he came: .. 
Then away Rodeour Captains,and Souldiers did rmmn, . 


'Þ Toſhew themſelves valiant, when the Battail was 


(done, 


pom | 
eaſant : 


(their bread, 
Wedneſday. 


© Two Memlers this day at'a Conference fate, 
| And one gives the other a knock on the pate, 
| This ſer them a voting, and the »pper Houſe ſwore, 
{ Twas a breach of priviledge he gave him no more. 


'' Þ The boxer the breaking their Adembers head vored 
IF Abreach of their priviledge ; for it is to be noted, 


he 


That Treaſon and Priviledge in ir did grow 3 
"Twas a breach of his Crown and dignity too. 


| Thencame in the omen with a long long petition, 
Toſettle Afvilitia and damn the Commiſſion, 


af 's L + | For 


VO. 
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For if fizbting continue, they ſay they did fear, . | 

That den would be ſcarce, and Hwsbands be dear :.: 

Sp plainly the Speaker the bulineſs unties, | 

Thar preſently,all the Adembers did riſes + 

They had hardly the leiſure all chings to lay ope, 

Bur ſome felr in their Beflies if they had not a Pope ; 

Some ftri&ly.ſtoad-to them, and others did fear, 
ici carried about them a fierce Cavalier: _ 

This þalineſs was handled by the Cloſe-Committee, 

Ther privately metat a place in the City : 

So cloſely to voting the embers did fall, 

Ehar the humble Sitters were overthrown all : 

But chey and their helpers came ſhore at the laſt, 

Till ar length che whole work on Prince Griffith 

| HI | (was caſt; 

And he with his troup did handle the matrer, 

He pleated every Woman, as ſoonas he came at her, 

The bulineſs had like to have gone on their (ide, 

Had not Py perſwaded-themnot to confide.. 

For rather then peace, to fill the Comman-wealth, 

He ſaid hee'd do ter every night himſelE. 


T hurſaay. 


This day a,great fart inthe houſe they did hear, 
Which made all the Aerabers make Luttons for fear ; 
And one makes nine {p:eches while the buſineſs was, 
RO 
Aud ſpaxe through the noe that he ſmelt our the 
| (plot, 
He tak2s it to task, and the Articles drawes, 
As a breach of their own Fandamentat laws. 
Now Lrt4cr5 were read which did fully relate - 
A victory a, a ait N:z-Caftle of late; 1 
lat 


wn 
—., 
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And all this was got ere the battel begun: 
This then they reſolved ro make the beſt on; 
And next they reſolved wpon the Queſtion, Thes Þ 
That Bonfires and praiſes, the Pulpir and Steeple, ...  - 
Muſt all. be ſwberned ro couzen the People: EN 
But the policy was more money to pet, 


That hundreds were ſlain, and hundreds did — —_— 


For the conqueſt's dear bought, and far enqugh fet; | 


Such viRories in /reland, alchough it be known, 
They ſtrive to make that Land as bad as our own 


No ſooner the money for this was brought hicher, - 
Bur a croud of trae Letrers came flocking rogether, 
| How Hotham and's army, and others were beaten. 
th This madethe blew Members to ftartle and threaten: 
ft, | Andtheſe by allmeans mutt be kepr fromthe City, 


And only referred to.che Privy-Committee: | 
r, | Andthey preſently with an Extempore Vote, 


(which chey have uſed ſo long, that they learned by 
G .._. rote)): 
b, | They Ril'd them malignant, and to lies they did turn 


Then Corlet in fiead of the Hansman, mult 


And he after that an Ordinance draws, 


(themy 


(chem; 


Thar, none ſhould tell truth char diſparag'd the 


t; ( cauſe. 


a5) Then P. like a Pegaſus trots up and down, 


2, | And rakes up an angel to throw downa Crown : 

he He ftands like a Centaure and makes a long ſpeeclt, 

of. Thar came from his mouth,and part from lis breechs+ 
| He moves for more Horſe, that the Army may be 


Part Afans-fleſh and Horſe-fleſh,as wellas he ; 


And hee'l be a Colonel as well as another, (trier. 


Lat 


Bur durſt not ride a horſe,'caule a horſe rode his Mo- 
Friday. 


oo 
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Friday. 


Sir Hugh Cholmley for being no longer a Traytor, 
Was accus'd of treafon in the higheſt Nature; 
*Cauſe he (as they bad him) his Soldiers did bring; 
Toturn from Rebellion, and fight for the King : 
They woted him our, bur, nor they nor their men 
Could vore him into the houſe agen. 

Sir David's Remonſtrance next to them was read, 

Fromthe Cities round body, and 7ſazc's the head : 
 *Twas approv'd ; bur one cauſe produc'd adepial, 

Thatall Traytors be broughtro a Legal trial: ** 

For *cis againſt reaſon ro vote or to do 

Againſt 77 aytors when they are ne other but ſo ; 

Becauſe about nothing ſolong they ſit ftill, 

They hold it convenient Dimrnals to fill : | | 

And therefore they gave their Chronographer charge 

Ts ftvffe ir with Orders and Letters at larges 

The King by's Prerogative, nor by the Law, 

Canſpeak,nor print nothing his people to draw: 

Yet Penny-les Pampleters they do maintain, 

Whoſe only Religion is Stipendary gain. 

Who Cm Privilegio, againſt King and the State, 

The treaſon that's taught them (like — they 

rate. 

Theſe Hackneys are licenc'c what ever they C | 

As if rhey had Parliament priviledge roo, 

Fhns then they 'conſulr ; fo zealous they are, 

Toſetrle the peace of che Kingdom by war: 

Bar againſt Civil war their hatred is ſuch, | 

To prevent ir they'l bring inthe Scots and the Dzu:ch. 

They had rather the Land be deitroy'd ina minute, 

Then abide anychingthat has /oyalty in ir; ; 

An 
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And yet their rebellion ſo neatly they rrim, 
| They fight for the King, but they mean for King 
Theſe all to fight for,and maintain are ſent (Pym 
The Lawes of England; but ram; tar Fg is meant;. 
| Andchoiighfach diſorders are broke in of lace, 
| They keep it the Anagram fill of a State: T 
For {till dey are plorting more riches to bring, 
To make Charles a rich and glorious King; 
| And by this rebellion this good they will do him, 
{ They'lforfeirall their E/ates unto him. 
No Clergy muſt meddle in Spiritzalaffairs, 
Bat Layton ne'r heard of it, loſing his ears, 
| For that he might be deaf to the priſoners cries, 
| Toa fpiritual Gealers placehe mult riſe, 
The reft have good reaſon for what they ſhall do, ' 
For they are borh Clergy and Laity too : | 
| Orelſearrhebeſt, whenthe queſtion is ſlated, 
C They are bar M/echannicks newly tranſlated, 
They may be Committees to pratiſe their bawling,, 
For ſtealing of horſes is a fpiritual calling. 
The reaſon why people our Martyrs adore, 
Cauſe their ears being cat off, their fame ſounds 


*x 
+ 


(the more; 

| Twasordered the Goods of Aalignants and Lands, . 

J Shall be ſhar'd among them, and rook into their 
- . (hands, 


They ſend ſpirits for more malignants to come, 
Thar every one in the houſe may have. ſome. 
Then down tro Gxild-hall they return with their 


| (thanks, 

| Tothe fools whom the Luttery has cheated with 
h. | ( blanks. 
toy | 


ky atur Aaye 


— 


S aturday. | 


This day there came news of the taking a, Ship, _ 
(To ſee what ſtrange wonders are wrought in the 
hr hong reads deep) 

That a #ro9p of their Horſe ran into the Sea, Me 
And pulFd out a Ship alive to the key; 
And after much prativg and fighting. they ſay, 
The ropes ſerv'd for traces to draw her away : 
Sure theſe were Sea-horſes, or elſe by their lying 
They'ld make them as famous for /wimming as flying. 
The reſt of the 44y they ſpent to bemoan (gone, 
Their Brother the Roand-head that to Tybarn was 
And could not bur think it a bart arous thing, 

To hang him for killing a friend to the King : 

He was newly baptized, and held it was good 
Tobe waſhed, yet not in water, but blood. 

They ordered for his honour to cut off his ears, 
And make hima 4A£artyr ; but a Zelot appears» 
And affirm'd him a 2Fartyr, for though 'rwas his fate 
To be hang d, yet he dy'd for the good of the State. 
Then all fell to plotting of narters ſo deep, 

That the ſilent Speaker fell down faſt aſleep : 

He recovers himſelf and rubs up his eyes, 

Then motions his houſe that *rwas rime to riſe. 

So home they went all, and their bulineſs referr'd 
To the Cloſe-Committee by them to be heard ; 
They took it upon them; but what they did do, 
Take netice-that none bur themſelves mult know. 


—— | Poſt ſcrijt. 
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Thus far we have gone in Rhithm to diſcloſe, 
Whar never was utter'd by any in proſe 

If any be wanting, 'ewas but a miſhap, 

Becauſe we forgot to ne'gh'cby the ap ; 

For over the Kingdom their orders were ſpread, 
They have made the whole body as bad as the head ; 
And now made ſuch work, that all they can do, 

Is but to read Lettcrs and anſwer them roo. | 
We thought to make Finzs the end of the ſtory, ' 
| Butthat we ſhall have more bulineſs for you. 

| For(astheir proceedings do) fo ſhall our Pep, 
' Runroundly from {rnday to Munday agen. 

And ſince we have begun, our Muſe doth intend, . 
To have (like their votes) no beginning nor end. 


[= — 


I'V. 
| On the demoliſhing the Forts. 


S this the end of all the toil, 
And labour of the Town ? 
And did our Bzlwarks riſe ſo high, 
Thus low co t#mable down ? 


All things go by contraries now, W 'B 

We fight to ſtill the Nation, : oe 'F 
Build Forts to pull down popery, K 
Pull down for Zdification. 


—— 
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Theſe Independents tenets, gnd 
Their waies ſo vlealingbe, 

Our City won't be bound about; 
Bur ſtands for libe#ty. 


The Popiſh dorine ſhall no more 
Prevail within our Nation ; 

For now we ſee that by our works, 
There's no Juſtification. 


What an Almighty army's this, 
* How worthy of our praifing, 
That with one vote can blow down that; 
All we fo long wete railing ! 


Yet let's not wonder at this change; 
For thus *ewill be withall : 
- Theſe works did life themſelves roo high, 
And pride muſt have a fall. 


And when both Houſes vote agen, 
The Cavies to be gone ; 

Nor dare to come within the lines, 
Of Communication : 


They muſt reſerve the /ex/e, or elſe 
Refer*c to the Divines, 

And they had need lir ſeven years more, 
Ere they can read thoſe /ines. 


They went to make a Guthaws on'e, 
For now they did begin 

To build theſe mighty banks abont, 
' To keep the Cuckges in. 


— 
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Alas what need they rake ſuch pains ! 
For why a Cxcko here, 

Might find ſo many of his z»ates, 
Hee'l ling here all the year. 


Has 1ſaac our L. Mayor, L. Aayor, 
With Tradeſmen and with wenches, 

Spent fo much time, and cakes and beer, 
To edifie theſe trenches ! 


All trades did ſhew their skill in this, 
Each wife an Engineer : 

The Afayoreſs took the tool in hand, 
The maids the ſtones did bear. 


Theſe Bulwarks ſtood for Popery, 
And yet we never fear'd *um. 

And now they worſhip and fall down, 
Before thoſe calves that rear'd 'um, 


But though for ſ#perſtition, 
| The creſſes have been down'd, 
Who'ld think theſe works would Popiſh tarn, / 
Thar ever have been round ? .. 


This ſpoils our Palmiſtry ; for when 
Wee'l read the Cities fate, 

We find nor lines nor croſſes now, 
As ithath had of late. 


No wonder that the Aldermen, 

Will no more money lend, 
When they that in this ſevenyears, ” 
4 Such learned works haye penn's, —Now 
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Now to debaſe their lofty lines, 
In which the wits delighted, 

*Tis thought they'l ne'r turn Poets more, 
Becauſe their works are ſlighted. 


Theſe to a doleful txe are ſer; 
For they thar in che town, 

Did every where cry Xp go wes 
Now they mult ſing down down. 


But if that T3zbr» do remain, | 
When r'other ſighied be, 

The City willrhither flock and ling; 
Hay, hay, then up go we. 


y. 
The Clown. 


I. 
H ſurra, is't a come to this ? 
That all our Feez-wen do zo mils? 
Eſdid think zo much avore, 
Have we kept veighting here zo long. 
To zell our Kingdon vor a zongy 
Ochat ever chwor a bore ! 
2. | 
Echave a be a Cavaliers, 
Like moſt weeze-men that eſcood hear, 0. 
And ſhoor ſdid with *um well, 
gut within {did zee how the did go ) 
Tocheat the King and Conntrey t00, © 
Esbid um all varart, © -- - 3.Thou 
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Thoo whun the c/al-mex wor ſothick, . - 
Eſput my zive upon a ſtick. 
And about eſwent among *am ; 1 
And by my troth eſdid ſuppoſe. | 
That they were honeſter then rhoſe { 
That now do zwear they'l hang *um; + 
Was't not enow to make men vite, =... 7. 
When villains come by de and night, 
To plander and.uhdoe;'um;*-:. ci wn dT 
And G arizons did ver all-in, 7 3004s ugici 
| Anditeep the Conntrey tothe skin, (+ 6 1. 
| And we zed nothing to *um? +2 : 


But we had zoon a ſcurvy pluck, 
The better en, the worſer luck ; 

We had knaves and vols among ns; 
Lome turn'd, zome Gwards run away: "+ 


And lefr a vew behind to try, #2 547 1 
And bloudy rogwes to bang us? | 1 9 ie? 
et Oh R 


But now 'tis a come-to a ſcuryy matter; 

Cham inthe houſe of the Surgn-ſtrater, 
That have no grace, not pitty ; ' 

But here they peel, and pole, and ſqueeze ; 

And when cha* paid them all their fees, 
They turn me to the pittee. - 


; I % F-. | 

Like fries they zit three and three; 

And all their plots to begger we, 
Like Pilajeand the ; nf | 


7 


hou Þ * M 


iAnd 
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Andzome 54 Ze that both do know, 
Of thick above, and thoſe below, 
*7# nt a turd to choſe © - 
8, 


But tho Echood redeem my grown, 
Es went to London to compoun, 

And ridechrough weeh and weather ; 
Eftaid there Eight and twonty week, 


And chowor ar laſt zo muchto ze, 


As when Es vur'ſ come thither. 


1 H, 
There whun's zeed voke to Church repair, 


_ Efpi'd about vor Common-Prayer ; 


But nozuch thing ſcouſd zee. 
The zed the Common'f# that was there, - 
Was vrom a t#b, or a wicker chair ; 


They call'd, it /farpere. © 
| ——— 


Es hur*d *am pray, and every. word, 
As the wor lick; they cri'd O Lord : 

And thoo ſton fill agen, 
And vor my life efcould not-know, 
Whun they beg or had. ado, 

But when:they zed amen, 

Ii, 

They havea new word,”tis not preach, 
Zdo think zome o'me did: call it teach ; 

A trick of their devizing.: * 
And there zo good a #4p {did vet, 
Til *rwas adoo, that's paft zun-zet, 

As if 'rwor but zun-riling, 

of TG 03933 

At flight zo zoon's chwar- intbbed, 
Sdid all my prayers without book read ; 
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My Creed and Pater noſter bk. SE 
Me chink zer all rheir prayers to thick 


And they do goo no more a leek, 
Then an Apple's liks an Offer. 
I 


"Wb 
Chad nead to watch, zo well as pray; 
Whun chave todowirth zuch as they, 
Or elſe Es may go 'zeek ; 
They need not bid a monthy vaſt; 
Vor if zoo be theſe rimes do laſt, 
Twool come.to zeav'n a weak. 
; i" vs 
Es waited there a hages tie, 
And Lrib'd thick men co know my crime; 
That eſmed make my peace, 
At laſt eſyown my purſe was vat, 
And if chwould be reforms'd of thar, 
They wood give me a releaſe. 
t5. 
Eſgid 'um bond yoor neenſcore pown, 
Bezides what chad a paid 'um down, 
And thoo they made me wear, 
Whun chad a reckon'd what my coſt are. 
Es ſwear*d chood ene zit down aloſter, 
Vor by my troth chawr weary. 


16. - 
Thoo when ſcome home esbote ſome beaſs; 
And chowr in hope we ſhould ha* peace, 

_ Caſe here's no Cavaliers; 
But now they zed's a new quandary, 
Tween Pendents and Presbytary, 


Cham agaſt they'l go by the ears; 


M 2 t7. ESbore 
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Esbore in hon *cwould never laſt, 
The mittees did get wealth zo vaſt, 
And Gentlemen undog ; 
Hds wonderkins toold make one mad, 
Tha three or four livings had, 
Now can't tell whare to goo. 
: 18, 
Cha zeed the time when eſcood gee 
My dates more then zix of the : _ 

But now by bribes and /fortions ; 
Zome at our wedden ha beſtow'd 
InGloves more then avore this wood + 

A made three daters portions. 


% WE p0eOD; 09s 

Oneom ow'd me three hundred porn, . 
Es zend vor zome, he paid it down ;_ 

But withih three dates ater, . 
Ech had a ticket to reſtore 
The ſame agen, and /x times more; 

Isnt this a conzning matter,! - 

=_—_ 

Whun chood not 'do'c ſmor to black-rod, + 
A place was ne*r a made by God, | _. 

And there chowr vain tolye, 
Till chad a gidd'n ap his bon, 
And paid a hundred more in hon, 

Andthoo ſmed come awy. . - 

| | 2T, 

Nay now they have a good hon made ; 
Whar if the Scots ſhould play the jade, 

And keep awy our King? _ 
Wer ttey ror mad inall theſe dangers, 
To $9 anc truit the Kizg with trangers? 
Was ever ſuch a thing ? 


- 
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We ha nor ſcrip nor ſcrole to ſhowy 

Whether it be our Xizg or no; _ 
Andif they ſhould deny an, 


They'l make us vight vor 'n once more, 


As well's agenſt'n heretovore, 
How can weelſe come by*n. 
| #32: 
We had been better paid *um down 
Their vorty handred thouſand powny 
And zoa zet "um gwine, 
Vor cham agaſt avore the goo, 
The'l hav* our grown and my t00, 
Cham ſore afeard of mine. - 
24. 
Another trick they do devize,' 
The vive and'twonty part and /ize ; 
And there at every meeting, 
We pay vor wives and childrens pole, 
Morethen they'l ever yield us whole, 
+ Tisabomination cheating. 
----- 
We can nor eat, nor drink; nor lye ; 
We our own wives by and by ; 
We pay to knaves that couzen 
My dame and I ten children made, 
But now we do gee off the trade, 
Vor fear ſhould be a douzen, 
26, 
Then lets to cubs agen and vight, 
Or ler's take it all our righe ; 
Vor thus they mean to fare, 
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Allth:ick te right, they'l {rip and uſe, | 
And deal with them as bad as Jews ; 
All cuſten yoke beware. 


DO ———— 


On a Butchers Dog that bit a Commanders Mare, 
that ſtood to be Knight of a Shire. 


I. x 
| f you that for Parliament Members do ſtand, 
For County, Burrough, or City ; 
\ Liſten now to my ſong, akich is doleful for, and 
A lamentable ditty. | 


i. 

For you muſt take notice that there was a Dog, + 

Nay a Maſtiff-dog (d'you ſee) 

And ifthis great Dog were ty'd to a great clog, 
It had been full happy for we. 


3. 

And eke there was a great Coloxel ſtour, 
That had been in many a ſlaughter ; 

But thts Jaftiff ro eat him was going abour, 
As you ſhall hear hereafter. 


"4 
You Lloudy Malignazte, why will you ſtill plot ? 
'T will bring you ro hanging you know . 
For if this Dog had done what he did not, 
How Lad he been us'dTI trow 1. 


T 5, - % ' 
But happy was it for ſweer #:ftminſted 
Whea they wentto make their cholce ; 


"That 


nd, 
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In Eleftions have any voyce-? 


| 6. 
For ſurely this 2£aſtiff, though he was big, 
And had been lucky at fighting ; 
Yet he was not q#alifid worth a fig, 
And therefore he fell a biting ! 


2% | 
But whom do you think? A thing of great note, 
And a worthy Commanders Mare ; 
Owhat a ftrange battel had there been fought, 
Had they gone to fight dog, fight bear ! 


This Dos was a Levelbr in his heart, 

Or ſome Twb-preaching Cur ; | 

For honour or —— car'd not a fart, 
And loy'd neither Lord nor Sir: | 


That this plot was found our, for why ſhould this 
(eur 


For when the Commander was mounted on high, - - 


And got above many a brother, 
I angred this dog at the guts verily, 
To ſee one man above another; 
IO, 
And therefore he run at him with open mouth, 
But it ſeems the Dog was but dull, 
He had as good took a bear by the tooth, 
As miſtook a horſe for a bull : 
hs: 
But this plot was diſcover d in very good time, 
And ſtrangely, as you may perceive, 
For the people ſaw him commitcing this crime z 
And made him his biting leave. | 


"x 12, And 
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And ſo they were parted without any harm, 
Thar now any body ſeeth, 
For it ſeems'this' Dvg that made all: this alarm, 
Did but only ſhew his reeth, | 


i, . 


nd 


I3. ; 
So this Cavalier cur was beaten full ſore, 
And had many a knock on the pate, 
But OP ſerv'd himaright if. they -had beat him 
Fer m— with matters of State. (more, 
14. 
Now ham look down on our noble Proteftor, 
His C:mmanders and Members eke, 
And keep him fromthe teeth of every mm 
That is not able co ſpeak; + | 
05: 
And hang all ſuch dogs as their benicirs do hate, 
Ler rl 'em clear themſelves if they can, 
For ifrhey be ſuffered to be in the State, 
Tt: EY 1 conlpere againſt berſe and man. 
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p 
The new Knight Errant. 


F Gyants and K BY a & their wond erfu] fiehts, 
We ltave ſtories enough i in Romances; 
Bur I'll tell you one new, that is frangeand:yet trAe, 
Thoyghtother are nothing bur. fancies. 
2; 
A Knight lately mad e of the Governing tr ade, 


Whole name he'l not have ro be known ; q 
| {as 
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Has been Hes been erucking with fame;ro Trans a name 3 
For 'tis ſaid he-had mm of his own, 


He by Fortunes PEO, ſhould have been a Divine, 
And a pillar no doubt of rhe Church oa 

Whom a Sexton (God wot) in the belfry began 

= And his Mother did pig in the porch, . 


4+ 
And next for his breeding,'twas learned bog-feeding; 
With which heſo long did conyerſe, | 
That his 9anners and feature,was (0 like their nature, 
You'ld ſcarce know his ſweetneſs from theirs. 


"'N | 
But obſerve the device of this Noblemans rile, 
How he hurried from trade to trade ; 
For the grains he'd aſpire to the yeſf; & then higher, 
Till ar length he a Dray-man was made. | 
6. 


{ Then his dr ay-horſe and be, in the treets we did ſees -- 


With his hanger,his ling, and his jacket ; 
Longrime he did watch, to meet with his match ; 
For he'd ever a mind to the placket. 


| 7. | 
Arlength he did find, outa Tru to his mind, 
And Hrſula was her name ; ; | 
0 tirſly guoth he,and O Tom then quoth ſhe, 
And ſo they begaa their game, 
8, 


But as ſoon as they met, Q ſuch babes they did get, - 

And bloud-royalin *um didplace: . (Damg 
From a ſwine-herd they came, a ſhe-bear was their 
. They were ſuckled as Ronwlmus Was. | 
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| : 9g. 
Arlaſt when the raut, wich their head did fall our, 
And the wars thereupon did fall in, 
He wentto the / with a ſword, but no ſhield, 
Strong drink'was his buckle within : 


10. 
But when he did ſpy, how they dropt down and die, 
And did hear the b#lkets to ling ; 
His arms be flung down, and run fairly to town, 
And exchang'd his ſword for his ſting: 
It 


Yet he claimed his ſhare, in ſich honowrs as were 
Belonging to nobler ſpirits; X 
That ventur'd their lives, while this Buffon ſurvives, 
To receive the reward of their merits, 
I2, 
When the wars were all done;he his fighting begun, 
And would needs ſhew his valour inpeace 
Then his fury he flings,ar poor conquer'd things, 
And frets like a hog in his greaſe ; 
T 


3. 
For his firſt feat of all, on a 7it he did fall, 
A wit as ſome ſay, and ſome not; 
Becauſe he'd an art, to rhithm on the quartz 
But never did care for the pot ; ; 


| 14. + 
And next on the cocks, he fell like an Ox, 
«And took them and their Maſters together ; 
But the combs and the ſpars, kept himſelf & his Sir, 
'* Who are to haye both or neither. + 


": vw 
The cauſe of his fpice,was becauſe they would fight, 
And, becauſe he durſt not, he did take-on ; 


And 


4 r & b- 
3 --» 


e, 


Irs, 


ht, 


And 


ae elution” Freud? woe She... 2s 


159. 


to ere 


POEMS, 


_— — - 


ner” 


And ſaid rhey were#lit, for the pot, not the pit, ; 


And wauld ſerve to un eaten with bacon. 
But fleſh'd with theſe gy the next of his toyles, 

Was to fall with wild-beaft; by the ears, 
TotheBear-ward he goeth,& then opened his wouth 5-- 

And faid, 0h ! are you there with Jour bears. : 


87. 
' Our ſtories are dull, of 2 cock and a ball, 


But ſuch was his valour and care : | 
Since he bears the Le{, the tales that we tell, 

Muſt be of a cock and a bare. 70 

I8, PR 

The crime of the bares was, they were Caveliers, 

And had formerly fought for the King , | 
And pull'd by the Burrs, the round-headed Currs, 

That they made both their earsto ring. w_— 

- I9. | 
Our ſucceſſour of Kings, like blind fortune, flings , 

Upon him both honour and flore : 
Who has as much right, to make Toma Knight, 

As Tom has deſert, and no more. 


20. 
But Fortane thatwhore, ſtill attended this Brewer, 
And did all his atchievements reward ; 
And blindly did fling, on this lubberly thing," 
More henour, and made him a Lord. 


21, nh | 
Now he walks with his ſp#rs, and a couple of cars 
Ar his heels, which he calls Squires: 
So when honowr is thrown on the head of a claps ; _. 
[Tis by Paraſites held up, and Lyars. - . | 


22, The 


| | * 
The reſt ofhispranks, will merit new thanks, 
With his death, tf we did but know it ; 
But we'l leave him and ir, to a time' and placefir, 
And Greg. ſhall be funeral Poet. 
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VIII. 


The New Mountebank. 


Written 38 1643- NP. 
I* any body politick, 
Ofplenty or eaſe be very ſick, 

There's a Phyfician come to Town, 
Of far fetchr fame and high renown ; 
Thongh call'd a Aountebank, 'tis meant, 
Both words being French, a Parliament ; 
Who fgom Geneva and Amſterdam, 
From Germany and Scotland came ; 

' Now lies in Zndoz ; but the place, 
If men ſay true, is in hzs face. 
His Scaffold ftands on Tower-hill, 
When he on Strafford try'd hisskill ; 
Of went his head, you'l think him ſlain; 
Bur ſtraight 'twas vored on again. 
Dixrnals are his weekly-bills,, _ , 
Which ſpeak how many he cures or kills: 
But of the Errata we'l adviſe, 
For care read kill, for truth tead lies... 
If any Traytor be diſeaſed 
with a ſore-neck, and would be eaſed ; 
There is a pill, they call a Yote, 
Take it ex tempore it ſhall do'r. 
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rf any conſcienggbe to ftrict, 


Here's ſeveral pM from Lefures pickt, 


Which ſwallowed down will Rretch it full, 


As far as 'tis from this to Hull, 

Is any by Religion bound, | 
Or Law, and would be looſer found ; 
Here's a Glifter which we call 

His priviledge o'r-topping all. 

Is any #20ney left, or plate, 

Or goods? bring 't in atany rate: 

He'l melt three ſhillings into one, 

And ina minute leave you none. 

Here's powder to inſpire the lungs, 
Here's water that unties your tongues ; 
Spight of the Law,'twill ſer you free, 
To ſpeak treaſon only liſpingly, 
Here's Leeches, which if well apply'd, 
And fed, will ſtick cloſe to your fide, 
Till your ſuperfluous bloud decay, 


Then they'l break and drop away. OY 


But here's a ſoveraign Aptidote, 


Be ſare our. Soveraign never know'r ; 


Apply it as the Doomr pleaſes, 

"Twill cureall wounds and all diſeaſes. 
A drug none but himſelf e're ſaw, 
'Tis call'd a Fundamental Las : 

Here's Glaſſ:s to delude your fight, 


Dark Lanthorns here, here baſtard light, 


This if you conquer trebbles the men, 
If loofe a hundred, ſeems bur ten. 
Here's Opin to lull aſleep, 

And here lie dangerous plets in ſteep. 
Here ſtands the ſofery of the City, 
There hangs the inviſible Committee. 
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© Plundring'sthe new mn Gore oM ſt one, 


Tis for Religion thar you fight, | 


2:2 O\BMS, 


Turns war to Gold, and Gold ts 
And here's an Ordinance that ſhall, 
Ar one full ſhort enrich you all. 
He's skilled in the Iſathematichs, 
And in his circle can dotricks, 
By raiſing ſpirits, that can ſmell 


E: 


Plots that are hatchet as deep as hell : 


Which ever tothemſelves are known, 
The Devil's ever kind to hs own. - 
All this he gratzs doth, and ſaith, 


' Hel only take the Pablick: Faith, 


Flock to him then make no delay, 
The nextfair wind he muſt away, 


ummm_—_ —___._ 


IX. | 
The Saints Encouragement. <'s 
08" 4 
Written in 1643+ SLY | 


Ight on brave Souldiers for the cauſe, 
F Fear not the Caveliers; ro Foo ap 
Their threftaings are as. ſenſelefs, as - 
Our FJealoufies and fears, T3) 
"Tis you muſt perfet this great work, 
And all Malignavts ſlay, | 
You muſt bring back the ; King again 
The clean contrary way 


And forthe Kingdaws good, 
By robbing Churches, plundring wen. 
And ſhedding guilt]eſs blood: mT 

owl 


Gar 
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Down with the rthodoxal train, 
All Loyal Subje&ts ſlay ; 
When theſe are goxe, we ſhall be bleſt, 


The clean contrary way. 


When Charles we've bankrupt made like us, 
Of Crown and power berefr him ; 
And all his loyal ſubjeRs Pain, 
And none bur Rebels left him, <> 
When we've beggar'd all the Land, 
And ſeat our 7Truncks away ; 
We'l make him then a glorious Prince, 
The clean contrary way. 


'Tis to preſerve his Majeſty, 
That we againſ# him fighr, 

Nor are we ever beaten back, 
Becauſe our cauſe is right; 

If any make a fcruple on'r, 

- Out Declarations ſay, | 

Who fighe for us, fight for the Xing, 


The clean contrary way. 


At Keynton, Branford, Plymmanth, Tork, 
And divers places more ; 

What viories we Saints obtain'd, 
The like ne'r ſeen before! 

How often we Prince Rupert kill'd, 
And bravely oz. the day, 

The wicked Caveliers did run 
The clean contrary way. 


The true Religion we maintain, 
The Kingdomes peace, and plenty ; 
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The priviledge of Parliament . 
Not known to one of twenty + 
The ancient Fund:imental Laws, 
And teach men to obey ; 
Their Lawful Soveraign, and all theſe, 
T he clean contrary way, 


We ſubjedts Liberties preſerve, 
By priſonment and plunder, + 

And do inrich our ſelves and ftate 
By keeping the wicked under, 

We mutt preſerve Mecannicks now, 
To Lettwriz: aud pray; 

By them the Goſpel is advanc' d, 


' The clean contrary way. 


And chough the King be much azi/ied 
By thar malignant crew ; 

He'l find us honeſt, and ar laſt, 
Give all of us our due. | 

For wedo wiſely plot, and plot, 
Rebellion to deſtroy, -, 

He ſees we ſtand for peace and truth, 
The clean contrary ah 


The pablick faith ſhall ſave onr fouls, 
And good ont-works together ; 

And ſ-ips ſhalt fave our lives, . that ſtay 
Only for wind and weather. :.  . 
Bur when our faith and works fall down; 
Andall our hopes decay, - | 

Our As will bear us up to ) raven 
«. Theclean —_ WAY - 
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X. MWritk# 


Written in 1648. 


Ome ler us be merry; 
Drink Claret and Sherry, 
And caſt away care and ſorrow ; ; 
He's a fool that rakes thought for to morrow. 

Why ſhould we be droopers, To 

To fave ir for Troopers. | 

Ler's ſpend our own, 

And whenall-is gone, 

That rhey can have none, | 
Then the Roundheails and Cavies agree, 

2; 

Then fall co your drinking, 

And leave of this ſhrinking; . 
Let Square-heads and Round-heads goquarrel, 
We have no other foe bur the barrel ; 

Theſe cares and diſaiters, + 

Shall ne'r be our Maſters : 

Engliſh and Scot, 

Doth both love a por, 

Though they ſay rhey do not, 

Here th: Roundheads and Cavies agrees 
| 3. 
A man that is armed 
With /iqzor is charmed, 
And —_ againſt ſtrength and cunning ; 
He ſcorns the baſe hymonr of running, 
Our [rains are the quicker, 
When ſeaſon'd wich liquor, | 
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Ler's drink and ling; 
Here's a health to our Xing, 
And Iwiſh in this thing 

Both the Roundheads and Cavies agree. | 


4. 
A pox of this fighting / 
I take no delighting,. 
In killing of menand plunder ; 
A Gn affrights me like a thunder. 
If we can Live gziet, 
With good drink and diet, - 
We wont come nigh, 
Where the bullets do fly-: 
In fearing to die, : 
Both the Roundheads and Cavies agree. 


o* BO 
Twixt Square-head and Reund-head 


The Land is confounded, 
They care nor for fight or battle, 
But to plunder our goods and cattle. 
When ere they:come to us, 
Tieir chiefeſt bate, 
Is at our Eſtate, : < - 
And inſharing of that, 
. Both the Reundheads and Cavies agree. 


In ſwearing and lying, 
In cowardly flying, 
In whiring, in cheating, in-ſtealing, 
Tney agree; in all damnable dealing. 
He's a fool and a widgeon, 
. That thinks they've Retigion, 
For Law and right, 


. 
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| areoreruld by might; 
Bur when they ſhould fight, | 
Then the Roundheads and Cavies agrees 


| 7. 

Then while we have treaſure, 

Let's ſpare for no pleaſure : | 
He's a fool that bas-wealch and won't ſpend it; 
Bur keeps it for Troopers to.end it. | 

When we've rothingto leave 'um; 

Then we ſhall deceive 'um,- . 

If all would be 
Of ſuch humours as we, 
We ſhould ſuddenly ſee 
Both the Roundheads and Cavies agree. 
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XI. 


The Scots Curanto, 


W;aten in 1645. | 
Ome, come awayto the Engliſh wars ; 
A fig for our Hills and Valleys, 
"Twas we did begin, and will lengthen their jarrs 3 
We'l gain by their loſs and follyes ; 
Let the Nations 
By invaltons, 
Break through our barrs ; | 
They can get little good by their /alleys: 


2, | 
Though 7riſh and Engliſh entred be; 
The State is become our Debtor : 
Let them have our Land, if their own may be free, _ 
And the Scot will. at length be a getcer. | 
N 2 | 
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\ If they crave ,it, 
Let them have. it, 
What care we? 25s 
We would fainchange our Land for a letter, 


s 
Long have we longed for the Engliſh Land, 
Bur we're hindred ſtill by diſaſters ; 
Buc now is their time, when they can'e withſtand, 
Bur are their down Countreys watters. | 
If weventer, 
We may enter 
By command, 
 Andat laſt we ſhall grow to be afeers. 


2} 4+ LO 
When at the firſt we began to rele], 
Thouglthey dfd'nor before regard us ; 
How the name of a Scot did the Engliſh quell, 
Which formerly have out-dar'd us. 
_ *Forour coming . 
- And returning, 
They pay'd us well, 
And 7oyally did reward us. 


OE 
The better to bring our ends about, 
We muſt plead for a Reformation ; 
And tickle the minds of the giddy-brain'd rout, © 
With the hopes of an innovation. 
They will loye us, | 
And approye us, 
Without doubt, 
Tf webring in an alteration. 
| 6 


Down with the Biſhops and their train, 
The Swrpiice, and Commun-prayers,. 


Ds Wee 
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Then will we not have a King remain, 
But we'l be the Realms ſurveyers : 
So by little, 
And a little 
We ſhall gain 
All the Kingdom without gain-ſayers. 


| - oY 
ad F And when at the laſt we have conquer'd the King, - 
And beaten away the Caveliers; FS 
The Parliament next mnſtthe ſame ditty ling, 
And thus we will ſet the Realm by the ears. 
By their jarring, 

And their warring 
We will bring, -- 
Their eſtates to be o#75,which they think to be theirs. 

8 


And thus when among usthe Kingdom is ſhar'd, 
And the people are all made beggars like we ; 
A Scot will be as good as an Englith Leard ; 
: O! what an wnity this will be 
As we pain it, 
We'lretain ir 
By the /weard, | 
Andthe Engliſh ſhall ſay, bonny blew cap for me. 


DD — — 


XII. 


Writes is 1643: | 
L hy Oxford be yielded, & Reading be taken, 
I'll put in for quarter at thy Xaiden-head : 
There while I'm inſconſed, my Standards unſhaken, 
Liethou in my arms, and I inthy bed. 
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Lec the young e#lots march with their wenches, 
Mounting their ro6ls to edihe trenches, an” 
Whilethou and I do make it our pleaſure, ; 
Todig in thy. {ine for the pureſt Treaſure, 7 

Where no body elſe ſhall plunder but I. 


— 
_—_ 


And when we together in battail do joyn, 

We ſcorn to wear aritts bur what are our own ; 
Strike thou at my body, and I'll chruft at thine, 
By nakedneſs beſt the tr#th is made known. 
Cannons may roar, and bullets keep flying, | 
While we are in Battail, we never fear dying, 
Iſaac and's RR are bufie a digging, 

Bur all our delight is in jpping and jigging, 

_ "Atl no body Fr: Eall Planer bas T. _Y 


And when at the laft our bodies are weary, 

Wwe'l ftraight to the 7 averns our ſtrength to recruit; 

Where,when we've refreſht our hearts with Candy), 

We ſhall be the fittet again to go to'r. 

We'll cipple and drink untill we do Ragger, 

For then is the time for Souldiers ro ſwagger, 

Thus nightand day we'l thump ir and knock it, 

And when we've no money then look to your pocket, 
For no Lody eſe ſhall plunder but I. 


Cn <_ 


| A New 'Pallad, 
: Ballad, a Ballad; a new one and trie, 
A. Andſuch are ſeldom ſcen;. 


% * 
S & + 


iy 
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He that wont write Ballads, and {ing *um-too,-- 
Has neither Fit nor Spleen : oy 

For a man may be furnithed with ſo much matter, + 

That he need nor lie, or rail, or flatter ; hr 


' & Twill run from his tongue as ealie as water, 


it; 


He 


 Andas ſwiftly, though not ſo clean. 
2 


| To ſee how the tizzes are twirled abour, 


Would wake a dog laugh, 'tistrue ; (gout, - 
But to ſee tlioſe turn with *um, thac had the Runp- 

Would »2k: a cat to ſpew. 
Thoſe Knaves that have lived upon? ueſtration, 
And ſucked the loud of the belt of the Nation, 
Are all for the Kizg by a new tranſlation ; 

Hethat won't believe*r is a Jew. 


The poor Caveliers thought all-was their own, 
And now was their time to ſway ; | 
Bat friends they have few, and monty they've none, 
And ſo they miſtook their way. (rout 'um. 
When they ſeek for preferments the Rebels do 
And having no money,they muſt go without *um, 
The Comrtiers da carry ſuch ftomachs about 'um: 
They ſpeak no Ensliſh but PAY: 


And thoſe very rebels PR. hated the King, 
And no ſuch office, allow ; | 
By the help of their b9/dzeſ5, and one other thing, 
Are brought to the King to bow ; ; 
And there both pardons, and honowrs they have, 
with which they think, they're ſecure and brave, 
But rhe title of Knight, on the back of a Knave, 
's like a ſaddle upon a ſow. 
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T 5. | w 
Thofe men are but fools as matters now ſtand, 
That would not be Rebels and 7 raters, 
To grow rich and rant o'r the beſt of the land, 
And tread on the poor Cinque Quaters ; 
To do what they /iff, and none dare complain, 
To riſe froma cart and drive Charles his wain, 
And for this be made Lords and Knights in grain ; 
O *cis ſweet to ambitious natures! | 


Tf the times turn about 'cis but to* comply, 
And make a formal ſubmiſſion ; 
And with every new power to live and dies 
Then they are in aſafe condition : 
For none are condemned but thoſe thar are dead, 
Nor muſt be ſecur'd, but thoſe that are fied, 


And none bur the poor rogues ſequeſtred: 


The great ones buy remiſſion. 


; 7. . 
The Fortieth part of their riches, will 
Secure t'other thirty nine ; 
And ſo they will keepabove us {till ; 
But hang'r, we'l-ne'r repine. 
The Devil does into their natures creep, 
That they canno more from their villany keep, 
Then a Folfe broke looſe, can from killing of ſheep, 
Or a Poet refrain from wine. | 


Now Heaven preſerve our Aerciful, King, 

And continue his grace and pity, | t 
And may his proſperity be like a ſpring; fe 
And ſtream from him to the City! 
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May James and George, thoſe Dykes of renowa, "=p 

Bethe rwo ſupporters of Englands Crown ; 

And may all honeſt menenjoy what's their own ! 
And fo I conclude my ditty. 


XIV. 
. The Holy Pedler. 


wele 


I. 
Rom a Forraipn ſhore 
F: am not coms to itore, 
Your Shops with rare devices : 
No drngs do I bring from rhe Indian King; 
No Peacocks, Apes, nor Spices: 
Sich wares I do how, 
Asin England do grow, 
And are for the good of the Nation 
Let no body fear 
To deal in my ware, 
For Sactiledge now's in faſhion. 


2. 
| Ihe Pedler am, 
That came from Amſterdam, 
ey Wirh a pack of new Religions ; 
| Ididevery one fir, 
According to's wits 
From the T#b to Mahomets pigeons: 
' || Greattrading I found, 
-" | For my fpiricual ground, 
Wherein every man was a medler ; 
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I made people decline, 
The learned Divine, 


And then they bonghe Heaven of the Pedler. 


Firſt Surplices T took, 
Next the Commuu-prayer-botk , 

And made all thoſe Papifts that us'd um; 
Then the Biſhops and Deans, 
I ftrip'd of their means, | 

And gave it to thoſe that abus'd 'um. 
The Clergy-men next, 
I withdrew from their Tet, 

'And ſet up the gifted brother :. 
Thus Religion T made, | 
But a matter of trade, 

And I car'd nor for one or trother. 


| GN 
Then Tythes I fell upon, 
And thoſeI quickly won; 
*Twas prophane inthe Clergy to take 'um ; 
But they ſery'd for the Lay, 
Till I fold them away, 
And ſo did Religious make *um ; 
But now come away 
To the Pedler I pray ; 
I ſcorn to rob or cozen ; 
Tf Charches you lack, 
. Come away to my pack, 
Here's thirteen to the dozen. 


A 
Church 27:/itants they be, 
For now we do ſee, 
They have foughe fo long with each other ; 
The Rump's Churches threw down, 


**, 
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Thoſe that ſtood for the Crown, 
| Andſold them to one another. 
Then come you faFious ctue, 
Here's a bargain now for youz” - 
With the ſpoils of the Church you may revel : 
Now pull down the bells, 
And therrhang up your ſelves, 
And ſo give hs due tothe Devil. 


—— 
_ . 


XV. 
A Series Ballade. 


written in 1645. | 
[ Love my King and Countrey well, 
| Religion and the Laws, 
Which I'm mad art the heart that e're we did ſell, 
To buy the good Old Caxſe. : 
Theſe annatzral wars, 
And brotherly jars, 
Are no delight or joy to me ; 
But it is my delire, 
That the wars ſhould expire, 
Ard the King and his Realms agree. 


2 | 
I never yer did take up arms, 
And yet I dareto dye; | 
But I'll nor be ſeduc'd by phanatical charms, 
DILI know a Reaſon why. 
Why the King and the State, 
Should fall to debate, 
Ine'r could yer a reaſon ſee, 
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-- Bur I find many one, 


Why the wars ſhould be done, 
And the King and his Realms agree. 


_— 
I love the King and the Parliament, 
But I love them both together ; 
And when they by divi/ion aſunder are rent, 
I know 'tis good for neither : 
Which ſo e'r of thoſe 
. Be vitorions, | 
I'm ſure for us no good "will be 
For our plagues will encreaſe, 
Unlefs we have peace, 
Azad the King and hi: Realms agree. 


4. 
The King without them can't long ſtand, 
Nor they without the = ; 
*'Tis they muſt adviſe,and 'tis he muſt command, 
For their power from his muft ſpring, * 

"Tis a comfortleſs ſway, 
Where none will obey; 

If the King han't's right, which way ſhall we ? 
They may Vote, and make Lays, 
Bur no good they will cauſe, 

Tilt the King and his Realms agree. 


pam g——_—_——__—_—_p_—_ _—_ - 
CO Duh WEST 
TIE YE a, 5 


an I Pace» res OE ee 
rind noms A oe OI 
Re tp Rs Wea. - ae om 


A pure Religion T would have, 
Not mixt with humane wir ; | | 
And Icannot eadurethateach ignorant knaye, 
Should darz to meddle with it. 
The tricks of the Law, 
Il would taign withdraw, | > 
Titar it may be alikEto each degree. *_ _ _; 
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| -—AndT faign wogld have ſuch, 


As do meddle fo much, 
With the King and the Church agree. 
s 6 


We have 'pray'd and pay'd that the wars might 
And we be free men made: (ceaſe, 
I would fight,if my figheing would bring any peace, 
Bur war is becomea trade. | | 
Our ſervants did ride 
with ſwords by their (ide, 
And made their Mafters foot-men be ; 
But we will be no more ſlaves, 
To the beggars and knaves, | 
Now the King and the Realms dv agree. 


> $, & © 
An Ode. 


Written in 1643- 
Hart's this that ſhrouds, 
In theſe Opacors clouds, 
The glorious face of heav*n, and dims our lighr > 
Whar mutt we ever 1ye | 
Aantled in dark ſtupidity ? 
Still groveling ina daily night ? | 
And ſhall we have no more the ſun allow'd ? 
Why, does the Swn grow dim ? or do the ſtars prow 
(proud ? 


$. 
Why ſhould falſe zeal 
Thus ſcorch our common-weal, 
And make us ſlight bright Phat purer fires? 


Wy, 
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Why do theſe plannets run ? 

They would,but cannot be the Su - 
Yetevery ſaucy flame aſpires. 
Though they've no reaſon to affett the ſame, 
Since they have nought of fire, bur the meer rage 
(and name, 


--— 
* Now lince our Sz 

Has left this Horizon ; Be DRY 
Can all che fars though by united pow'r, 

Undark che night, 

Or equal him 1n light.? 
- And yer they blazr to make him lowre. 
Thar ſtar that looks more red than others are, 
Is a prodigious Comet, and a blazing-ſtar. 


The World's "Ws. 
When ſtars oppoſe the Sn, 3 
And make him change his conſtant courſe to relt; 
His foaming Steeds, 
Flying thoſe daring deeds, 
Ith* ſtables of the North or #e/t, 
Whence we may fear he'l never more return, 
To light & warms us, with his rayes,but all-to Lurn 


£ 
Heav'n made them all, 
Yet not Anarchical; _ . 
Bur indeyrees and orders they are ſet ; 
Should they all be | C52 
In a grand Committe, 
In heavens painted chamber ; yet. 
Sol would our ſhine them :.guide me Phalm ray, 
And let thoſe Lanthorns keep their  borzaved light 
6 (away. 
6. Lets 
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p Ti here was no crown like love and bayes. 
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Ler's not admire 


This new phantazstich, fire , 
Thar our vain eyes deceivesand Us mifleads : 
Thoſe Bears we ſee 


+” That would our-Lyons be, 


Want tails, and will want heads. | 
The world will ſoon into deftruftion run, 


(ſun. 
When bold blind Phaetons guide the chariot of the 


| —— 


XVII. 
Palinode. 


6 
O more, no more of this, I vow 
'Tis time to leave this fooling now, 
. Which few bur fools call Fit ; 
There was a time when T begun, 
And now *tis time I ſhould have done, 
And meddle no more with it. 
He Phy/ick's uſe doth quite miſt ake, 
That Phyſick takes for Phyſick's ſake. 
| 2 


My heat of youth, and love and pride, 
Did ſwell me with their ſtrong ſpring-tyde, 
Inſpir'd my brainand blood, 
And made me then converſe with toyes, 
Which are call'd {uſes by the boyes, 
And dabble in their flood. 
I was perſmaded in thoſe dayes, 
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But now my youth and pride are gonez 

And age and cares come creeping on, 
And bulineſs checks my love ; 

What need I take a needleſs toyle, . 

To ſpend my labour, time and oyl, 


Since no delign can move. I 


; For now the cauſe is ta'n away, 


What reaſon iſt th* effeft ſhould ſtay ? 


"Tis Bur a folly now "A bY 
To ſpend my time and induſtry, 
About ſuch uſeleſs wit; 
For when I think T have donewell, 
IT ſee men /axgh, bur cannot tell, 
Where't be at me or it. 
Great madneſs 'tis ts be a drudge, 
then thoſe that cannot write, dare judge. 


6. 

Beſides the dang:y that enſu'ch, 

To him thar ſpeaks, or writes the tr#th, 
The premium is ſo ſmall, 

To be cailed Poet, and wear bayes, 

And Fa#or turn of Songs and Playes, 
This irno pit at all. 

Wit only good to ſport and ſing, 

's a needleſs and an endleſs thing. 

6 


Give me the Yit that can't ſpeak ſenſe, 

| Nor read ir, but in's own defence, 
Ne'r learn'd but of his Grawam, 

Herthar can 6b#y, and el, and cheat, 


Ma 
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May quickly make a ſhift ro ger, 
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His thouſand pound p:r annum. 
Avd purchaſe without much ado, 
The Poems and the Port roo, 


_— ___p» 


X VII I. 
A Rallad. 


Ld England is now a brave Barbary made, 
'0 And every one has an ambition to ride her : 
K, Charles was a horſeman that long us'd the trade, 
Bur he rode in a ſnaffle, and that could not Gr 
Cre 


Then the hungry Scot comes witch ſpur and wick 
| (ſwicch, 
And would teach her to run a Genevacareer ; 
His Grooms were all Puritan, Trayrtor, and witch 
But ſhe ſoon threw them down, with their ped- 
| (lery geer. 


The long Parliament next came all to the block, 
And they this ugtamable Palfry would ride ; 
Bur ſhe would nor bear all that numerous flock ; 

Arwhichthey were fain themſelves to divide. 


Jack Presbyrer firſt gers the Steed by the head, 
While the reverend Biſhops had hold of che 
| (bridle: 
Jack aid chrough the noſe, they their flocks did 
(not feed, 
, Bur ate ſtill onrhe beaſt,and grew aged and idle - 
BY O And 
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And then comes theRout with broomſticks inſpir'd, 
And pull'd down their Graces, their fleeves, and 
| (their train, 

And ſers up (ir Jack, who the beaſt quickly tyr'd, 
Wirth a journey to Scotland, 8 thence back again, 


Jack rode in a dublet, with a yoke of prick-ears, 
A curſed ſplay-mouth, and a Covenant-ſpur, 
Rides ſwitching and ſpurring with ripe and 
* (far 
Till the poor famiſh'd beaſt was not able to ſtir, 


| Next came th' Independant a dev'liſh deſigner, 


And got himſelf call'd by a holier name ; 


Makes Jack to unliorſe, for he was diviner, 


And would make her travel as far's Anfterdem : 


Burt Nv a rank rider gets firſt in the ſaddle, 
And made her ſhow tricks, 'and curvate and re- 
| (bound; 
She quickly perceiv'd that he rode widdle, waddle 
And Iike his Coach-horſes threw his Highnek 
| (to ground, 


Then Dick being lame.rode holding by the pum], 
Not having the Wit'to'ger hold of the rein; 
Bur the Jade did ſo ſnort ar the tighr of a Cromn, 
Thar poor Dick and his Kindred turn'd gots 

ws % (again 


_ Next Fetwodd and Vac, with their Raſcally pick 


Would every one put their feet in the ſtirrup; 
Bit 


4 "7 tt 


POEMS, 'I83 


——_— 


But chey pull' che ſaddle quite off of her back, 

rd, | - And were all got under her before they were'up. 
and 6 = IR : 

ain, | (Ar laſt the King mounts her;and then ſhe ſtood Kill; 
d, As his Bacephalm, proud of rhis Rider ; 

ain, Y She cheerfully yields to his power and kill, 

Wha is Garefulzg teed her, and Skilful to guide - 
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EPISTILES. 


: I. 
To C.C, Eſquire. 


= ,, * = Do conc 


Nſpir'd with love and kindled by the flame, 

I Which from your eye and converſation came, 
I proceed Yerfficr, and can't chule, 
Since you are both my Patron and my fuſe. 
Whoſe fair example makes us kzow and doz 
You make us Poets, and you feed us too. 

And though whereere you are is Helicon ; 

' Since all the Muſes proudly wair upon , 
Your parts and perſontoo ; while we (it here, 
And like Baals Priefts our fleſh do cut and tear. ; | 7 
Yer, for our lives, can't make our baggage uſe, Þ j; 


Lend us a /ift, or one rich thought-infule ; 'Nh 
Or be as much as midwife to a, quibble, 10h 
Bur leave us to our ſelves with pangs to ſcribble .; || 


What, were wewi/e,we might well bluſh to view, 
While we're invoking them, they're courting you 
: Ya 
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Yer I conceive (and won't my notion ſmother } 
Yqu and your houſe contributeto each other. _ 

th bills, ſuch dales, ſuch. plains, ſuch rocks, ſuch 
ked fiich a confluence of all ſuch things © (ſprings, 
As raiſe and gratifie the Muſes ſo, 
Thatin one Night I was created PO- 
That's half a Poet, I can't reach to E T, 
Becauſe I'm not a perfeR Peet yet; 
And I deſpair perfe&ion to attain, +- 
Unleſs I'm ſent to ſchool to you to gain. 

Alas! Sir, London is no place for verſe ; 

lIpenious harmleſs choughts, polite and tearlſe : 
Our Age admits not, weare wrap'd 10 ſmoke; 
And ſin, and buſineſs, which the uſes choke. 
Thoſe rings in which tr«e poe/e rakes pleaſure, 
We here do want ; tranquillity and Raves 

Yet we have wits, and ſome that for wits go, 
Some real ones, and ſome that would be ſo; 
But "ris i/{-natered wit, and ſuch as ſtill, 
Toth' ſubjeft or the objef worketh il!. 


AWit to cheat, toruine, to betray ; 


Which renders «ſcleſs, what we do or ſay: 

This wit will not bear verſe, ſome things we have ; 
Who in their ozt-fide do ſeem brih, and brave : 
And are as gazdy as old Kelles purſe ; 

But full as exspty too. And here's our curſe ; 
Few en diſcern the difference *'ewixe Wit 

That's Perling, and that's nor, but looks lik: ic. 
Inrich us wich your preſence, make us know 
How much the Nation does to Derby owe, 

Bur if your buſineſs will not be withſtood, 

Do whar you can,ſince you can't what you wou'd., 
Thoſe lovely ſporrings of your frolick Muſe, 
VWheeewich you bleſt me, ſend me to peruſe; 

hr O 3 And 
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ERE ALS 
= 7 IE. 


SV—— 


4 


They'l 745 your vertues, and ſo make them ſhine : ., 
Your charity and patieuce wall tp them, -. - 

Find work racquit, what jukicg mult condemn. ©... 
And if you pleaſe, ſend ons propitigus line,.. -- - 
To dignifie theſgworthleſs tozes.of mine; $ 
The Reader charm'd.by yours, may be ſo bold, | | 


To read o'r rhine, which elſe he'ld nor. behold; 


And then in Spite of envy, pride, or lying, * 
Muſt fay b'h>s, mer wich 'ſomerhing worth: the 
Rs | ( buytog, 
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"7 Henin this dirty cprner of the World, 
Whereallthe 7abljſh of the reſt is burl'd. 

Both men, and manners ; this abandan'd place, -: 
Where ſcarce the Sun dares ſhew his ragiant face; 
I mer thy lines, chey made mg wyondring Rand, 
Ar thy phknoawn, and yet the i8adly. hang: 
Straiglit through the Air m'xmagnation few 
Toevry Region. 1'had ſeen, 'Qr-KNQWW. 3 | 
And kindly bleſt (ater rerurningchome) - , 
My greedy.ear, witb, the glad. namg of Browez 
ThenT reproach'r.my {elf for my, ſyſpence ; 
And mourn'd my HE Fae of. zytelligduce, 
Thar cout nor-knay thy. ceehraped Adu/es - 
CThoyoh mat veith [1 che art, that Arr can uſe) 
Arthe firſt ihe, which to the dullef YES» > 
No naines conceal'd, nor habir can diſguiſe. 
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So my poor »2«ſe, that was half 
On theſe bleak c/ifts ; nor thought of priting more. 
oh O4 Warm'd 
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Warm'd by thy bounty, now can hiſs and ſpring; #1 

And ('tis believ'd by ſome) will ſhortly ſting « © 7 

So warm ſhe's grown, and withour chings like theſe; | 

Aſinerva muſt, as well as Venw freeze, 4 58) 
Thus from a High-lander I firaight commence +! 

Poet, by vertue of thine influence ; © ' AY. 

That with one Ray, can clods, and ſtones infpire, +» ||| 

And makethem pant; and breath poetick fire:  - | 

And thus T am thy creat#re prov'd, who name 

And faſhion take from thy indulgent flame. 
What ſhould T ſend thee then, that may befte 

A grateful hearr, for ſuch a benefir ; 

Or how proclaim, with a poetick grace, 

What thou baſt mademe from the thing I was ; 

When all I writ, is artlefs, forc'r, and dull ; 

And mine as empty as thy fancy full ? 

All our conceipts, alas! are flat, and tale, 

And our inventions muddy, as our Ale: 

No friends, no viſiters,'no company, 

Bur ſuch, as I ſtill pray, I may not ſee : 

Such craggy, rough-hewnrogzes, as do not fit ; 

Sharpeh and fer, bur blunt the edge of wit ;  - 

Any of which (and fear has a quick eye) + 

If through a perſpefive I chance to ſpye, 

Thouglra mile off, Ttaketh' alarmand run, 

As if I ſaw the D.»il, or a D#n. | . 

And in the Neighbouring rockstake ſanftnary, - 

Praying the Hills to fall, and cover me ; ofty 

So that my ſolace lies amongſt my grounds, 

And my beſt company's my Horſe and Hownds. 

Judge then(my friend) how far Iamunfir 

To traffick with thee, in the trade of Wit, 

How Barkrept Tam grown of all commerce, 

Who have all gumber loſt, and air. of verſe. * 8 A 
at 
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But if I could in living ſong ſer forth, 7 
Thy Muſes glory, and thine own true worth, . | 
Ithea would ling an Ode, that ſhould not ſhame <-- 
The priters purpoſe ; nor the Swbjefs name: - . 
Yet, what agrateful heart, and ſuch a one, 
As (by thy virtues,) thou haſt made thine own, 
Can poorly pay, accept for what is due, _- 
Whiclrif it be not Rhythms, I'll ſwear "tis true. 
Go Cotton. 


”— 


1.TI. 
Tohis Univerſity Friend, 


Dear Captains | 
Anthe great Maſter of three greater things,: 
VV At, Strength, and Boldneſs, gives this letter: 
To kis (thatis, ſalute) you and ſay 4. B, (wings, 
To his renowned Captain S. P. D. x 
Andeo requeſt three greater things then thoſe, - 
Things CoLoan —__ verſe, and Stabborn proſe, . © 
Thefirft is drink, which you did —— would 
Inform the brain ; as well as warm the bloud: 
Drink thar's as pow'rful and ſtrong as Hefor, 
And as inſpiring as the old Poets Ne&ar, 
That dares yon Dok the legiſlative Sack, 4 
And lends more Greek then your grave Patriarch; 
But you may ſee here's none; for if that I, 
Had been well wet, theſe had not been ſo dyy. - 
The next is money; which you ſaid ſhould be 
Paid, and it may be 'twas, butnotto me. 
Why (Friend) d'you think:a man as big about 
As], can live on promiſes, without Fr - L 
Filet 00 
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Good drink or money? how ll, good Sack be had? 
And who can live without Sack, or with bad:? 
Whate'r.your Academicks talk or. teach, RY 
Mind whatehey: do, they mind.not what they. preach 
In publick they way, railat Pope and Twrk., 
And atthe layeties qvarice havea Firk ; +. - - 
And fay their aims alleo ſave the ſow; 
But that Sauk's.myongy, which.doesall cantropl : , 
Which 1 do.only by the want on't know, 
Bur when it comes thow'lt ſee "twill wonders do. 

The third is wit, which you affirmed here, 
Was in. your 4/ines, and digg*dup every where ; 
Jeſts, Verſes, Tales, Puns, Satyrs, Quibbles too, 
And certain Briffg{ words that kke wir ſhow: 
Bute none on't comes as yet, and all I ſee, 
Is, you've the wit to keep it all from me : .. .. _ - 
*Lis troubleſome and co/Hly to have much$- © - ; ; 
Avndifyou had tt, ypu would never grutch: .. - | 
Yourneedy Friend a little; prithee do -.. - | 
Send me the /aff, and I'll gertCother te. 
hon a n =_ - IENCCREGED A. 1 > 
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The Avſorr, 


Our Letter found usat 'good Claret, 

- Such as you ſhould be at, or are at. 
The lines were good ; but that-T wonder . 
As much as at. a bladders thunder;. ©... 
That you whoare not us'd to preach, 

That never to that art could reach ; 
Your ketrer ſhould ſo well divide, 


Intothe f/f third, ſecond head. T 
| | | Prithee 
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Prithee cell me, juſt then came ye, - 
Before you writ, from your C. 
Or hadſt thou heard ſome Independent;* 
Firſt it, and thirdly is, till no end on't? 
Thirdly from you is as iil ſounded, © 
As Maſs delivered by a roundhead + 

Or if your old Recorder ſhould * * 

Try to ſpeak Latine that is good. © < 

Drink the firſt head, you wiſely laid; 

Drink alwaies gets into the head : F 
Drink in plain filly troth you had, 

As ſtrong as hop, or furnace made, 

Such as our Sophiſfers do take, | 
When they old Latine jefts would break; 
Such as if your Clients drink, ; 

Of law ſuits they would never think :. 
Such as with Beef,, and Mntton were 
Enough to make you Knight o'th' ſhire : 

Bur that it comes not'you may thank 
Your Thames which ſwelPd above. its backs 
Ithink the Londox Brewers plot . 

To encreaſe the Thames, that we ſhould not, 
By our ſublime and noble Beer, 

Shame all their puddle liquor there. 

So great the floud here, that the people 
Were wondrous fraid for your Pawls-ſteeple 3 
Left we ſhould hear next Almanack, 

How London Bridge did fall or ſhake : 

Leſt it Feſtminſter-hall ſhould drown, 

And then no place ſhould there be found, 
Where men their gold and jilver may 

Upon the Lawyers throw away. 

Bur ſtay, it may be all is loſt, 
Broke by the jce or ſtop'd by froſt. 
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Perchance the Boat-w2» let it run, 
Which eicher of us would have done”: 
Tc may be they. drew out the Veſſel, 
To cheer themſelves at merry Fail : 
Perchance the Barrel in the way 
Did fall upon an bu/iday, 
Upon a Revel or a Wedding; 
Or elſe, it may be, itcall'd at Reading, 
Where the bold roxt did rant of late, 
As if they drunk ſuch beer as that : 

Bur if at laſt it there arrive, 
Drink ir out while *cis alive; 
Let not old Goſſips of it-raſt, | - " W.: 
Whenrthey do praiſe their husbands laſt ; | 
Whenthey tell ſtories, and do cry 
For their poar babe thar laſt did dye : 
Nor it the Countrey Clients give, 
When thou doſt fees from them receive : 
Bur make a fire and ſend abour, 
For all thy Friends the merry rout : 
Fetch out the bowl and drink it up, 
'And think on himthar fill'd the cup. 

Your next is »zoney, which T promiſe, 
Full fifty ponds alas the ſum is, 
That too ſhall quickly follow, if 
It can berais' fam Strong or Tiffe. 
Pray pray that each moneth we may chooſe 
New Members forthe commons houſe. 
Pray that our A& may latt all year, 
Thar we may ſooner ſpend our Beer. fs ilk 
Pray that the Scholars may drink faſter, | © 
And larger cups then they did laft year. ' | 
Pray heavy'n to rake away th' Exciſe, Ls 
Pray I ſay with weeping eyes; NG 


Lg < i 
- 
- %.- " ; 
>. S » . 
n < 
—» OS » uf SI} 
d.4 PS bY 
— 2... = nw” M4 


oO oe oat: a od. 4 WY wb m +, 


Fi, 


C21 


{al 
hk 


_—_— 


x; AS wn E P Q EMS, 


093 


Pray our malr grow good and cheap, 
And then of money expe an heap. | 
For Poems ; Tom: delires me tell ye, 
He minds nor now his feer, but belly : 
He mult for Pulpit now prepare, 
Or make bills for Apothecar-- 
Y'and leave off theſe barren toyes 
Which feed not, only make a noyſe : 
Yet he would fainſrom you receive, 
What your more happy 24#ſe did give, 
Which made Pretedtors love to hear, 
Though themſelves wounded by them wero 
Songs, which are play'd en every tongue, 
And make a Chriſizzas whenthey're ſung. 
Thus wiſhing you much -zirth and pit, 
Asthe Lord Mayor doth ſpeak and ſpit. 
Wiſhing and praying till I'm weary, 
That you may drink the belt Canary - 
And that you may have Clients many, 
And talk in Grild-hall wiſe as any ; 
That the rich Londoxers may fall out, 
And go to Lawrill money's all out; 
That every Citizen hate his Neighbour, 
Ashis wife doth Pope and Thber - 
That the grave Alderman love no man, 
More then they did the Prayer-Common : 
That Ozarre/s long may thence be ſpun 
About a Whiſtle or a Spoon: 
That ch'irch of law may inte all Zondan, 
Till you are rich, and they are-undone: 


That you may keep your good Dame yet here, 4 


Or when ſhe dies may find a berter : 
That two hours prayer ar.4 long Sermon, 
Jou may aot hear above each term one ; 
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And then your pew may be ſo ealie, 
That you may fleepwhene'r it pleaſe ye : 
That when from T averz late you come, 
You miſs the watch returning home; 
Or if you meetth*unmanner'd 7abble, 
You may not oxt-wit the Conſtable. 


— — 


V., 
To T.S 


TY Letter Friend, had the hard fate, 
To find me with a bulie pate, 
Which ſtyl continues, and will do, 
Till you meerme, or I meet you : 
Than prithee-come thy waies to me, 
Or elſe I vow #11 come to thee. 
So well I love thee that I doat, 
And make this ſhameleſs Letter ſhow't : 
And it is more'then I can do, 
To live 1n love and bulineſs too. 
P. B. and'G. I had the luck 
To ſee, and drink a little pluck. 
Which they both ſaid, they'1d do agen, 
Bur broke their words like honeſt men, 
And ſhew'd themſelves ds errant Iyars, © 
Asth' were 'prentice to the Tryers. 
Bur will they e'r preach truth d*you think, 
Who are ſo'falſe in point of rink? 
Since that ſome perſons got ſome places, 
Deceit and lying have been graces, | 
I'm alſotold P. P. was here,. 
But ne'r came at me though fo neer, 


Whicit 


POEMS, _ 


Which I don'r rake amifſs, for T 
Suppoſe his love's not wont to lie 
Onthe Aale-Sex, but by his Vote, 
Breeches ſhould vail to petticoat. 
The drink that came from honeſt Tis, 
Had two ill properties, like him : 
'Twas long a coming, but alas ! 
In going ſwift as lightning 'twas : 
There's none of 't lefr, you may conclude, 
By this, which is both flat and rude: 
Nor drink I Sacks/and fo this time, 
Inſtead of wit, you've only rythme. 
Vit is ſcarceand wanting here 
With us, as money with you there. 
Our Prince of Poets, who once writ, 
What ail admir'd, for 'art and wit, 
Did lately ſtoop his Muſe, and make her 
Towrite a Ballad of a Quaker : 
Which I have ſent thee here withal!, 
Toſee how wits dotiſe and fall : 
Jutt as our drink is bador good, 
So verſe is writ, 10 underſtood; | 
But oh the money (Tom) the money ! 
As itrong as Sampſon, ſweet as honey ; 
How long ! how Jong it isa coming ! 


Such reckoning, ſuch receipts, ſuch ſnniming, 


Belong to'r, I ſhall choak Irhink, © 
Before 'tis melted into drink ! | 
Thoſe things you'l have me pray for, I 
Can'r find in our Charch-Litargie. 
Toyou therefore I make my ſir, 
That you will-ſet the boyes to do't ; 

For I am told the Direttory, 

_ And your new prayers made ex-tewpore, 
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Are all for money very-fit, 
Becauſe they're only made for it. 

I like thee thar apply'it chy parts, 
To preaching and ſuch thriving arts, 
I prethee practiſe phylick too ; 
For if one wont, yet both will do. 
A handſome perſon with neat band, ; 
Small cuffs, white gloves,ſinooth tongue and hand; 
If both a Do#eonr and a Prieſt, | 
What Lady's ableto reliſt ? 
You may talk bawdy freely then, 
Before coy women and old men: 
And be of no Religion too, 
Yet profeſs allas others do. 

While the poor Poet tugs for wit, 
To make men laugh at him and it - 
And nothing gets by all his pain, 
But cenſures various and vain. 
From ſuch as ſay they Jxdges are, 
And yer did never plead at bar : 
Undo their malice that condemn, 
Ler them wrice whilewe laugh ar chem. 
A Poems T have ſent thee here, 
That dies if thou ſhouldit be ſevere : 
And cauſe I have none worth ſending down, 
T'vebought one coſt me half a crown : 
Ard Dick Brome's Playes, which good muſt be, 
Becauſe they were approv'd by thee : 
All whiclrI hope will bring me back 
What all ſo Love, and I ſo lack. 
When my glaſs Beads to /ndia come, 
They'l bring me Pearls and Diamonds home 2 |) 
And thou wilt like the powers above, 
Return a bleſſing for a Dove, 
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The Anſwer. 


k /TY Friend, introth, Fm glad to hear; 
'I Thar noiſe of Clients fills chy ear ; 

Be ſure let them not ſoon agree, * + 
Before thou art well greas'd with fee. 
Ifthon wanteſt coyn, the Cockneys Gmild-hat; 
Or Veſtminſter will to thee yield all ; 
Prithee fleece each City Cox-comb, 
When they for law to th' Hall in flocks come : 
Make them pawn their garments wedding ; 
Their Cp-boards, Hangings,and their bedding; 
That when another Parliament 
Shall borroiv for the good intenr 
Of zeal, upon the faith cali'd pallich; 
They may be potr and mangie Jeb-1tke : 
That when again the Pzlpit clawes 
Them to ſend pate into the Cafe, 
Their ſpoons, and rings to th' Hall of Grocers, 
Their very wives may cry out no Sirs. 

But why doſt bid me come to thee 2 
Ihaveno term there, nor no fee ; 
What ſhould a Scholar do at London, Y. 
But to ſpend money, and be undone ? 
When herewith us a whole dates expence, 
Will not ſwell up beyond one fix pence : 
When we can play, and /a#gh, and drink, 


And ſtill che money ſlowly ſhrink ; 


When we here talk o'th* State as boldly, 
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When we of policy are ftill charcering, 
(All which, 'cis true, we owe to at. Wren) 
When we know all che Pretcy ſputher, 
Betwixt the one houſe and the other : 
When we can over” one full flagon, 
Relieve or plunder Coppen-hager : 
When we do know what is, what not is, 
Related inthe Hall, - where Scottiſh - 
Rags, once call'd colours,ftill remain ; 
Tell me what profit *tis, or gain, 
For me to take ſuch uſeleſs pain, 
To come and hear all chere again. 

Bur yet (remember now I promiſe, 
And will perform as ſure as Rome is.) 
Near Eaſter term, like arrow ſwift, 1 
Will ride up tothee, m'les full fifty. 
"'Shalt ſee me come on Oxford beait, 
Which ſhall have one good leg at leaſt; 
Such a doughty horſe, upon 
Whoſe ne more then its legs ſhall run: 
Sothina Creature that I've tride it, 
Whenits Maſter did beltride it : $5 
I plainly chrough his belly ſpy'd 
The boot and leg on tl' other lide : 
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Next this, I'll get coat, boots, and ſpurs, Ar 
And then Str quickly I amz yomars : Ph 
I'll come imlefs (which happen may) Th 
Gall'd Buttocksitop me onthe wary. Ta 

Whether his ends be good or {inifter, | (4 
G. now from head to. foor's a Miniſter: T - 
My judgement is he is.rurn'd Divine,  Þ k 
Orly to have therew:th to buy wine : bh 4 


He came home with each empry packet, ” 
That rh" one could not the other work at /. 
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What everathers do I'11 ſwear 

Safely, he vs'd no. Symonie there: 
He ſwears lince He's a Countrey Parſon, : .. 
That he finds coming worldly caxeson :; +... 


Fayes, he believes ſince he has bed theres © 


You Lawyers do not only fin there ;. 
But that in Keawvery White-Hall-gate, 
Out-does all *rwixt Lud and Algate. 
Our Friend P. js by this at Pars ; 
Or if not there, he'very near ts : 
God ſend himhome whole wind and limb, .. . 
And keep his noſe ſound tothe brim. 
Some rogues ſay, Tim provides for one days 
To wit, the Sabbath or the Sunday : ; 
Thar at that time he alwaies is lick, | 
Enough to ftay at home and Phy/ich. 
The Poet I confeſs doth ſtoop here, 
From what is writ 1'th' hill of Conper : 
But for new bayes what need care D. 
Who ſo lons lince did bravely win 'um : 
Should ſuch proud Spirits alwaies do good, 
What chey perform'd would then be too goods 
Thou next would*ſt have me rurn Divine, 
And Door too, indeed 'tis fine, 
Phyick and preaching ill agree, 
There is bur one Religio Medici. 
Paul and every other 'poſtle, 
. | (Asthe Scripture doth ro us tell) | 
.. Þ That had the gifc of healing, did 
/. I Nor cure the belly, heart or head 
| ] By Herbs, or Potions, Purge or Treacle; 
© I Batby a plain down-right miracle. 
3 | [tever heard hat learned 2oſes, 
Vie hom God himſelf for m_ choſe his, 
- 


eee 


> 
3 


Ta Ezype was Phyſician, though there 

He kill'd as many men, as if he were. 
How pretty I ſhould ſhew I'faich, 

(As in his Sums Agzinas faith) 

With hizr-g/aſF in one fiſt, and 

With 5jnal iti the other hand : 

To have my Porhecary ſay, 

Such a Ladie's ſick to day ; 

And fraight tohave my Sexton calling, 
And ask me when he ſhall coll all in, 

If I muſt needs be'both,then name ye 
what kind of DiFir you would haye me : 
Chymick. ? alas the coſtly Furnace, 
Witl quickly my finall purſe unfuraiſh ; 
Or Galerniſt ? that won't agree 

With my other trade Divinity -' 

Nor with Preachers now the mode is, 
To ftrive to make themſelves Methodiſts, 
I wiſh you would a Lawyer had me, 
That indeed had quickly made me 3; 
*Tis they bring ailunto their purſes, 
The Conntrevs #25723, and their curſts, 
By poring on ſom? moulily Record, 

And brincins fools utito an accord, 
With Poets Men fo kardly deal, 

They are ſcarce part o'th' Commun-weal, 
Father Apelo, and Mother uſes, 

Gave all away to Ptors uſes : 

So that their Children mul fair 111, 
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| That have nouohr lefr them bur rhe bare hill. N. 
| Laftly, my Friend, you are roo hard, At 
| To ciallengea ſmall Orford Bard, - 
f . = — * 

| To ſend you verſe in hungry Lent, 


A. tafting time, and Penitent ; | 
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When I ſhould be confeſſing fins © 
Of mine, and-to0o of other mens ; 

You'd force me to commit one more, = 
(And ſure *rwere not the leaſt o'th* ſcore) * 
To make bad Rhithmes : which needs are diſmal, 


4 


When Stomach's great, and Commons is ſmall : 


Torell y'a plain, but Chriſtian truth, 


Verſe nuſt be fat, that would be ſmooth. 


An Army (faid the King of Sweden, ' 
(He that did know ſo well to lead one) 
Ia great beaſt, which if you draw, | 
You muſt begin firſt from re mam. 


$ ſay I of the beaſt a Poet, | 
(And all our Rhithming Kindred know it) 


Who ere intend a Poem to make, 

He muſt beging firſt with his Romach ; 

Good ſooth,at this dull time o'th year, 

When we muſt drink plain phy/ick beer ; 
{ When all to temperance are bent here, 


Toexpiate the ſins o'th Pinter : 


When we mutt leave our former merr'ment ; 
Becauſe forſooth our blowds now ferment : 
When we maſt no more Taverns ſurvey, 

But be content with jwyce of Scurvey : 

When ſuch thin» Commons do us ſerve, 

As would a yery Spaniard ſtarve : 

When we've ſuch fiſh ſer 6n our board, 
Which ſcarce your fiſh-whores would afford, 
Without ſtop'd noſe to look upon; 

Nor ſwear *tis ſweet, though *rwere her own : 
Atthis lean time I fay, troth, ſcarce I 

Can write as well as P. from Jerſey - 

Whoſe Rhythmes were yer ſo paultry that 

All menthat heard them, wiſh'd his fare : 
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Pray'd rather then ſuch Ruff to hear, 

They might with th* A«ther looſe each ear. 

Upon my conſcience ſuch a mood in, 

As Iam now, was learn'd John Goodwin, >| / 

When heſo high of #arfer fieht, | 

In Elimuſynery verſe did write : 

Such 'Rhyrchmes the King might thank that day, 

Which forced him to run away, 

Out of their ſound that would have more / 

Grated his earsthen's loſs before : +476 

(In ſuch a meagre ſeaſon now 3 E 

| 1 
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By all the Poets hills I yow) 
Should I be forc'd my muſe to raiſe, 
She'd ſound as bad as Sterries praiſe : 
T think I ſhould come ſhort of #ither, 
Whoſe qzill had ink, bur not one feather : 
Nor in this humour verſe can I brew, 
Better then P/almes turn'd out of Hebrew ; == 
Unhappy Pſalms ! that ſo long lafted, | | 
To be at length ſo metaphraſted, 
By good .old proveſt Francis Rea, | 
A Member of the ether Houſe : 
Who with much pains and many a pang, 
At laſt made Davids Late ery twang : 
The ſacred Harp ſo ſadly by him ftrung, 
Seems as if ſtill it onthe lows hung, 
Then be content till after Eafter, 
By that T'll cheer my Muſe, and teaſt her » 
And then (God ſend it prove no lie, 
Shethat can't now creep, ſhall flie. 
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An Epiftle from a Priend to the Author uplraiding him 
| with his ariting Songs. 


Ear friend, believ'e my love has fpnrr'd Fon, 
Dee: cnceto queſtion thy diſcretion : 
And by right reaſon deify'd by thee, 
I blame thee for the wtongss to Poeſie 
Thou haſt committed ; in betraying it | 
Toth' cenſure (not tlie jadgmemt) 6f each wit ; 
Wit, did I ſay ? things whoſe dull ſpirits are 
Apt only to applaud, what e'r they hear, 
Be'r good or bad, fo throated to their mind, 
* Tbnſon and Taylor like acceptance find. 
Why pedler'/# thus thy maſe 2 Why doſt ſet ope 
A ſhop of wit, to ſer the fidlers up? ; 
Fie prodigal, canſt ftatuated ſhine, 
By the abuſe of #omen, praiſe of Wine ? 
Or ſuch like #0yes, which every hour are 
By every pen ſpud forth int' every ear. 6 
Thy comely M4»ſe dreſs up in robes, and raiſe 
Majeſtick fplendour ro thy wreath of ,bayes: _ 
Don't proſtitute her thus, her Majeſty, 
(Like chat of Princes) when the yulgar fee 
Too frequently, reſpe& and awe are fled, 
Conremprand ſcorn remaineth intheir ſtead: 
But I have done, and fear I've done amiſs, \ 
Being doubrful, leſt thon'r give thy Fidlers this. pe 
F. 
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Id T not know thee (ijead) and that this 


Comes not to ſhew thy malice but thy wit, 
T might chis a&tion.cenſure, and reprove 
As well thy want of judgement, as of love ; 
And think my «fe, were doubly now forlorn ; 
Below thy exv:e, yeqgnot above thy ſcors : 

But yet I wonfler why thy reaſon thus, 
Which thou call i r5ght, and's magnify'd by us, 
And juſtly roo, ſhould vote me indiſcreet ; 
Becauſe my Poms do with all ſorts meer, 

How canT help it > Who can circamſcribe 

His words or works, within the ſpzal{-wiſe tribe ? 

And you the hearers kind applauſe do blame, _ 

When charity bids us all do the ſame. 

Tf 500d wematt, and if the wit be ſuch, 

That it dozs need, wio would not lend a crutch ? 

Wyre mortal Z7iiers, and are fore'd t a truce, 

For te that gives, may well expect abuſe. 
Johnſen and 7'aylor in their kind were both 


£ 


Good Wits, who likes one,need not t'other loath. 


Wit is lik becuty, nature made the Jore 
As weli'sthe Lady. Weiee every one 
Meets with a 2zatch:; Neither can T expeR, 


Thou more my Muſe then Adiftreſs ſhould'tt affeR; 


And yer IT like them borh, if tnou don't too, 
Cart vci: ler them alcns for thoſe that do ? 
Now '# thow"ldſt know the very reaſon why 
I write ſo ofc, topleaſe my ſelf, ſay I. 
- T's wy 
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I know no more why I write more then thee, 
Then why my Father £0 more ſons chen me, 
' Nor pedling call't, tor thoſe in Cheap as well, 
Asthey at Fairs expoſe their wares to ſell : 
But I-give freely mine, and though,ic be 
To Figlers, yet 'tis tO a company 3 
Andall thoſe gifts are well beſtowed, which 
At once do make us merry, and them rich. e. 
If making Sonnets were ſo great a lin, ci 
Repent ; *rwwas you at firlt did draw me in : 
And if the making one Song: be not any, 
Ican't-believe I {in in making many. 
But oh ! the Themes diſpleaſe you, you repine, 
Becauſe Ithrow down Women, ſet up Winz - 
Why that offends you, I canſee no reaſon, 
Wleſs *cauſe I, nor you, commit the treaſon. 
Our judgments jump in both, we both do love 
Good Wine and Women; if I diſapprove 
Theſlights of ſome, the matter's underſtood, 
Imne'r.the leſs belov'd by th' truly good. 
You'd have nophancy blown upon, bur muſt 
Haveall new Lroach'd or can'd to pleaſe your guſt; 
When this demand of yours is grown as old 
As what you quarrel at, and as often told ; 
Andther's old Yits that will as much condemn 
Your a9velty, as you can cenſure them. 
Now for thoſe robes in which you'l have me dreſs 
My homely Muſe, and write with /oftineſs ; 
Talk of State-matters, and affairs of Kings ; 
Thou know*lt we've beat our heads about thoſe 
Til I'd my teeth near beat out, after all (things, 
My royl, the worms mult turn poetical. 
He that courts others ears, may uſe de/igns, 
Becoy and coſtive; but my harmleſs lines, 
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If they produce a laughter are well crown'd; - '/ 

Yer though they've ſought none, have acceptance 

With thefe I ſport my ſelf, and can invite (fornd; 

My ſelf and friends t'a ſhort and fweer delight ; 

Whileall our redious toyls, which we call Playes,- 

Like the great Ship, lie ſlugging in their Bayesg 

And can no ſervice do without great coſt 

Andrtime, and then onr time and fomach's loſt, 
ButI muſt write no more for fear that we 

Be like choſe brethren in divinity. 

Whilſt thou doſt go to make my flaſh expire, 

I raiſe thy flame and make it bury much higher : 
Only becauſe thou doubr't I ſhould bettow 

Thy lines upon my Fidlers, thon ſhale knows 

Tit had they been upon a baſines fir, 

And were I ſwje# equall to my wit, | 

T'had gone, and thon ſhouldft rg them too, and ſo 
Be both the Poet and the Fidley too. : 
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To a Lady deſiring the Copy of a Song. 


' Madam 

Ou are a Poetefs 'tis true, 

Nor had we men been Poets butfor you ; 
*Tis from your fexwe've learnt our art and wit; 
"Tis for your ſakesthar we do practice it. 
Your ſubtler fex firſt ventred on the tree, 
Where knowledg grew,and plack'd the fruit which 
Did only tait, and that ar {econd hand, (we 
Yet by that hand, and taſte we're all ir;p.u'd z os 
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And our poſterity the doom endures ; | 
You. op'd our eyes,as you know who did yours : 

By your command this Song thus rudely prn'd, 

To you I do commit, though nor commend z 
Toſhew whatduty I'm arriv'd unto, 

Youcannot ſooner bid, then F can do : 

Nor can your active ſoul command and ſway, 

With more delighe and pride, then mine obey. 
Iwill not ſay this Poew's bad or good, 
Tis as 'tis lik'd, and as 'tis underſtood. 

A Poers's life, and death dependeth till 

Not onthe Poets wit, but Readers will : 

Should it in ſence ſeem — low and dull, 

Your eye can make it ſprightly, plump, and full : 
And if it ſhould be Pe 7 hos evil be, q 
(Cauſe ſomewhacr like your ſelf) more pleafing ye 2 
3 | Ifit ould erp, affift ir with your hand, 
You may lend feer, for you can make things ftand, 
Onetouch of yours can cure its ev*l, and then 
Tis made by your fair hand, not my blent pen, 
Uſeful for /ove, or ſlighting you'l ir find ; 

For love before, or for diſdain behind : 

Be't as you pleaſe, to more it can't aſpire ; 

Tisall ic can deſerve, or I delire. 
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ce 


X, 
Toh Friend C.S. Eſquire. 


_—_— with plm-lrith, and minc'd pies, 
This Letrer comes in humble wiſe, 

we | To know how $Sx. and how you do 2? 

Or whether you do do, or no : 
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Whether you Chriſtzzas keep, or not ? 
For here we ſuch a Lay have got, 
That chough our Taverns open ſtand, 
Chxrch doors are ſhut, by his command : 
He does as good as ſay (we think) . 
Leave off this preaching, and go drizk : 
But this I doubt's no news to you, 
The Countrey's Atheiſt part, part Jew ; 
And care no more for Chriſt or's Maſs, 
Then he for them : So let um paſs : 
And could the Prieſts be ſure of pay, 
They 1d down with that, and t'other day. 
Yet ſpite of all our 2ay'r could ſay, - 
We would not faſt, though conld not pray, 
Here's feaſting ſtill throughout the City, 
And drinking much (the more's the pity). 
And that's the cauſe why all this time, 
I did not anſwer your laft Rhichme : 
Nor did I know ; *Tis not my faſhion, 
In verſe to make a diſputation : 
What ever Sz. and you havewrit, 
Shews both your kindneſs and your wit : 
But only I defire to ktiow 
If you're a Member made or no; 
For here we have a great adoe, 
About our choice, whom, how, and who 
Elefts,or is Eleited ; ſome 
To be made Members, ſend, and come; 
Whileorthers of the wiſer ſort 
Sir ſtill at home, and care not for't. 
Richard, 'tis thought, has no intent 
To have an endleſs Parliament : 
Nor mult they ſhare his goods and lands, 
For what he has he'l keep in's hands : 


Much 
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Much is not left tobe divided, - 
The b»/ineſs has ſowell been puided ; 
Nay he himſelf (IT tellno lye) 
Wants money more then you or I : 
No reaſon therefore can I ſee, 
Why you ſhould buſtle much ro be 
A Senatour, unleſs it were, 
For honoar ; yet that is bur air, 
And not the ſweet*/f, or ſaf */#, bur ſill 
Depends on other peoples will, 

Bur truſt me (Charles) you have a vain 
That does more love and honoxr gain ; 
And longer keep't then all the tricks, 
Of thoſe that ſtudy Politicks, 

Proteftions needleſs, for (they ſay) 

You owe no debts, that you can pay ; 

To N-tare one, which during life, | 

Youcannor pay, nor that r' your Fife; * 
Yer1 would have you come away, 


Thar chough the Houſe don't meer, we may : 


When every one gets #p, and ride, 
Tis good to be och rifng fide - 

For as 1th Charch, fo 'ris.i'th State; 
Who's not Ele, is Reprobate. 
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To C. S. Eſquire. 


Fuſtices 
're waited long to find thee here; 


They no ſuch name or perſon ever knew. 


_ 


[_ . 


(there : 
Peep'd into th* houſe, but could not ſee thee 
Iwent to th' other Houſe, but they're ſo new, 
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© *Twas for this cauſe, my pen has ſlept fo long; 
I hop'd to ſee thee in that /earned throng : 


And did believe ſome Borough would in piry, 
Have ſent thee up to dignifie our City : 


a 
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Bur Corporations do not well diſcern Y 
What's for their good, and they're too old to ſearn, , 
Had-our whole Senate been ſuch men as thou, \( 
They'd not been row#ed, but fare ſtill rill now ? 
But they'd be zvedling, and to voting fall, | 
Againſt the ſword, and that oxt-votes them all ; 7 
Had they obſerv'd thy Councel, they'd been ſafe ; 
Stick ro the ſtrongeſt fide, and think, and laugh. 


What matrer 1'{t what thoſe in Office ſay, 
When thoſe that are in power, do anſwer nay ? 
A Cutlers ſhop affords us ſtronger law, 

Then Cock or Littleton e'r read, or ſaw ? 

But be conrent, ler them do what they will, 
Bethou a Jaſtice I'm Attwrney ſtill, 

A poor Atterey is a ſafer thing 

Now, then to be Proteftor or a King. 

Our noble Sherift's a dying, a1d 1 fear 
Will never feaſt us more in 7 awnton-ſt ire. 
HE. Pray rell your lovely Swe, I love her ſtill, 
0 As Well'sIdare, ler her not take it ill, 

[ I write not to her, I've time enough, 'tis true, 
Bur have not wit enough to deal with Sze. 
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XII. 
To C.S. Eſquire. 


DF har les, Fm-thus far cometo ſeethy face, 
Thy pretty face, but this unkappy _ 
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Doesnot afford it, and Im told by ſome, (come ; 
That want of Tythes, make thee thou can't nec 
Why (Charles ) arcthou turn'd Prieſt? and a this 
cime, 
When Prieſts themſelves have made their coat a 
| - (crime? 
And tythes, which make men Prielts, do ſo decay, 
'One other Schiſzz will preach chem quite away : 
Thov'lr ne'r become ir well, for I do find, 
Jit in a Pulpit isquire out of kind ; 
Thou canſt nor ſtand long, nor talk much, and lowd, 
Nor thr 2h, nor couzen the admiring crowd ; 
And (which is worſe) though tlhaſt a _ and 
| nd, 
A diamond ring, white glove, and clean lawn band, 
Able to tempr an Abbeſs, yer, I find, 1 
Thou canſt not fatisfie the Ladies mind, | 
What ere the matter is : But thoy arc wiſe, 
And do'it beſt know thine own infirmiries. 
Ler me adviſe thee (Charles) be as thou art, 
A Poer, ſo thou need'|t not care a --- | 
For all the turns of time : who ere did krow 
The ſes ſequeſtred ? or who can ſhew, 
That ever wit paid taxes, or was rated? 
Homer and Virgil ner were decimated - 
Ovid indeed was baniſhed, bur for that, 
Which women ſay, you ne'r were ex lent at. 
But (Charles) thou art #njuſticed, 'mrold 
By one, who though nor valiant, yet is bold : 
And that thou haſt unfortunately met, 
The blinded ſcourge o'th Feſtern-Bajazet : 
Thrown from the bench like Lucifer, and are 
In a fair way to be broughtcothe bar, 
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T'th interim bang *cwixt both, as law doth name us, 
A billa-vera-man, or Ignoramus. 

But I can'c learn wherefore it is, northow; 
Though T've inquir'd of both, perhaps nor thou; MI * 
Some lay *tis for thy vatour,whfch our time, 

In a wiſe Magiſtrate, accounts a crime : 1 
Tf it be true, rho haſt ill luck in this, T 
To have two virtues ; and both plac'd amiſs, \ 
To thwart each other ; when thou ſhould'tt have F | 
$ 
] 
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A valiant Captain, wiſdome was thy lin, (been 
And ſo #ncaptain'd thee ; and now the time | 
Calls for thy n1ſdome, valour is thy crime: 
And ſo anjuftic'd thee ; unlucky wretch ! 
'Two virtues wanr'it, yet haſt too much of each !+ 7 
Who ere compos'd thy mind, plaid Babel-tricks, ( 
Brought limzz and timber, when he ſhould bring Þ x 
Bur we live inan age ſo full of lies, (brick Þ | 
I dare not truſt my ears, nor ſcatce my eyes. 7 
T hope this isa./ze too - bur if true, ) 
"Tis an afflition (Charles) that's juſtly due 7 
To thy deſert ; Our State holds it unfit, 


One man ſhould be a Juſtice, and a wit. [ 
Go ask thy Zady, if it were ever known, Th 
A Man ſhould bea J#/tice, and do none. F 


Come, be advis'd by me, ſet out a book 
In Eg: roo, where Juſtices may look, " 
And learn their trade ; let Pre/idents, of all 
Wrrrants and Aittimnuſes, great and ſmall ; 
All Ale-henſe Licenſes, and other things, 
Which to the Juftices inſtruction brings, 
Be there inſerced ; that the age to come, 
(The chi/drex of ſuch men as can ger ſome} 
May gloritie thy memory, and be 
Thy praiſes trampets to poſterity x 
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'As from one Looking-glaſs thrown on the ground, 
Inevery piece, a perfect face is found, IRE 
So from thy raines, all may platnly fee, 
Legions of Juſtices as wile asthee. 
Now having eaken all this pains to ſee 
Thy worſhip, and can find nor it, nor thee, _ .- - 
Pray-cometo T--- bring thy beloved Swe, |, 
My Mat. and I will meet with her and you; 
And though my at's no Poet, you ſhall ſee, 
She'l tir and Jaugh with, or at us, that be: 
lmake thy Lady merry, and laugh until, 
She break that belly, which thou cant not fill. + 
Mean time pray give her one prolifick kiſs; . 7; 
Tell her it comes from me, and if that miſs: -. - 
Give her another ;-and if both won'e do, :; }- - 
Do that with three which can't be done by two..." 
If thou com'it nor, I ſhall have cauſe to curſe 
Tythes, like the laity, and ic may be worſe: 
My ſufferings are more, then theirs can be, / (me. 
They'l keep their tythes,bur tyrhes keep thee from 
But if chou can'it not come, be ſure to write ; 
Don'r rob at once, my hearing and my ſight. 
If thou bring'it nor thy body, ſend thy wit, 
For we mult Iaugh with thee, or elſe at it. 
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To C.S. Eſquire. 


v 


'T, + 
oe wemet laſt, my Brother dear, 
We've had ſuch - alterations here, 
Such t»rni»gs in and our ; | 


That 
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That I d'ing far and brearhlefs grown, 
My /ide I meant to take was gone, 
E'r I could ##r4 about. 


2, | 
Firſt I was for the King, and then 
He could not pleaſe the Parliament men, 
And ſo they went by th' ears - 
T was wich other fools ſent our, 
And ſtaid three daies, but never fought 
?Gainſt King or Cavaliers. 


. And (Brother) as I have been told, 
You were for the Parliam:2t of old, 
And madea-mighty duſt ; 
And chough perhaps you did not kill, 
Yow-prov'd your ſelf as valiant Rill, 

Asever they were jult. 


'You were ingaged in that war, 
''WhenC, R, fought apainft C, R. 
By 'a diftinftion news | 
You alwaies took that ſide thar's righe, 
But when Charles with himſelf did fight, 
Pray of which {ide were you ? 
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Should I that am a man of law, 

Make uſe of ſucha ſubtle claw, 
In London or in Ex'ter ; 

And be of both lides as:you. were, 


People would count me then, I fear, 
A Knaviſh Ambodexter. 
xx* 4g "20a 
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But ſince all ſides ſo tottering be; 
I puzzles wiſer men then me, 

Who would nochave it urcer'd ; 
Whar {ide to takethey cannor tell, 
And I believe they know not well - 

Which fide their bread 1s butter d. 


30199 © 
Here's fore-ſide, and here's back-fide too'; 
And two left fides, for ought I know, 
I can find ne'r a'right : | 
I've been for th'' middlerwenty years; 
Aud will be ſill, for there appears:  c9ft's 
Moſt Sfety and delight. QY 


But if the times think that too high, 
By creeping lower, Ill. comply, 
 Andwith their humour jump, 
If love at th*belly may not encer 
Inan 7talian way , Ill venter, 

To love the very Rump. 


; 9. | 
So here's t'yon1 (Charles ) a Rabber's too't ; 
Here's a Caſt more ; ifthat won't do'r, 
& Here's half a dozen more, and 
Io every feather here's a glaſs ; 
Nay rather then 1'11 ler ic paſs, 
Here's a years bealths before hands 
- IO, 
If loving it, and drinking to't, 
And making others drink to bootz 
Don't ſhew my good affeftion. 
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V'i1 fit down diſaffe&ed ſtill, 
And let them all do what they will, 
Until our next Eleftion. 
'; | 
But I'm concern'd (me thinks) to find 
Our Grazdees turn with every wind, 
Yet keep like Corks above : 
They lived and dyed but two years lince 
With Oliver their pious Prince, 
Whom they did fear and love. 
| 23, ; 
As ſoon as Richard did bur raign, 
They lid and dyd with. him again, 
And ſwore to ſerve him ever: 
Bur when Sir Arthar came with's men, 
They /iv'd and dy'd with him agen, 
As if Dick had been never. | T6 


Ns. 
And when Prince Lambert turn*d them out, 
They liv'd and dy'd another bour, 
and vilih'd the Rump ; 
And now for them they live and dye, 
But for the Devil by and by, 
If he be turn'd up tramp. * 
| "4 
Yer ſtill chey order us and ours, 
Ard will be called Higher Powers : 


Bue I will tell you what; 
Either theſe ſlaves forſwear, and lye, $ 
Or if they did ſo often dye, | 

They've more lives then a Cat. © 

of 1 Fo PT | 
Let the times run, and lermen turn, . 


- Thisis co0 wiſean age to burn, 


CT ago: <= 
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"Well inour Judgment hover, 
Till *tis agreed what we muſt be, 
In the interim take this from me, 
I'm thy eternal Lover. _ 


- 
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XIV. 


To hs Friend W. C. 


Ear Brother Will. thy dearer John andT, 

Dirxow happy in each others company, 
Send chee this greeting, and do wiſh that we, 
By thy additidn, may be made up three ; 
Tzo make no ſport, x can burſt and fp ; 
Here's t'you, and thank you's no good fellowſhip. 
We're Melancholy *cauſe we drink alone, 
For John and I together ſbell but one; 
Three is the perfect number, that is able 
Todifference a ſolitude from a rabble. 

Here, if we mix with company, *tis ſuch 
As can ſay nothing, though they talk too ch : 
Here we learn Georgicks, here the Bacolicks, 
Which building's cheapeſt, timber, ſtone, or bricks. 
Here's Adamenarural Sons, all made of Earth, 
Earth's their Religion, their diſcourſe, their mirth : 

But on the S#nday chow 1dit admire to ſee, | 
How dirt is mingled with Divinity. 
Such diſpurarions, writing, linging, praying, 
$olittle doing good, and ſo much ſaying ; 
It tires us weak /wng'd Chriſtians, and I think, 
So much the more, *caufe chere's ſo little drink: 
And that ſo bad, rhat we with them are faign 
To go ro Church and fleep, and home again) 


1G Q.3 Twice 
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Twice in a Sabbarh, and'to break the reſt, '. 
With tedious repetions, and moleſt 
The Servants memories with ſuch pitteous ſtuff), | 
As wiſemen think once ſaid's more then enough. - 
Thus do we ſpend our time, and meer with nothing, 
But what creates our trouble, and our loathing, 
Come then away, leave Butchers, leave thy Lord, 
Our Coxntrey here ſhall both, or more afford. 
Jack here's a Lord, a. Prince, (nay more) a friend, 
He and his bottles make the Vulgar bend : 
And if thou didſt believe him, or know me, 
I am more Retcher then they two can be : 
If all theſe things won't make thee come away, 
I am reſoly'd to: thee-ward, if thou'le tay. 
Drink till I come, that I may find thee me!ilow, 
"Tis ten to one, thou'lt zcet or make thy fellow. 


n - — ——m—_— 


| XV. 
Tobss Friend 1. B, !1pon his Tragedy. 


In 1652+ 
Hou may*ſt well wonder, and my ſelf ſhould be 
. Damb, if I ſhould be dumb in pfaiſing thee : 
Since I've occaſion now to exercife 
Sublimeſt thonghts, yer not hyperbolize. 
But lince we two are Brothers, and ſubſcribe, 
Both Ye/znti-rs to the Poetick Tribe, 
I dare not do'r, leſt any Du/man ſayes, 
We, by conſent, do one another praiſe - 
Yet care applaud thy work, and thee in it, 
So goqd inlanguage, plot, and ftrengrh of wit, 


That 
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he 
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Thar noze but thou can equalPr.* Not a line, , - 

But's thine, *cauſe good,and good becauſe *cis thine, 

So that my duller tzght, can hardly fee. © 7 

Whether thou mak'it jt exc*lent,-bt it tre. _ 

Let thoſe, whoſe anvi{-beads, beat all delight, 

Into a toil, at every linechey write. 

Now, vail to thee, and fairly yield the bayes ; 

Since all their works compar'd with thine are 

So far I like thy worth, tiiat I ſhould be (playes. 
Intic*d if poſſible to flatter thee. | 


ws. Ante. 4 — 
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XVI. 
To 4 Pitting Prieft upon a Quarrel. + 


M 1643. 
Cannot chooſe but wonder, Mr.----- 
That we two wiſemen, had ſo little wit, - 
As withour quarrel, jealow/res, or fears, (ears. 
Worſe then: the times, we two ſhould go by th 
I marvel what inſpir'd this vyalour inyou, 
Though you were weak, you'd ſomething ftrong 
| za (withinyou. 
'Twas not your learning, neither cinT think, 
That 'r-was your valour, bur Fohn D--- ſtrong drink. 
Love and good liquor, have a ftrons command, 
T' make coxards fight, longer then they can ſtand. 
Ineed not ask your reaſon, for 'twas gone ; 
Nor had you ſenſe enough. to feel you'd none : 
Was it to ſhew your Miſtreſs you could fight ; 
Living 1th woods,you'ld be an Errant Knight ? 
That Lady may have cauſe enough to rue, 


That has no better Champion then you, 


Q4 You 
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You might have fav'd that labour, each man reads. 


You're a wilde man both in your locks and deeds : + 1 


By th' wonders of your drinking, men may fee, 

You are a-Fero without Chivalry : . Fo 

You thought a duel, would your Mrs. pleaſe, 

Bur prov'd a Thraſs, not an Herenles. 

I mighrthave thought my ſelf a Worthy too, ' 

Becauſe I cam'd a Afonfter, that is you : 

Your Zeal (me thought) was greatly kindled, 

Thar went to make a Pulpir of my head. 

' Blame me not, though I trook, for I was vext, 

To be ſo baſely handled, like your Text ; 

With ſubtil Sophiſtry, that when you miſt 

In words, you would confute me with your ff : 

Bur ſuch weak Silogiſzms from you ran, 

AsI could never read in Keckerman : 

That brain-aſpiring drink, ſomuch did dipus,: 

You miſtook +ifoutk, for Ariſtippus. (down, 

Your head that ſhould be King, was now pull'd 

While that zebe4iozs Beer uſurp'd your crown : 

And your Mechannick, heels gaz'd on the itars, 

As if they wentto turn Aſtronomers : 

Your legs were altogether for commanding, 

And taught your fooliſh head more «underſtanding : 

Your body fo revers'd, did repreſent, | 

(Being forked) our bi-corned Government : 
(drown'd, 

Your wits were baniſhed, and your brains were 

While your Calves-head-lay center'd to the ground: 

Thus being black without, within a beaſt, 

I took you for a Tinker, not a Prieſt. 

Tn your next Sermon, let your audience hear, 

How you can preach damnation to firong Beer. 


& uw. 
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Thavererurn'd your knife at your'demand ; 

Bur if 've-pur a ſivord V'a ad mans hand, 
Lerme adviſe you, when you fighr again, 

\Fight with a worſe, or be a better man. 


us —— 
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| X VII. 
To his Friend 24r.'W.H. upon the death of hs Hawk, 


In 1643. 
T7 at will you ſuffer thus your Hawk to dye? 
And ſhav't her name live in an Elegy ? 

It ſhall not be, nor ſhall the people think 
We've ſo few Poets, or {o little drink : 
And if there be no ſober brain to do it, ' 
tl wet my «ſe, and ſet my ſelf unto it. 
I have no Gods, nor Muſe to call upon, 
Sir John's ſtrong barrel is my Helicon > | 
From whence uncurbed ftreams, of tears ſhall low; 
And verſe ſhall ruo, when Imy ſelf can'r go. | 

Poor bird, I pitty this thy ſtrange diſaſter, 
That chou ſhould'it thus be mzwrther'd by thy maſter, 
Was it with Salt? I'm ſure he was nov freſh, 
Or wa'{t thy truſting toan arm of fleſh? 
Or *cauſe *rwas darkſome, did his eye-lighr fail, 
Meering a Poſt, he rook it for a Raye. 
And yer I wonder how he mis'd his light ; 
For though the night was dark, his head was light : 
And though he bore thee with a mighty hand, 
Thou needs-mult fall, when he himſelf can'r /#.:nd. 
'Tis bur our common lot, for we do all | 
Sometimes for want of anderftanding fall : 


But 
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Bur thou art ferv'd aright,for when th* hadſt flown, 
What e*re thou took'ft, thou took*ſt to be thy own. 
And *tis but J@ſtice, thateach plundring knave, 
That ſuch a life doth lead, ſach death:ſhould have. 
Rejoyce yon Partridge, and be glad ye Ragles : 
For the Hawks tallons, areas fhort's your tayles. 

Tf all the Kingdoms blaudy- foes, as ſhe, 
Would break their necks, how joyful ſhould we be. 

Well, at her burial, thus much I will rell, 
* In ſpite of ſchiſm, her bells ſhall ring a kl. 


"__——_ Se th. 
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XVIII. 


To his School- Mafter Mr. W. H. upon his Poem 
call d Conſcientiz accufatricis Hypotypolis. 


In 1644- 
Sirs 
Hen I read your work, and chought upon, 
How lively you had made defcriprion, 
Of an accuſing conſcience, and did ſee, 
How well each limn did with th* Archtipe agree. 
I wonder'd how you could lim'r out ſo well, 
Since you b'experience can'c it's horrour tell, 
Truſt me, I'ld praiſe it, but thar I ſuppoſe, 
My praiſe would make it more inglorious ; 
In loveroth* wok and work-wan, I thought meet, 
To make your verſes ſtand on Eygliſh feet. 
But whe*r well done, or 111, I here ſubmic 
Unto your cenſure, both my ſelf and it. 
I'm man, I'm young,unlearn'd, and thereupon 
I know, I cannot boalt perfeion. 


yo_—_— 
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Ii fetrer*d rasks, wherein the fancy*s ride; 
Do what one can, the laſtre won't abide : 
No Ideowes kifs fo well, bur that there is 
Between ſome phraſes fome Antithefis. 
What & ris good, in each unpoliſh'd line, 
I count as yours, the faults alone are mine. 
Twiſheach foot and line, as ftrong, 'and true; 
As my defire to Jove, ad honowy you. 
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To his Friend T. S. 


Toms : 
Gio thou didſt leave both 2 and this town, 
The {word is got up, and the /ay's tumbled down. 
Thoſe eaper diſputes between Harrington and Wren, 
At length have infpir'd the Red-coztes Men : - - 
Whoſe fides, notrheir heads, do wear the Lex terre : 
With which they will rule us nntil we be weary. 
| (brawle) 
We know not whoſe higheſt (what &'r people 
Whether 7/allingford- Hoxſe or Weſtminſter- Hall : 
You mate a contelt neither pa/pit nor tzb-like, 
Whet's ficreſt, a- Monarchy or a Republich : 
But Desborongh ſayes, that Scholar's a fool, 
That advances his pen againſt the war-tool. 
(jeAures, 
We have various diſcourſes and various con- 
In Taverns, in Streets, in Sermons, and Lequres : 
Yet no man canrell what may hap in the cloſe, 
Which are wiſer, or honeFer, theſe men or thoſe. 


Bur 
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But for my part Ithink *cis in vain to conteſt, 
T tir till and ſay, he that's ſtrongeſt u beſt. 
The World keeps a round, that original fin, 
Thar thruſt ſome people.out, draws other folks in: 
They have done they did not know what, and now 
Some think that they do not know whar they may do, 
But Stare matcers (70m) are too weighty and high, 
For ſuch mean private perſons as thou art, and 1. 
We will not our Governours calling invade, 
We'l mind our own good,let them follow their trade: 
Lanch forth into ch* P#lpit, much learning will be, 
A hindrance to thy Divinity : 
"Tis betrer ro mind what wjll.cloath ye, and feed ye, 
Then thoſe empty titles of M. A, and D. D. 
I haveonething to beg, and I won't be deni'd, 
You mult once more mount Pegaſus, and p_ 
ric+. 
O'*r the County of D. whoſe praiſe muſt b'exprel 
In a Premsto grace our next County fealt ; 
Which will be next 6cr-2, *rwas what I deſign'd ; 
Bur want wit and tizz2 ro do'tro my mind: 
Thou haſt Sjeft and wit, if thou haſt but a will, 
Thou,maiſt make a Poem, nextrhat Compers-b1ill. 
Remember thy promiſe, co ſend me my book , 
With a copy of thine, for which I do look ; 
And let nora Letter come hither ro me, 
Bur fraighred with Poems, and written by thee : 
And I out of gratitude ſhall rake a care, 
To make a return of our City ware. 
I'll vex thee no more with chis paltry rhychme, 
For fear irſhould make rhee miſ-ſpend.chy time: . 
And ſoI havethis Apglogy for'r, (ſhort, 
Taougu it bear very. tweet, it ſhall be pretty 


XX. To 


———_ — < 


POEMS. 225 


XX. 


b Tothe M:ritoriouſly Honourable Lord C bief Tuſtice 
| of the 'Kings-Bench. - ; 


0, bs 
) Reat Sir, and Good ! beloved, and obey'd ! 
G To whoſe great wor;h, honour's not giv*n bar 
| | (paid. 
*: | To whoſe great love, and knowledge we all owe, © 
, All that we have of /aw, and that we know ; 


Who with ftrong reafon, from the faFinmes clawes 
& | Ofwilful fools, redeem'd our ſacred lawes. 
Full ewenty years:havel a Servant been, 
Tothis Profeſſion, I live by and in: 
K Eight years a after, and inall this ſpace, 
' | Havenoching done that miſ-became my place ; 
Nor have my a#ions been Derogatory 
Unto my Clients profit, or the glory 
Of this renowned Coxrt;, and therefore I 
Now humbly beg co be ar liberty. 
Taſtice, and reaſon both command, that he 
Who ſerv/d, fo long, ſhould ar the laſt be free : 
For this I ſerv'd, for th's our Nation fonght, 
And pray'd, and paid ſo much ; nor do I doubr, 
T' obtain my wiſh herein, could I bar find, 
Deſert in me proportion'd to your mind, 
The benefit o'ch' Clergy I deſire, 
That 1 may be admired of thar Quire. 
: Who their own Pleas, intheir own names enrop!l, 
And may perform my place without controul. 
My Lord, you've power and will to do'r, and 
7 | 7am noc worthy, if you think me ſo, (though 


VS 


Your 


Your Lordſhips teſt can conſtitute me that, 
Which my abili:izs can near reach ar. 
My comfort is, 'cis what you don't deny ; 
To ſome, thatread and write as bad as I; * 
And there's a kindne(s which belongs to ſuch, 
As having litcle worth, beg where there's much. 1 
Ceſar that valiant General was ador'd - ( 
More for his liberal hand, then for his Sword ; - 
 Andyour great Archetipe his Highneſs does 
Deriye more honour fromthe mouthes of thoſe 
Whom he hath gratifi'd, then by che death 
Of thoſe his conquering ſword depriv'd of breath, 
Freedome'sa Princely thing to give, 'ris that 
Which all our Laws do ſtand for, and aim ar ; 
And *rwill be ſome addition to your fame, : 
When I with congue, ard pen enlarg'd, proclaim, 
*Mong all your Noble as, you male a room, 
In your great heart, for--------. A.B. 
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A New-years-gift preſinted tothe ſane. | 


My Lord, ; | 

Id I not find ir by.experience true ; 
Beggers are many, but Thanks-givers few. 

T had nor dar'd t'envadeyoureye, with this, 

Mean gratulation' whoſe ambition is, 

Bur to be pardon'd, and the faultsro ſmorher, 

Wirth this which were committed by the* other * 

Yet lince 'tis gratitude, it may pleaſe you, - 

If not as £00d, yet as 'tis frangeand nor. - - 
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__ Great {Atlas of our laws and us, whoſe will, 
I5alwaies ative, back'd by unmatch'd kill ;- 
To rule the Nation, and inſtruc ir roo, 

And make all perſons live, as well as know : 

/ Though beingamons the nndiſcerning throng, 
You ſuffer'd once, you acted all along : 
Your /#fferings did bur like the Martyrs flame ; | 
Advance your Perſon, and exalt your name : 
Diſclos'd your vercues, from their ſullen Ore,. | 
Make your gold ſhine,which was pure gold before: 
Your noble ſoul tells us from whence you came, : 
You've both the Britiſh Nature and the name; + 
By your example, you inftrutt us what 

Our Grandfires were, and what they aimed ar. 

Ere the phantaftick. French, or ſelviſh Dutch, 
Were grafted on our ſtocks, our ſouls were ſuch, 
As yours is now ; Now we by you may ſee, 

What once we were, what now we ought to be. 

Great Men, great favours, to great men repay, 
With great rewards, but I can only ſay, 

Your f ordſhip, your great kindneſſes have thrown 
On one, that can return, or merit none : 

Bur you muſt pay, and thank your ſelf for me, 

With your 0wn goodnefs ; Thatvafſt Treaſury, 
That found your love ſo yenerom and -immente, 

To caſt on me, can find you Recompence. 

A gift of worth my fortune can't bring forth, 
Proportion'd to your kindne/s, ot your worth. * 
Ler me ſend what I can, it will not be 
Enough for you, though't be too »wwch for mes: 

What mvre to-do or ſay, I cannot tell ; 
Much I can'e do, nor can ſay much, and well : 
But what I can not do, 1 will deſire, 

And what I can'c expreſs, I ſhall admire, 


May 
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May this new year be proſperous may each hour; 
Bring you new bleſſings, in'a-plenteousſhour ! : i} 
May Heaven ſtill ſmile upon you, and ftill'bleſs: 1” 
All that you do, and all that you poſſeſs ! i © 
May you live long and flowrifh too, thar I "+ 
When I-need ſuccour; may know where to fly, 
And find ſupplies !- May all your ations be 
As beneficial Call, as this tro me, | Fa. 
That when'you dye (great pity *tis you ſhou'd) ' 
Th* whole land may morn, not as you're grear, but 
And though I have nor ranfackr'Sea and Shore, 
To make you richer then you were before ; 
I hope this geatef#!, though: bar z#de addreſs, 
May pleaſe-you more; though-ichath come lefs. 
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To bis Honoured Friend R. Henley Eſmire. 


PHough I woed you not in Verſe, or Proſe, 
To make my name, and me more glorious 
By being your Clerk, the work is done, I find: 
Not that 1'm worthy on'r, bur you are kind : 
,Therefore theſe /ines addreſs themſelves ro you, || ; 
Not giventreely you, bur paid as due : 7. Th | 
And that they may your kind acceprance win, 
They've Sack (their common badge) with them and 
And I preſume, withour much ſcruple, you (it; 
May drink old Sack, althouptrehe year be new :* 
Bur though Tam nor richenough ro' ſend 
- Gifts fir for your'accept ;. nor do intend - 
63 T'enrich 
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but 
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Fenrich Pcr# : nor think it fir rogive © 
Our betters chat, by which our ſelves ſhould __ 
This will, I ho yr candid nature move, |}... 
Cauſe I give ly what 1 deprly/ " _ T0 
And I believe 'cis crue, whatI'ye been told, __. . 
Youlove good Sack , as yell as your partagr . Gold. 
I know not-whether youll like this or ae 5. +} 
But if it be not good, my will is fo: 
May it prove excellent 1. and may all thoſe; -- 
That drink it-freely, be ingenwors : 
That is, be found or madeſo! unto yours and youg 
May this year prove as-praſperous as new ; 
May we live quiet, and lay by our ſwords;;. 
And haveno more /apleſs and boiſtrous Lords ! 
May the Law ſtand ! may Ja/fice rule the roalt ; 
One ſober Judge rules berrer then an hoaſt's, 
And be aflur'dehistruth w_ Tever find 3 
Ill be as d#tif#] as you arg kind. | 

Nor ſhall you in your Rolls find © our a Man 

_ Would ſerve you marechen, wing many can 


XX11I1. | 
To his Friend J. He Eſqwired 
TE thou canſt faſhion no Excule, 
To ſtay at home, as 'cis thy uſe; 
... WhenlT do ſend for Thee, 
Let neicher fekneſ5, way, nor rain; 
With fond delulions chee derain; 
. Bc come thy way to me. 
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Harp ſuch a /ickneſs, that has power, 
To ſeize on thee at ſuch an hour, 


'Whenthon ſhould'| rake thy pleaſure : 


Go give thy Dofor half a Fee, 
+*Fhar it may never trouble thee, 
Latifrhou arr ar leiſure. 


| 3+ 
We havea Cup of Sidey here, 
That ſcorns thar Common ſtrumpet, Beer, 
c { And fuchdulldrinks as they're. 
Their potions 'made of Hops and Maalt, | 
Can only -make our fancies haul, 
'Fhis makesrhem quick as ayre. 


Ceres with Bacchus dares compare, 
And ſwearsher-fruits the liquor are, 
That Poets ſo implore : 
A fip of Sack may work a verſe, 
»'But he that drinks a bowl of Hers, 
Shall chunder our a ſcore. 


To morrow morning —_ away, 
Friday we'll vote a happy day, 

In ſpize'of Erra Pater, * 
And bring with you a ſpark or twain, 
Such as will drink, and drink again, 
To treatabour the matter. - 


XXIV. 


To a Gentleman that fell fich of the ſmall Pox, when 
he ſhould be married. 


Sir, | | | - 

LT 7 Hen you view theſe checker'd ffnes and fee; 

| } V How(batehe colour)like your face they be. 

You'll chznk this ſheer ro be your {coking-glaſs 3 

Andall theſe ſpors; the Ecchoes of your face : | 

Wherein Diſzaſe and Love their field have pight;z 

Totry which is more lovely Red, or White ;. 

Like our late Sowldiers, who more rage did ftrow; 

Unto the place chat fed chem, then their foz. +» 
Sicknels, (loves Rival) envyin the place, 

Where Cpid choſe to pirch his rents; your face 

Went to write foul, bur Czpid made it prove 

ſpice of his ſpite, the alphabet of love : 

Fo as they tirove, love ſarv'd him in his trimg - 

For as that ſer on you, this ſer on him : 

And love that conquers all things,ſoon made Known) 

To him a burning greater then his own. | 

Accurſt diſeaſe ! doft thou come,crawlins luther, 

To ſeparate whom Heaven had joyned together ? 

Hadfſt thou no time to yent thy rage, but this  . 

When ſwelling hypes did dawn towards thetr. bliſs ? 

Th inter-regnum "twixt deſires and joyes, | 

The curſed Y1:gil of blett holy daies } 

Whar pirry 'cis that face where love has been 

So oft, ſo proud to play ſo ſweetly in ; 

By thy dire hand ſhould be o'r-rurned thus; 


Vi 17 Wto-be made a Camprs Aarti ; 
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Wherein the angry Terkand Lancaſter, 
New-varp, and do retrive the'r muſty ſtir ? 
As if the Red-roſe and rhe White would be, 
Where e'r they mer, {till at Avtipathy ;- 

A facerhar was as clear as day, as brighr, 
Should Exd with tars like an enamz-'d night : 
Your {ickneſs meant to turn Aſtronomer ; 
Your face thÞ Haven, and every ſpot a Star : 7 
Orelſe would write an Aimenack, and raiſe; 

by thoſe red Lertcers, nought bur ho/y-daies. 

Were it your Bwticrs face, a Man would think,;/ 
They had but been new baylings of the drink : 
Or had his noſe been ſuch, one would have ſwore! 
*Twere red with anger, cauſe he drank no more 
Gr had your keepcy ſuch; hee'ld ſell it all | 
For harts-hornro make hafes of knives withall. 
Or if your Cooks were ſuch, how it would fir, 

To grate your ginger, or nutmegs with it ? 

Bur why on your face? whar was his deſign? 
Was it to break the Hymenecal twine, 

That was half twiſted ? Tuſh ! he's much miſtook; 
Your love was palt the Criſs-crsſs of a look - 

And your affections are of riper age, 

Then now to gaze on beauties title-page ;. 

Or barely dwell npon the face, thoſe royes 

Are Ocean'd in the hopes of future jvyes. 

Then bluſh no more, bur ler your Ars. know, 
They're but Love-letters written on your brow, 
Erch'd by th" Engravers hand,there ſhe may ſee, 
That beanty's ſubjett eo mortality : | 
How f#r2il a thins it is, how vainr'adore it, 
Wharfools are they thar love or marry for it; 
And that this ſickneſs which hath curb'd you, is 
Bur the ſad prolyg#e to your fucure bliſs. _ 
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An Ember-week or Lent, which alwaies falls, 
As Faſting-eves before your Feſtivals. Comes, 


"Twill make you'prize your joy the more when'c 
Uhher'd along by tedious Martydomes. | 
How acceptable ts a plenteous bowl, 
When 'tis carowſtd by a thirſty foul ! 

So have Iſeenche winter ſtrip the trees, . 
Tofit them for their vernal Liveries ! = 6h 
And cloath th* old Earth in gray, nip every thing; : 
before ir rowles it ſelf into the ſpring. | 
So has black night begot a gray=ey'd day, 
$0 Sol does rout contivins clouds with Ray ; 
As throughthis tickneſs, does your joyzes come on, - 
And gnlf your hopes in firm fraition: 
When your red-roſe, clubs with your Ladies white, - 
Andas the ancient flowers did unite; 
Your happineſs will ſwell, and you will prove 
The Gemini of joy, as how of love. 

Theſe things1 gueſs not by your face, I find 
Your front isnot the /zdex of your mind : 
£3 | Yetby your Phys mony, thus much is meant, 

You are not ſpotleſs, though you're innocent. 
Sir if theſe verſes go a halting pace, 
They fumble in the valleys ot your face. 


, EE. > - - 


To his Friend Mr. 1. B. being at London inthe 
| Anthors retirement. 


| [ Houghwe are now analys'd ; and can'e find, 
'& How co have mugual proſence; but-in.mind ; 
” | ; 


Al 


Im 


I'm bold £0 ſend you this, char you may. know, hs 
Though you're abave, yerl do live: below.” 
Though -Fve no bags thatare with child with gold 
7 


And though my fireleis chymnies catch.the col 
For want of great revenxes, yet find 

I've what's.as godd as all, a ſated mind : 

I neither pzoney want, nor have I ſtore; 

I have enough to live,. and ask no more - 

Ns tip-toed turret, whoſe — brow, 4, 
Looks down and ſcorns the humble roofs below » - 


My cottage lies beneath the thunder harms, 
Laughsar the mhiſpers of the winds, or ſtorms. 
My rows are nor in-lin'd with Tapiſtry ; 

But 7apged walls where a few beoks may lye. Wn 
I fiighr the fiks , whoſe rufling-whiſpers pride, -- 


And all che worlds T amtologies belide : + 

My limbs inhabit bur a Comntrey dreſs, 

Not to adorn, but cover nakedneſs. 

My family's not ſuch, whoſe gentry ſprings, 

Like old Mecenaſfes, from Grandſire Kings. 

I've many kinred, yer my friends are few ; 
Thoſe.few not:rich, and yer more rich thentre : - 
T've but adrachum of learning, and leſs wit ; 

Yet that's enough co fright my-wea/th from it : 
As if thoſe two ſeldome or never meet, 

Bit like two Generals that with luTets greet. 

I ttudy ro live plentcoufly, though ſcant ; 

How nor to have, yet not to care, nor want : 
Ws&'ve here no gawdy feminines to ſhow, 

As you have in that great Seaglio : | 
Hethar weds here, lies cloyſter*d iha maid ; 

A Sepigdabre where nevgr mnan was laid. ens 
Ours are with Lod-ſfone touch U arid never willy, 
Rur right againt cheir proper pol#lye fill. © 6 A. 
p. | ' ours 
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Yours like Hell-gates, doalwaies open lye, 
Like Hackney-jades they ſtand ar livery : 
Like hh. ove where each one throws his mite ; 
Galphs.of contraries,at once varkand light.,. 
Where who ſoenters, is like gold refin'd ; -  -» © 
Piſſing through fire, where oleh its enſhrin' '% 
Andoffers up a whole-burut ſacrifice, - ,. 
To pacifie thoſe fiery Deities. . FA 
I have no far-fetch'd dear-bought blicates,\ 20Y A 
Whoſe virtzes prized only by their rates : 77 
No fancy'd Kick-(aws that would ſerve © invitey . 
Toafourth courſe the glutted appetite. ® ._ 
Hunger's my Cook , my labour brings me meat, 
Which beſt digeſts, when ir is ſawc'd.with ſweats... 
They that h, plareſies of theſe abour them, _ .' --- 
Yet do bur live, and ſo do I without them.- .*; 
I can ſit in my /fxdy ſoon or late,  .. "__ 
And have no Troopers quarrel with my gate ; - | , 
Nor breakthe peace wich it ; whoſe innocence 
Stands only gearded.in its own defence ; 


. Nodetts ro ſne for, and: no coypto lend ; 


Nocauſe to fear my. foe, nor ſlight. my friend; 
Yer there is oze, thing which methinks I han' 'R 
AndT have ſtudied to ſu apply © that want; ; 
'Tis the Sympfs of all miſery ; ... ( Thee, 
[Tis the tenzh want (Dear Friend) the want "of 
May we once more exfoy our qt for neither... 
Is :r#ly bleft, cill Care bleſ ? foe? es. 
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An Zhgy vs 4 4 Tay that mw Gefen: bor Intebled 
 Nyptials, — 


te 


Y 


| A Mong het! train of FORTY whdſe « otntn 
| Wallow intears of 'thete ſad orſeqwiet 3 $405 HT 
= mir Tne as Yedpbes here td'come, dur LN 

ho though-ah #uthing, yet catt taiſe a ſow: "0 50h 
And why; can mourn as well as they » / - | 
Who're clad in ſ#ble weeds, | mine is grge” 
Excuſe tile Sir, paſſin _— spent 5 gs 
Thafk not ttly 1 . 'I cannot bne Thtent,, ” fa 
' Toſee # Lady veady for your bed,” | 
To death 's imbraces yield her donde _ 
And that Angellick Corps, thar Bibiild have "oY 
A C abintt toJodp eyour i Foo mers. + 
Shoutd'now bates with du/#,and made n' op 
To the happy wir ps, who may catl thatday 
On which her limbs vnto their lor did falls: 
Your ſad Solemnlriee, their Fefivdl : 
Shoatd I nor Hin, T conld not pay he the, 
Of tears to her, dr [hupatly to your 
For Death did flay y n both; whien ſhe did dye, 
So who writes 6 neu write both's Elegy. 
Sh& was tdd#o6d' he {ive v5 cp 
A wife for Ants, to ) get ge 
Whom youand all di love, 2 did ſuppole, 
To be an Angel in a mortal'scloaths ; 

But Heaven to undeceive youl let you know, 


By hes wmrtality, the has not ſo, 
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Us mn of xl oo, Þ» 
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"XXVIL - 
j.--- On the great coger at Weſkminſter-Hall. 


y WE: the great Cryer in that greater room, * 

"i Calls Fannt-le-roy, and Alex-and-er Broms.. 

7 I The people wonder (as thoſe heretofore,  . | 
| When the damb ſpake). to hear a Cryrr-roar, | 

"1 | The kitling crue of Cryers thar do ſtand, 

; | with Eunuches yoyces, ſqueaking on each hand, 

Do lignifie no more, compar'd to him, Y 

Then ember Allen did to patriot Pim. LY 

Thoſe make us laggh, while we do himadore ; 

Theirs are bar Pi/Fol; his mouth's Canon-bre. 

Now choſe fame-thirfty Ipirirs that endevonur 

To havethieir names w4larg'd, and laſt forever, 

Muſt be Artwrneys of this Conrt, andiſo 

7 | Hisvoyce thalllike famerlowdeſt rrumpet blow 
" I Their nattnies about the World, and make them laſt, 

While we-can lend an ea#, or he a biaff.) 


TT —— by —__— et yny dee? 
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Ti the n wy of that Toyal Patriot 
| © Str it rilel Kr. © 


| b- us fell the grace and glory of our time, 
Who durſt be goo when poodneſs was a crime. 
a Magiftrate that juſtly wore his gown, | 
While E-gland had'a King, or King a CYown'; 
But ſtonely flung it off, when once he faw 
Might knock down right, and Ju#-did juſtle Jov. 


His 
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His foul fcorn'd a Demzccracy, and wou'd, 

No longer ſtay, then while the .K. ingdome tood ; | 
And whenthar fled, his follow'd it, to be, J 

Joyn'dto his King ith.” Hieromonarchy, | 
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To has Afi for: wie in a' room where the - Sh 
WAS painted, | h 


In 1642, 
Hen (my Diviner ſoul) Ididof late, | 
Inthy fair chamber, for thy prefence wait, : 
Looking ala (Thou-know'ſt my look is high, 
Elſe I'd.ne'r dare co court Thee). I did ſpy. 
Sun, Moon, avd-Stars, by th' painters art appear 
Ar once all Culmv'nant in one Hemiſphere: + ; 
My {mall Afrology made me ſuppole, ; 
Thoſe Symptoms made the room prodigious... 
Old time, (I thonght ) was crampr and night and dy, 
Both monoſyllabled, to make me ſtay ; 
He'd broke his of dates and hours that he 
Might rowle himſelf into Eternity. 
The Sun, as tyred, with tlie cottrſe he ran, 
Center'd himſelf inthe Meridian : .  -. 
And cauſe *twas there, I could not think tt night, 
Nor durſt I call it day, 'cauſe *t gave no light : 
T found the cauſe, and ceaſed to admire; .... *; 
Thy e5es had;foln his lighe, my heart his fire : - + 
And that's the.cauſe why. Sx and Moon laok'd dis, 
Thy brighter face out-luſter'd her and bim :.. . 
w_ which incxeas'd my wonder).I cauld ſee, -p* 
Zeteor, portend tus prodigy; ..;- . 
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Comets all wink*d'ar this, nor could I fpy © © 
One Blaz.ing-ſfar, bur my portentive 2 AE; 
But as I mus a, whar Ozzen this ſhould be, 
They all ftood till, as mich amaz'd atme : 
The wandving Planets had forgot to vary ; _ 
-- | Gazing on 'me, becauſe all fationarys 
” || Envying thy beauty, they're together gon, 
|| To make a perfe& conffellation - | 
* | And their conjmntions tr imitate our lips, ' 
© | Was buit a loving kifs, not an Eclipſe : 
'. | Sd drawsa Regiment of ſtars, to be _ __ — 
Tapers to light rhee into bed to me : 
Yer could not ſhine, until they were inſpir'd 
By the ſame flames, by which my heart was fir'd. 
Come then -tye down, do thou withdraw thy light, 
They 1 be, to pleaſe us, a perpetual »ight: _. . 
Sol ſhall be Cxpid, blind, "and thou his mother, 7 
* | Andas we've marr'd one Sun, we'l get another. 
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Rh A New-years- gift. 


He ſeaſon now requires a Man ſhould ſend” 

| Some worthy preſent to his worthier Friend 2 
" | AndI (though poor in p«rſe) do wear a heart, 
That is am#bitio to perform a part 

In celeLration of this new-born day ; 

And having nething to preſent, I'll pray, 
This year may be to me, as well as you, 

So much more ble then r'other, as more new, 
And init ſo much happinefs abound, 
To turn us allto good, yer not turn rownd, 


19 5. 
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And 
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And may the Sun hat. now-begins t' appear Tt 
Teh Horizonto 7 ag inthe year, - 
Melt all rhoſe facuons / V apuers, whoſe falſe lie «i 


Purblinds the #7r/d, and leads them from the 'e" 


And may qur. Sl like that riſe once again 
Mounted triumphant in a profperousraign 2: - 
May all thoſe Phartons thar ſpite o'ch crown, 
Would gaide his Chariot, tumble head-long down! 
So ſhall the. Land with happineſs be crown'd, 
When men turn 09 gpt ne only yearsturn ronnd, 
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XXXLL 


Onthe Queen toing beyond Sea. © 


AJ Hen: on the wtry World,our glorious Queen 
*Ganto be eds as an the land. ſh' had been) 

Thejoyful waters did begin Caſpire, 

And would .themſelves co fire t 

Andever lince it has been hard to ſwear, 

Whether the Earth, or Fater higheſt were. 

The late ſcorn'd Sex will now itſelf prefer, 

> beſt charearthcould boaſt of ; Her, - 

When firſt ſhe-lanchy/d,ch'-ambitio'.s maves no maze 

Would kifs the lips oftheir oft-wathed ſhare, * 

But with united morion all did riſe . 74 

To bear theThip ; that her, to kiſs the skies. | 

The ſhip, like Noah's ark, did floar abour, 

And kept the waters that would enter, our: 

For were the world redravn'd, what. good has "Riley 

In ir, in het Epitemiz;d is-ſeen. - | 

The ftirdy biZovs, if they did ariſe, - - 

Were check by th* power of her uote 
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When ever any to rebe/ appears, | 
For griefir did diflolve ir{:If co rears ; 
© | The moving: compaſs had forgor to ftir, 
i | Inſtead 03h North-pole pointed itillar her ; 
+ | Arwhichthe Pilot wondering, he ſpies 
Two North-poles culminant ar once, her eyes : 

: | No marvel chen, the compaſs pointedrhither, * | , 
1: | Forber »v«gnetick ſoul draws all things with her, _ . 
The Oceaz ſcorn'd Neptune's tridentine ſway, 

And would no more a King but Qzeen obey : 
Nay Neptune thought ſhe had a YVenxs been, 
Sprung from the frothy Sea to be his Oncen ; 
And whiſpering Zephyr, if he did ſtir, 
"Twas not to blow, bur to ſuck breath from her ; 
The Mfariz:rs, when e'r ſhe breathed, rhoughe 
That precious Amber *bout the ſhip did floar. 
n | Widdow 4abia did begin to grieve, 
) | Toſee a Phenix on the waters live. 
The Semi-lanar Dolphin having ſeen 
Her face, would ſtraight ſalute her as the Queen. 
The amorous Syrens did alrogether throng, 
Hoping t* entice her to thetn by a ſong. | 
Her brow (as though command were writtenthere) 

: | Did more ſwayrhem, then all their yoyces her. 

re | Thelictle fjZes mer and did rejoyce, n 
Dancing ro th* mulick of the Syrens voyce : 
Allin their ſeveral poſtures ſtrove t' expreſs 4 
How much her preſence would their »2anffons bleſs ; 
All praying her to ftay, bur all in vain, - 

+ | Aclength (chongh loth)they landed her again, 

| The ſhoar's a Paradife, where ſhe was driven, 

And (but her Charles lack'd ber) it had been | 
(Heaven, 
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XXXIII. 


. #pon bis Mare ſftoln by a Trowpes. 


In 1644» - 


ww 


Hy let her go, I'll vex 
Left my heart break,as did my ftable door, 


my ſelf nomore; : 


*Twas but a Mare ; if ſhe be gone, ſhe's gone ; 


'*Tis not a Mare that I do ſtand upon, 


Now by this Croſs I am ſo temperate grown, 
I'll bridle nature, ſince my mare is gone. 

T have a little Jearning, and leſs wit ; 

Thar wealth is ſure, nothief can pilfer it. 
Richesthey ſay have wings, my Mare had ſd; 
For though ſhe had legs, yer ſhe could hardly g0: 
But thieves and fare have ſuch a ftrong command, 
To make thoſe go, which have no feet roſtand. - 
She was well skill'd in writing Elegies, | 
And every mile writes, Here. mzy Rider lies. 

Now linceI'vene'r a beaſt to ride upon, 

Wou'd I might never goy my verſe ſhall run. 

T'll mount on Pegaſs, tor he's ſo poor, 

From thief or xrue-man, one may ride ſecure. 

I would not rack invention for a curſe, | 
To plague the Thief, for fear I make him worſe : 
I would not have him hang'd, for that would be 
Sufficient for the /az, but not for me. 


In charity I wiſh him no more pain, 


But toreſtoreme home my Afare again. - 
And 'caufe.I would not haye good cuſtomes alter, 
. Ewiſh who has the 2Zare, may have the Halter. | 


! 
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#pen riding on a tyred Horſe. 


*'FqP Was hot, and our Oly»pick Charioter, '« 
Limbech'd the body of the Traveller ; 

Which ro prevent, I like the Sn did $0: 

He was on horſe back, I on horſe-back too : 

So on we go to'view the deſolation | 

Of that half-plagwe to our diſtreſſed Nation : | 

But my Horſe was fo ſ#per/#itiozes grown, 

He would fall down, and worſhip every ſtone : _ 

Nay he in reverence to each holy place, 

Was often ſeen to fall upon his face. 

Aud had I been inclin'd to Popiſhneſs , 

I needed have no other croſ5 bur this : 

Within a mile of two,withour command, 

Do whart I could, this Fade would make a ſtand: 

I prais d him, thinking glory were a ſpxr 

To prick him on, all would not make him ftir. _ 

All worldly things do poſt away we know, 

But yet my Horſe would neither run nor go. 

What everlatting Creatwre ſhould this be, 

That all chings are leſs permanent then he ! 

So longs I kick'd the people did ſuppoſe, | 

The arm-leſs man had beat a drum wirh's toes : ' 

But though a march or an alarm T bear, 

The ſenſſeſs Horſe took all for a zetreat + 

The peoples jeers mov'd me to no remorſe, : 

Nomore then all my kicks did move my Horſe : 

Had Phaetons horſes been as mine is, They 

Needed no reyns, they'ld never run away. 


<4 POEMS, 

I wifh*d for old Copernicus to prove, (move, 
'That while we both ſtood ill, the Earth would 
Oh for an Earthquake, that the hills mighr meet, 
To bring us home, though we moy' not our feet! 

All would not do, I was conſtrain'd to be, 
The bringer up of a Foot Compeny. ; 
Bur now in what a woful caſe were I; 
If like our Troopers I were pur to flie. 
I wiſh all cowards ( if that be too much ) 
Halfof our Hoſemen, which I'll ſwear are ſuch ; 
In the next fight when they begin to flee, 
They may be plagu'd with a tyr'd Horſe like me. 
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XXXV, 
Tos his Friend 1. B. 


T Hou thinkit that T cothee am fully known ; 
Yer thov*le not think how powerf#! T am grown: 
IT can work miracles, and when I do 
Think on thy worth, think thee a wonder too - 
Thy conſtant love and /jnes in verſe and proſe, 
Makes methink chee and them airaculvac. : 
My ſelf am from my felf, both here and thereI . 
Suppoſe mp {clt grown an {biquitary. 

eare a miracle, and "tis with ys 
As with John Boptiſ# and his Lazarm : 
I thou, and chouart I, and*tis a wonder, 
Thar we both I:ve, and yer both five aſunder : 
Come rhen, ler's meer agen; for until we 
#nite, the times can't be a gaity, 
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ſt chis dittance muſt {till interpoſe 


tween my eze and thee, yer ler us cloſe | 
1a 4nd, and though our necks Ly-fork:;d grown; 
SPread-Eagle like, yerler our Brea@s be 0ne-, 
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| Tranſlated ont of Perſeus: 


; | Fxgok remember I did dip, 

1 ln che Caballize ſpring my Þp : 

-. | Nor on ewo-top'd Pernaſſus Ileepy 

"Thar rhence Il ſhould a Poet creep. 

The pale Pyrene and Helicon, 

I for thoſe men will let alone, b 
T'whoſe brows the rambling Tvyes cling ; 
Yer I a c/own my verſes bring. _ 

To th' A4uſes alrars. Who did ſlew 

The Parrat Xa$s, who the Crow _ 

Of old with hollow voyce to prate ? 

Or Pies our words to imitate? 

Ars Maſter, V:ed, which wit beſtows ; 
This Arcift makes us come to thoſe 

Words which our Vatw#e us denies, 

Make Crowe turn Poets, atid the Pits 
Turn Peetreſſes that cah' ſings bo 
Meet verſes fromthe Pegaſean ſpring» 
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pon the miſcarrier of Letters betwixt his Friend au 
193 3 
An Execration. 


" A Ndwhy to me? dull ſcanner of the ground, 
Was there no other pack-horſe to be tound, 

To bear the weight of ſuch a grand abuſe 

But only I ? Pll wake my ſleeping M#ſe ; + 

And ſend her poſt to th' black abyſs of Hell, 

To ferch me cxr/es, curſes dyre and fell. 

I*/! mount on Pegaſze, and make him g0 

From Friendto Friend, as ſwift as thou art ſlow. | 

Perfidious T7aytor ! could thine impious hands 

Dare to miſcarry, what true /ove commands ? 

Had it been nes, or pamphlets, or the rude 

Inventions of the cock-brain'd multicude ; 

New modets of Religion, or the falſe, 

Ly-legends which we here call Diarnals ; | 

Had there been treeſon againſt the King or State, 

They deſerv'd thine, and thou hadſt ſcap'd my hate: 

But theſe were embaſſies of ſouls that be f 

So pure, they dare diſpute with purity; 

That will not club with treaſon, nor betrroth, 

Their ſouls to ſchiſm, but are eftrang'd from both: 

Had they been complements, or th' adulterate froth 

Of ink-horn-mits, © had ne'r incens'd my wroth. + 

For 'tis but reaſon ſuch vain zoyes as they are, . 

Should be diflolv'd to their firſt matter, Air. 

Had they been meerly iſſues of the brain, 

And hadbeenloft, that might to work again» 
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POEM S. 
Bur when the heart's engap'd, what pity *cis 
Achild of that ſhould ever fare amiſs ? 
Hadſt thou but known how ſweet thole accents were, 
How full of love” thou would'it have took more 

| | | - - Fears 

Why didſt thou go to ſtop that bleſſed Trine, 
Thar was to be *ewixt their afpeZFs and mine? _ - . 
Do'it chou not know what good, what bleſt effeRs 
The Land will have from ſuch benign aſpeRts ? 
Alas when Afercary doth meet with Fore ; 
Lilh can tel: thee their portents are love - 
Im [oth to ſtndy for ſome new found carſe, - 
For fear I ſhould be heard, and chow'be worſe. 
Firſt for thy Horſes, would their teerch may be _ 
Greas'd at-each Irine, which none may help bur m&:; 
May all their old diſeaſes never fail; _ 
Their feet have ſcabs doubled for every nail, 
That chou may'ſt like Tom.. Long for ever go, 
And ne'r come where thou art afſign'd unto, 
And fo may'ſt ne'r be truſted with apack, 
Unleſs of plagues, and may thoſe break thy back, 
May*it thou ne'r carry loyal letters more? 
Bur Pockie-ſongs berwixt a Pimp and's whore. 
Bur when th ſwear and travel'd all che day, : 
May'ſt chou have neither meat, drink, bread noy pay, 
May all the way be ftrew'd with Downes his mea ; 
And thou eſcaping one, may'ft meer with ten. 
And may they take thy horfes and thy ſtore, 
And bang thy {ides becauſe thon haſt no more. 

May all cheſe plag»es unite chat they may be 

As great a plagve co thee, as thou rowne. on 
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-'XXXVIILL 
_ To bis Miſtreſs. 


Our pardon Lady ; by my troth I erre, 
Y: rhought each face a painted Sepwlchre, - 
That wore bur beauty or't ; I did ſuppoſe, 
That outward beauty had been ominous. 

And that1i* had been fo oppolite to wit, 
Asitner wiſdcme met, nor vertue it. ' 
Your fc? confuresme, and I do begin 
To know my errowr, and repent my 11n : 
For on thoſe Roſie cheeks I plainly ſee, 
And read my former thoughts deformity, 
I could believe Hyperboles, and think 
That praiſe to low that flowes from pen and ink : 
That you're all Ange! ; when I look on you, l 


I'm fore'd ro thinkche Rawpant'ſt itions true : C: 
Nay 1 dare fwear-{though once IT did abhor it) H: 
That 47es love Women, and have reaſon for it. At 
The Lapidaries now ſhall learnto ſer . Ty 
Their Diamonds in Gold, and not in Jer. By 
Fhe Proverd's croſs'd, for now a man may find Th 


A beauteons face jth Index of a mind. Fw 
How I could praiſe you, and your worth diſplay, + || Ar 


But that my-raviſh'd pen is forc'd to ſtay : = 
And when think © expreſs your purer faſhion, |} It: 
My expreſſions turn to ſtupid Admiration. ' | Ic 
Natures perfeRion ! She by forming thee? | Bu 
Proves ſhe has now infallibility: .  .. JB Th 
You're an Enchiridion, whom Heay'n did print, |} Th 
To copy by, wich no Errata in't. '{ Þ Bu 
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You're my #rania, nay within you be 
The Mufes met in their Ter-trinity : 
Elſe how could I curn Poet, and retain 
My baniſh'd Muſe into my rhoughts again ! 
See what your wit, ſee what your beauty can ; 
T' make a Pozt's more then t'make a Man 
I've wit b* infuſjon, nay I've beauty roo, 
Ithink I'm comely, if you think me ſo. 
Add to your vertues /ove, and you may be 
A wife for Jove, pray let that Jove be me. 
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XXXIX, 
To his Miſtreſs marricd to another, 


Arried ! andI not dead ! it cannot be ; 
Mr: nothing certain but wncertainty ? 
Can tr#th it ſelf prove falſe ? I ſhould as ſoon 
Haye thoughr the S#x vary'd into a Moon ; 
And thar the Poſes that ner knew how to vary, 
Turn'd Planets now, and-:grow nunſtation:ry. 


But Sol has chang'd his courſe, and we all know, 


Thoſe we call Poles, are Planetary too. 

You whom I chought a Goddeſs, now I ſee, 
Are but a woman, by inconftancy. 

See what the covetous love of wealth can do, 
It makes fair Ladies falſe and fooliſh too. 
Fcould be ſorry now, or vext, or worſe ; 

But wrath or ſorrow will enlarge my curſe : 
That anger's fooliſh, and that /orrow'g'vain, 
That's us'd for that which can't be had again. 


Bur what's this thing call'd »arriage ? muſt you be 


Cofter'd by that from all ſociety ? 
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Mult only he enjoy yon as a Þride ? © bo 

And by his feaſt, famifh the whole World befide? 

' You oaly did proclaim, when you did wed, _ 

Thar both rogerher meant to go to bed : | 

What need all this ado ? can't we (my honey ) 

Dothe ſame thing without the Ceremony, 

Or proclamation? where two hearts agree, 

Marriage is bur a ſ#perfluity. | 
Nature did ne'r intend{without all doubt) 

T* hang ſuch a Jewel only in his font : 

Nor were you made only for one Mans food ; 

Nor for the private, but the common good. 

* You have my heart, and-do but lend me thine, 
* 11! give the Pricſt the lye, and ſay th'art mine. 


_——_— 


” m1. 
On the turn-coat Clergy. 


Hat Clergy-mzen are changeable, and reach 
'T Tha now 'gaint which they will ro morron 
Is an undoubted truth ; bur that in this (preach 
Their variation they do ought amiſs, 
1 ftedfaftly deny ; The World we ſee, 
Preſerves it ſelf. by mwetability : 
And by an —_— each thing in it 
, Preſerves it felf by :hanpgingevery minute ; 
The Heavenly Any change, & thete' 
The mach admired »fich of the ſpheres : 
The Sun, the Ahos, the Stars do alwaies vary, 
The ceimes rurn round ſtilf, nothing fationary. 
Why then ſhould we blame Clergy-anen, that do, 
' Becauſe they're Heav'nly, like the Heavens g0 = 
: 5 
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Nay th* Earth it ſelf, on which we tread (they ſay) 
Turns round and's moving {till ; rhen why nor they ? 


Our bodies ſtill are changing from our birth, 
Till rhey return totheir firſt matter, Earth. 


\ We draw in air, and food, that air and food 


LIMI 


Incorporates, and turns our fleſh and bloxd : 

Then we breath out our ſelves in ſweat, and vent 

Our fleſh and bloud by uſe, andexcrement, 

With ſuch continual change, that none can ſay, 

He's the ſame man chat he was Yeſterday. 

Belides, all Creatures cannot chooſe bur be, - 

By much the worſe for their ſ#ability : 

For ſtanding pools corrupt, while jruming ſprings 

Yield ſweet refreſhmentto all other things. 

| (know, 

The higheſt Charch-things ofteneſt change, we 

The weather-cock thar ftands o'ch top does ſo : 

The bells when rung in changes belt do pleale, 

The N;ghtingall, that minitrel of the trees, 

Vries her note, while the dull Cxcks ſings 

Only one note, no axditory brings. 

Why then ſhoyld we admire our Lewites change, 

Since *ris rheir nar'ral motion ? *Tis noc ſtrange 

Toſee a Fiſhro ſwim, or Eagle fly ; 

Nor is their Protean mutability, 

More worth our wonder, bur'tis fo in faſhion, 

Temerits our «pplanſe, and imitation. 

Bur I conclude, leſt while I ſpeak of change, 

I ſhall coo far upon one ſubject range. I 
And ſo become wnchangeable, and by | | 
My prattice, give my deitrine here whe lye, 
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XLL,, 


Ta bts Friend Ar. 1. W. on hss Tranſlation 
of a Romance, 


Rom forain ſoyl He at the firſt did ſpring, 

Whom conquelt crawn'd,and cuſtome _ our 
. (King; 

And from the ſame, this fancy, whom this pen 

Has of an Alien made a Denizen. 

Diſpute who dares : The iflue of the brain 

Admits a tranſplantation, like the train 

Thatb1ds with Stars ; and in this do hit, 

The nvo fac Totums, Alonarchy and wit, 

The induſtrious Merchant glutted with the things 

That are produced by onr mother-ſprings, 

Ranſacks the Oceaz, trafficking for more 

And rarer beauties from the forain fhore; 

And makes our happineſs not only be 

In neceſſaries, but variety, 

So thqu with equal diligence haſt gone, 

To fetch the merchandize of Helicon : 

Not bur rhat wit and fancy here will be 

A Native and Staple commodity : 

Or that compoling ſtofies and Romances, 


Were only entayl'd to wits that live beyond Seas: | 


But as in dearth, we oft ſupply our ftore, 
From thoſe that we perhaps reliev'd before. 
So now when rare /rventions and immenſe, 
Are parch'd and ſhrunk up into hard]y ſenſe, 
For want of due rewards that ſhou'd diitill 
From theſe new Tympanies, and we call hills, 
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You'r2 fain to forage for what &r 'muſt be, 
Beyond Dimrnals, or a Mercary. 
Yer ben't diſcourag'd, for here's no Exciſe, 
Nor c#/fcme paid on theſe commodities ; 
And he that trades in wit by Sea or Land, 
Needs. not a convoy, fears no Rocks nor Sand. 
This traffickis fecure againſt the thump 
Of Spainsarmado or the Belgickh Trump, 
And the proceed on'c, though inthis mad Nation, 
Is free from plunder, and from ſequeſtration. 
Idocommend thy choice too, for of all 
The Sciences, this is moſt cordial ; 
Preſenting notions to the curious mind, 
Of what below we never ſee nor find. 
Herein do differ Hiſtory, and this ; 
This ſhews what ought to be, that ſhews what is ; 
Ungrateful we, if that we ſhould receive 
This precious Jewel, and ſhould nothing give 
To Thee, or to its Anthoy ; therefore I 
Offer theſe lines to both your memory, 
Toteſtifie my thanks, though not my kill : 
Whar's ſo well done, mult not be praiſed ill : 

. But I nick-name my duty, when I fay 

I give, or ofter, when TI only pay. 
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XLI1 
A Satyre on the Rebellion. 


UE meno more to ſing, I am not able 
To raiſea note; Songs are abominable ; 
Yea David's Pſalms do now begin to be 

Tun'd our of Church, by hywns extempore. 
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No accents are ſo-pleaſant now as thoſe 
Thar are Ceſ#r4'd through the Paftors noſe. 
I'll only wcep our miſery and. rarh, 
T am no Poet, for I ſpeak the truth. 
Behold a ſelf agaigit icſelf doth fight, 
And the /eft hand prevails above the right. 
The grumbling g#ts, i'ch belly of the State, 
Unrhankful for rhe wholſome food they ate ; 
Belch at their head, and do begin to light 
The Cates, to which they had an appetite : 
They long for kickshanes, and new fangled diſhes; 
Not which all love, buc which each fancy wiſhes, 
Behold a glorious Phe'z tumbling down, 
While the rebel:tois Bears uſurp the Crown. 
Behold a Teemz of Phaetons aſpire 
To guide the Sn, and ſer the World on fire : 
All goes ro wrack, and it muſt needs be fo, 
When thoſe would 727, that know not how to go. 
Behold, a lawful Soveraign, ro whoſe mind 
Diſhoneſty's a ſtranger, now confin'd. 
To the Anarchich_pow'r of thoſe whoſe reaſon 
Is flar Rebellion, and their truth is Treaſon. 
Beiold the loyal Subjects pill'd and poll'd. 
And from Algier to Twnis bought and ſold : 
Their Goods ſequeſtred by a legal ſtealth, 
The private robb*d t* uphold rhe Common-wealth. 
And choſe the only plunderers are grown 
Of others States, that had none of their own. 
R3bbers no more by night in ſecret go, 
They have a Licence now for what they do : 
If any cothe Rulers ds complain, 
They know no other godlineſs but gain ; 

; Nor give us any plaiſter for the ſore 
Of paying much, bur only paying more. 
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What e'r we do or ſpeak, how e'r we live, 

All is acquitred if we will but G7ve ; 

They fit1n Bulwarks, and do makerhe lawes 

But fair pretences to a fowler caxſe,, 

And Horſe-leech-like cry give, what e'r they fay, 

Or ling, the burden of their ſong is Pay. 

How wretched is that Srate ! how full of wo, 

When thoſe that ſhould preſerve, do overthrow ! 

When they rule us, and o'r them aoney raigns, - 

Who ſtill cry Gwe, and alwaies gape for gains ! 

But on thoſe Jadges lies a heavy curſe, 

Thar meaſure crimes by the Delinquents purſe: 
The time will come whenthey do ceaſe to live, 
Some will cry Take, as faſt as they cry*d Gize. 
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XLIII. 
On a pair of Virginals. 


TIEIED ties up the tongues of Man & Beaſt, 
And to each thing gives a Quietz eff ; 
Gives me a tongue ; and I that could nor be 
Bleſt with a voyce, now boalt variety. | 
The tale of Amphion, which could make each tree 
Dance to his mulſick, is falfill'd in me. 
For lothe liveleſs Facks lawaltoes take, | 
Ac that ſweer »z#/ick which themſelves do make : 
The various-founding ftrivgs in conſort come, 
To-make my narrow bulk Elizinm ; 
Juſt Emblers of the State ; for in this wiſe, 
He juſt gow falls. that but juſt now did riſe. 

O would the Subje#s in this Realm agree, 

And meet like ſtrings ro make one harmony ? 
= XLVI. On 


XLVI. 
On «Comedy called The Paſſionate Lovers. 


Hough 1 ne'r ſaw this Play, nor e'r did know- 
The Author well, nor love with paſtor fo, 

To bea dame for Terence Commdic, Heauton- 
But do ſuppoſe who e'r the laver be, timorumenss. 
That's really ſuch as the Poet writ, 
He'ld have leſs love, if he had had more wit. 
Yeras th' old Topers, whentheir drinking's gone, 
Do love to fit, and fee the work. go on : 
And as old men when their performance fails, 
Can clap their wings with telling ſm«tty tales : 
So though we've loſt the life of playes the ſtage, 
Tf wecanbe Remembrancers to th' age. 
And now and then let glow a ſpark in print, 
To tell the World there's fire ſtill lodg'd i'th Alnt, 
We may agen b* enlightned onceand warm'd, ! 
Hen can't be civil till they be inform'd, 
Walk wiſely on : Time's changeable, and what 
Was once thrown down, is now again reacht at. 

_ And we may ſee pleaſure and honowr crown 

» The Stage, when inconſiſtent T#5s kick'd down- 
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Eloat as drownkd.Flies do in a glaſs of Fine. 
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XLV. 
To the High:Shiriff of S. 


Firs : 
Ou have giv'n us Poets entertainment, 

Y Good cheer and wine z WC SiVe you Poets pay- 

| (ment, 
Good words and Rhythme ; bur you ont-do us here, 
You match our R-ythme ; buc we can't march your 

(cheer. 

And here's the reaſ6n, which our Muſes grieves, 
Sheriffs are made Poets, bur ne'r Poets Sheriffs. 


XLVI, 
To G. B. Eſquire. 


Foun eo come to you Sir, 'tistrue, 
And I intended what I promis'd you. 
But Heaven (chat all things orders) thought not fie 
We two ſhould meet, and therefore hinder'd it - 
Not chat our meeting had offenſive been _ 
Ta Godor Man, for we had fail'd between 
The dangerous rocks of company, which wits 
And no wits daſh againſt, when in their fits, 
They ſcoffe at ſacred matters, and blaſpheme, 
Or make States-men or buſineſſes their theame. 
But ſuch a World of Heavenly drink came down, 
The flouds did riſe and all the Comntrey drown 
Men that had ſouls «nſwimable like mine, 
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Horſes 
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Horſes and boots were uſeleſs, and you know, 

I have no hanging look ; and being ſo 

Far, have the art of king, I was ne'r 

Bred *mong the fgſh, nor e'r at Weſtminſter, 

Saw any drown'd, though you and I both know, 
Same have been us'd as badly there, and thoug 

I uſe the feather 'tis the tother end, ("09 
Not that which me from drowning can defend z 
This works for Saylors, not a land Attorney, 
For 'tis become a voyage, not a jorrn'y. 

And he that goes to Ex'*ter now from hence, 
From that exploit, may very well commence 

A Navigator 3 which r artempt'l fear, 

And thought it ſafer to ſtay drinking here : 

And ſend you this from him that's far more willing 
-- Fo write ten verfes, then to pay one ſhilling, 
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To his reverend Friend .Dr. S; on his pic © 
| . and learned. Book, 


"I times are chang'd, and the miſguided 0#t, 

4X. Now tug to pull in,whar they rumbled out; 

And with like eagerneſs, the fattiow crew, - 

Who raix'd all, are now expos'd to view : 

Their .23z0*5 off, and now we plainly ſee | 

Both what they are, and what they aim'd to be, | 

And whart they meant.to do tous and ours, © © 

If either ours or we were in their pow'rs,. | 
That vip'raw brqod of Lewiwho:gnaw'd througl 

Their »49&ers bawels, and their Fathers toy © © 


Dn» » HH AoAAMnH WOO HW WH OW T — ty = 


u> 
om 


To 


LIMI 


. Jo "a , 
_—_ 
m—_— 


q] 


_—__ 


POEMS. 259 


To break a paſſage to their lewd delignes 

have found cli” effe&s of all their #xder-mines; 

And ſce themſelves out-a&ed in their ſhow, 

By ſucking Spromts, that out of chem did grow. 

They're now eut-wink'd, out-faſted, and out-tonga'd, 

Their Pupils reap thoſe fields which they had dang'd: 

Who ſplit the Church into ſo many Schiſmer, 

The zeal of theſe eats others Patriarchiſms : 

And Vermin-like chey do that Corps devour, 

Whoſe patref ation gave them life and pow'r : 

Now they repent (though late) and turn toyon, 

Of the Old Church: that's conſtant, pure, and tyae. 

Thanks to ſuch lights as you are, you have ſtay*d 

In that firm tr#th, from which they fondly ſtray*d, 

Endur*d reproach, and want, all violent ſhocks, 

Which rowl'd like Rilows, while you ſtood like 
| (Rocks, 

Unmoy'd by all their fury, kept your ground, 

Fix'd as the Poles,whiles they kepr twirliag round : 

Submitted to all 7age, and loſt your al}, 

Yerne'r comply'd with, or bow'd knee to Baal. 

You preach'd for love of preaching, with deſire 

T inſtru{t, and to reform, while pay and bire, 

Which made them preach, were ca'n away from you ; 

You ſtill trove on, and led the people throngh 

That Wilderneſs of errowr, into which  - 

Thoſe [gzes fatai, tempred by the icch - 

Of Pride and change had led them, when the Times 

Envying your worth, veted your Sermons crimes ; 

And made it Treaſon to relieve or hear you ; 

And conſtituted to. affrant and jeer you ; 

Thoſe Patentees of graces and good livings, 


Grown rich with fees, & fat with full ;hankegivings ; 


Who 
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Who rowl'd a fone upon your mouths for fear , 


Truth would find our a reſwrretHonthere : 
Then from che preſ7 you pipuſly did ſhew | 
Whar, why, and how, we ſhould believe and know; 
And pray and pta&tice ; made ir our to.us, | 
Why our Chyrch-Inftitutes were theſe and thus ;. - 
And how we ought c' obſerve them, ſo that we 
May find them thar, which of themſelves they be, 
Commands and comforts : This Sir we do find 
Perform'd by chis rare ie of your mind : 
Your pious and your profitable lines, 
Which can't be prays#d by ſuch a pen as mine's, 
But mult b' admir*d and lov'd, and you mutt be 
For ever thank*d and hinowr'd too by me; 
And all that know or read you; lince you do 
Supply the pics and the learned too. 
So well, that both muſt ſay, to you they ow 
Whar good they pratti/e, and what good they 


(know. 
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To Colonel Lovelace on his Poeme. 


= O through the Chace crept the firſt-born ray, 
That was not yer grown upto bea 4a, 
ITY | (rbythmes, 
And form'd the World ; as. do your powerful 
Through the thick darkneſs of theſe Yerfeſs times? 
Theſe antingenize daies, this boyſtrous age, | 
Where chere dwels noughrtof Portry bur rage : 
Juſt fo crepe learning forth the rav'nous fire- ! i 
Of the Schiſmatick Goths and Vandals ire : , 
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As do in theſe more barbarcas daies our times, 
When what was meant for 7xize, bur refines, 
Why may n't we hope for R:/tanration, when 
; BE Asancient Poets Towns, the new raiſe men ; ' 
Thetale of Orphexs and 4mphion be 
Boch ſolid truths with this AZythology? t 
For though you make not Fones and zrees tomove z 
Yer men more fenſleſs you provoke to love. _ 
I can't but rhink; fpice of the filchchatr's hurFd 
Over chis fmallt Ench'ridion of the World; 
Aday will break, when we asain may ſee 
Wits ike chemſelves; club inan Harmony : 
Though Pulpiteers can't do it, yet 'tis fir 
P;:ztz have more ſ#cceſ5, becauſe more »it. 
Their Proſe unhing'd che Stare z why may*nt your 
BSTES £8 RP : ; verſe 
Poliſh thoſe ſonls; that were fil*d rough by theirs? 
Go on, and proſper ; though I want your skill, 
In weighty matters 'tis enough to will, 
- | And now the Reader looks I ſhould help rear 
Your glories Trophy,elfe what make I here # 
Tis nor to praiſe you; for one may as well 
Go tell Committees that there is an' Hell ; . 
Or tell the World there is a S#n, as praiſe 
Your amorous fancy,which it ſelf can't raiſe 
'Bove Emvies reach or flatteries ; Ladies love 
To kiſs thoſe accents ; who dares diſapprove 
Ss | What they ſtile good ? our lines; our lives and all; 
vl ' By their opinionseither riſe or fall :- 
$ | Therefore the cauſe why theſe are fixed here, 
' | Is livery-like ro ſhew ſome great man'snear : 
Lee themftand bares and uſher, not commend 5 
They arenov for Encomianvs, but t attend. 
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To his Friend Thomas Stanley, Eſq; on his Odes 
Set and Publiſhed by Ar. John Gamble. 


7m .the Darling of Apollo, thou p 
I Thar mak'ft ar once both Yerſeand Aufick too; | 
So ſweet a after of fo ſweet a Maſe, Ti 
Whom not to name with honour, were t abuſe. T] 
How thy words flow ! How ſweetly do they Chynr, | 7 
When thy pure Coplets do imbrace in Rhyme ! Q 
How quick, how lovely, and howfull of Sence At 
Thy Fancy is, and all that ſprings from thence Py 
Which Gamble has enliv'ned by his Arr, on 
And breatl' an Active Soul rhrough every part : T, 
Ando deduc'd thy Mind to us, that we Or 
May feaſt our Ears and Souls with rarity. Sac 
How much to Thee, how much co Him we owe, PI 
We can conceive, but cannot make you know ; Th, 


Nor have we thanks proportion'd to your worth, I Int 
Thou that did{t make, and Herthar ſet them forth, I g- 


In ſuch a lively Dreſs roo, We admire "y 
Whar we cann't praiſe, what we cann't Go, Deſire; | we 
And therefore turn our praiſes inro.prayers, For 


That Thow'lt make more ſuch Odes, He more ſuch Þ| 5414 
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| 4 EY 
On the famors Romance, called The' innocent 
_ Impoltor. 


T Will be exp-Qed now that I ſhould raiſe * » 
Seme Monument unto the Author's praiſe; 
The Works, or the Tranſlators ; Elſe T fear, 
The Reader *ll wonder what I do make here, 
» | Tis grown Apecryphal, and by the Wits 
Quite voted down ; Who hold it nor betits 
Artrue-born Faxcy, to be Smith-field-wiſe 
Pur off with Tofl and Vouchers ; this dehes 
Such Cra:ches ; for *tis of ſo clear a Nature, 
Twill paſs without the Chaplains [mprimatar, 
Or our Certificates : Belides I carry 
Such a di{l:kero all things Cnſtcmary, 
Il cheat all expeRariony and will be 
Thank fu to them, but chiefly urito thee, 
I lntheſe Se/f-ended rimes we only do, 
0c thank or praiſethoſe we're beholding to 2 
$ call our Faſtic Charity, and ſay 
3 {| We do beſtow, when we do only pay : 
\ FE Forthough the work be rare ; yet ſhould it be 
& I Still in its dreſs, what had it been ro me? 
« And though tranſlated by this'worthy pen, 
If nor expoſed ro the view of Men, 
I had ne'r ſeen't perhaps, Bur ſince all three 
Have clubb'd im this produRion, I muſt be k i 
Grareful to all, and:to give all your right, | | 
Or E Muſt praiſe, and /ove, and chank Bellay, Dad, Wright. 
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On. Dr. Þ. his divine Romant. 


Hz rare ! how truly noble's this deſigne, 
To-make us fall-in love with ehings Divine / 
And zaiſe our paſ#ons with ſuch pions flames, 
To court thoſe traths, which lay diſguis'd in nawes 
Perplex'd and crabbed, and did heretofore 
EL'e,nndiſcovered in their ſullen Ore ; 
And feem'd #namiable to the ſenſe, 
"Cauſe wnattainable bur by th' expence 
Of undelightſome /abowy and much time. 

This new invention expiates the crime, 
Which did too much adherero yourhful love, 
DireR&s the ſo#/ to doat onthings above z 
And conſecrates th* affeftzons. to extend 
Their violent motion to their proper end, 

The raviſh'd Paipit, which of late was made 
A place, not of i»/trution bur of trade ; 
Where Higlers in Divinity did ſell 
Salvation to us, and made heaven and hell 
At their diſpoſal, and the way to bliſs, 
More hard and crabbed then it ought or is , 
And did advance the people, or condemn 
Tothis or that, juſt as we humonr'd them : 
Made ſome thoſe heavenly diſhes to deteſt 
And loath, *caufe they ſo zafily were dreſt. 

Bur this ingenuous Author makes that food 
Delighrſome to the taſte as well as good ; 
And with ſuch-flowers Pe paths to virtue ſtrews, . 
That the dull foul ro heay n delighted goes. 
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Wher love, what praiſe, what great reward is fac 
To his great worth, who with Celeffial wit, 
Informs and ſanRifies our minds, and brings 
Our ſouls above theſe low terreſtrial things ! 
A crownof Stars muſt deck his learned brow, 
The lawrel Garland's too unworthy now. 


————— " —_ 
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" a LII. 
On the loſs of a Garriſon. 


ATED City loſt! Alas poor King ! 
Still futwre griefs from former griefs do ſpring. 
The#%rld's a ſeat of change; Kingdoms and Kings, 
Though glorious, are bur ſ#blunary things:: 
Croſſes and bleſdings kiſs; there's none that be 
So happy, but they meet with miſery. 
He that ere while fate centred to his Throne, 
And all did howsage unto him alone ; 
Who did the Scepter of his power diſplay 
From pole to pole, while all this r#le obey, 
From ſair to Rair now tumbles, twnbles down, ' 
And ſcarce one pHlar doth ſupport his Crown. 
Townafter Town, are loſt Field after Field, 
This turns, and that perfidiouſly doth yield: 
He's banded on the trayterons tongues of thoſe 
| That Fawwss like, look to him and fic foes. 
In vainare Bulwarks and the ftrongeſt Hold, 
If the beſiegers bultts are of gold : 
My ſoul be not dejeFed ; wouldit thou be 
From preſent trouble, or from danger free ? 
Truſt not in rampires nor the ſtrength of walls ; 
The ton that Rands to day, to morrow falls : 
ae T3 Truit 
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Truſt not.in Serldiers, though they ſeem fo ſour ; 

Where /in's within, vain is defence without. 

Truſt not in wealth, for in this lawleſs time 

Where prey is penalty, there wealth is cr.me : 

Trutt not ia firength or courage ; we all ſee 

The weak'it oft-times do gain tae witty : 

T ruit not in honoar, honour's but a blatt, 

Quickly becun, and bur a while doth laſt. 

Trey rnat to day to thee H:{anna cry, 

To morror change their note tor Cracifie - (thee, 

Truit nor in friends, for friends will toon deceive 

They are in nothing ſure, bur ſure to feave thee : 

T ru!t not inwits 3who runirom place to place 

Changing Religion as chance does her face, 

In ſp te of cuuning, and rheir ftreagth of brain, 

They're often catch'd and all their plots are vain : 

Trutt not in Corncels Potentates, or Kings ; 

All are but frail and tranſirory thing;, 

Since neither Soxldiers, Caſties, wealth, or wit, 

Can keep off harm from thee, or thee from-ir - 

Since neither ftrength nor honour, friends nor 

Nor Princes, peace or happineſs aFords, (Lords, 
Truit chou in God, ply him with prayers {till, 
Be ſure of help ; for he both can, and will. 
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Hpon the K ings impriſonment. 


Mpriſon me you Traytors ? mvft I be 
Tyan ferter'd flave, while you're ar liberty 
T*uſurp my Scepter, and to make my power 
Gnaw its own bowels, and it ſelf devour ? 


You! 
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You glorious villains ! T reaſons that have been 

Done in all ages, are done o'r agen ; 

Expert proficients, that have far out-done 

Your Tutors Prefidents, and have out-run 

The praiſe of all times, whoſe atts will be 

Thought Legendary by Poſterity. 

Was'r not enough you made me bear the wrong 

of a relellios word, and viprow tongue, 

Toloſe my State, my Children, Crownfand Wife ; 

But muſt you take my liberty and life ? 

Su"jetts can find no fortreſs burtheir graves, 

When ſervants ſway, and Soveraigns are laves 5 

'Cauſe T'lI nor ſign, nor give conſent unto 

Thoſe lawleſs ations thar you've done and do, 

Nor yer berray my Swbjefts, and fo be 

As treacherous to them, as you tome : 

Is tits the way to »2uld me to your wills, 

To expiate former crimes by greater ills ? 

Miſtaken fools to think my ſoul can be 

Graſp'd or infring'd by ſuch low things as ye ! 

Alas though I'm immur'd, my mind is free, 

I'll make your very Gao! my liberty. 

Plet, do your worlt, I ſafely ſhall deride 

In my Crown'd ſoul, vour baſe inferiour pride, 
And ftand unmov'd, though all your plagues 
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I'll dye a Martyr, or I'll live a King, (brings 
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On the Dexth of King CHARLES. 


Ow ! dead ! nay mnrdred ! not a Cont ſeen! 
Nor one ftrange prodigy to intervene ! 
I'm ſatisfy'd ; heaven had no (ipht fo rare ; 
Nor ſo prodigfbus as his murtherers are, 
Who art this inſtant had not drawn the air, 
Had they not been preſerv'd b*his Fzneral Pray*r.. 
And yat who looks aright, may plainly ſpy 
The Kingdom's to itſelf a prodigy ; 
The ſcatter'd ftzrs nave joyn'd themſelves in one, 
And have thrown Phelr headlons from his throne, 
Tiey'ld be the S# themſelves, and ſhine, and fo 
By their joynt {1:22 inflame the world below, 
Which b*imitation does t* a Chaos fall, 
And ſhake itſelft' an Earth-quake general. 
And *tis the height of miracle tharwe 
Live in theſe wonders, yet no wonders ſee. 
Nature groan'd out her laſt when he did fall, 
Whoſe influence gave quickning to us all : 
His ſoul was antherr'd our in prayers, and thoſe 
Angel-like Hallelajahs ſung in proſe, 
D:vid the ſecond, we no difference knew 
Between tl old David's ſpirit and tie new : 
' In him grave wiſdome ſo with grace combines, 
As Solomon were ſtill in David's loynes; 
- And had he lived in K. David's time, 
- -H* hadequal'd him ;n all things bur his crime. 
Now lince you'r gone,oreat P.rhis care we l have, 
Your beoks ſhall never find a death or grave; 


By 
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View how we plot for /#blanary things ; 
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By whoſe diviner flame, the world muſt be 
Purg'd from its drofs, and chang'd to purity ; 
Which neither tizze nor treaſon can deſtroy ; 
Nor ign'rant Error that's more fe/[then they, 
A piece like ſome rare picture, at remove, 
Shews one (ide Exgle, and the other Dove - 
Sometimes the Reaſon in it ſoars ſo high, 
It ſhews affjition quells not majeſty , 
Yer ſtill Crown, dignity, aud ſelf deny'd, 
It helps to bear up conrage, though nor pride 3 
Trodden hnmility in robes of ſtate, 
Meekly deſpiſing all the frowns of fate. 
Your Grandfire K. that ſhew'd what good did flow 
From the tall Cedar to the ſhrub below. 
By violent flame ro aſhes though calcin'd, 
His ſoul int” you we tranſmigrated find ; 
Whoſe leafs ſhall like the Cybels be ador'd, » 
When time ſhall open each prophetick word : | 
And ſhall like Scripture be the Rule of good 
To thoſe that ſhall ſurvive the flaming flood : 
Whoſe ſyllables are Libraries, and can 
Make a ſmall volume turn a Vatican. 
So th* hunted B:zo4y when he's ſure to dye, 
Bequearhs iis cordials to his 21emy, _ 
Re!t: R93al duff, and thank the ſtorms that drove 

A -ainſft their w-i1l 501 ro your haven above. 
They have- but freed you from thoſe waves that 

| (curl'd 
Their blogdy power to drown this boiſtrous world : 
They've but chang'd Throne for throne, and Crows 

for Crown ; 


You took a gloricus, laid a thorny down. 
You ſiramong your Peers with Saints and Kings, 


And 
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& labour tor qur ruine ; you did fall 

Juſt like our Savioxr, for the ſins of all, 

And for yourown ;. for in this impious time, 
Virtue's a vice, and piety's a crime. 

The ſum of all whoſe faulrs being underftoo !, 
Is this, We were t00 bad, and you too good, 
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| LV. 
On the Kings Death. | 

Hat means this ſadneſs ? why does every eye 

Wallow in tears ? what makes the lowring $ky 
Look clouded thus with lighs? is it becauſe 
The great Defender of the Faith and Laws, 
Is ſacrificed: to the barbarous rage, 
Of thoſe prodigious Monſters of our age ? 
A prey to the inſatiate will of thoſe 
That are the Kings and Kingdoms curſed foes ! 
"Tis true, there's cauſe enough each eye ſhould be 
a Torrent, and each man a Niobe, 
Toſee a wiſe, jn/t, valiant, temperate man 
Should leave the-#orld, who either will or can 
Abſtain from grief? To ſee a Father dye, 
And his half-ſelf,and Orphans weeping by - 
To feea Mfr dye, and leave a State 
Unſetled, and Zſurpers gape to ha'c. 
To ſee a King diflolve to,s mother duſt, 
And leave his headleſs Kingdometo the luſt, 
And the ambittous wills of fuch a rout, 
Which work its end, to bring their own about ; 
"Tis cauſe of forrow ; bur to ſee thee lain, 
Nay murdred too, makes us grive 0'f again: 
Bur tobe kill'd by Servants, or by Friends ; 
This will raiſe ſuch agree as never ends ; 
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And yet we find he that was all theſe things, 

And more; the belt of Chriſtians and of Kings, 

Suffer'd all this and more, whoſe ſufferings ttood 

So much more great then theſe, as he more good. 
Yer*cis a vainthing to lamener our loſs; 
Continued z3cwrning adds bur croſs to croſs, 

What's pait can't beixecall'd/; our ſadneſs may 

Dc.ve us ro him, bur can't bring him away ; 

Nor can a Kingdomes cries re-ſtate the Crown 

Upon his head, which: their //ns tumbled down. 

Reſt then my ſoul, and be contented in 

Thy ſhare of ſufferings, as well as {in : 

I ſee no cauſe of wonder in all this, 

B't {till expect ſuch fruits of wickedneſs. 

Kings ore but Earth refin'd ; and he that mears 

A crown, [ut lodds himſelf with griefs and fears : 

Th. World it ſelf to its firſ# nothing tends ; 

And things that had leginnings, muſt have ends. 

Thoſe glorious lamps of Heav'n, that give us light, 

Mutt at the laſt diflolve to darkneſsquite, 

If the Caeleſtial ArchitetFares g0 

To difiolution, ſo muſt earthy too. . 

Ii ruine ſeize on the vaſt frame of nature, 

Thelitt!e World muſt imitate the greater ; 

T'1l put notruſt in wealth, forT do ſee 

Fate can take me from it, or ir from me: 

Truit nor in honoxr, 'tis but peoples cry, (high : 

Who'll ſoon throw down what e'r they mounted 

Nor truſt in friends; he that's now hedg'd about, 

Intime of need can hardly find one our - 

Nor yet in ſtrength or power ; for lin will be 

The deſolation of my ſtrength and me : 

Nor yet in Crowns and Kingdomes ; who has all, 

's expos'd to a heavy though a roal fall, % 

or 


Nor yetin wiſdowe, policy, or wit; 

It capnot keep me harneſs, or I it : 

He chat had all man could attain unto, 

He that did all that wit or power could do; 

Or grace or virtue prompr, could not avoid 

Thar fad and heavy load our (ins have laid 

Upon his innocent and facred Head, but muſt 

Submit his perſon to bould Rebels luſt ; 

And their inſatiate rage, who did condemn 

And kill him, while he pray'd and dy'd for them. 

Our only truſt is in the King of Kings, | 

To wait with patience the event of things ; 

He chat permits the Fathers tumbling down, 

Can raiſe, and will, the Sox up to the Crown : 

He that permits thoſe traytors impious hands, 

_ To murcher his anointed, and his Lands 

To be uſurp'd, can when he ſees it far, 

Dettroy thoſe Aornfters which he did permit ; 

Ard by their head-long and unpitied fall, 

Make the Realms Nuptial of their Funeral. 

Meantime that Sainted Martyr from hischrone, 

See's how theſe /augb, and his good ſubjeRts groan; 
And hugs his blefſed change, whereby he is 
Rob'd int* a Crown, and mwrther d into a bliſs. 


LVI. 
A Funeral Elegy. 


O: are thoſe Halcyon daies, when men did dare 
\_ JDo good for /ove, undrawn by gain or fear ; 
Gon are our Heroes whoſe vaſt ſouls did hare 
Vice, though't were cloath'd in ſanitity or ſtate JE 
0n 
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Gon is our Awbrey who did then rake's time 

Todye, when worthy men thought life a crime z 

One whoſe pure ſoul wich nobleneſs was fall'd, 

And ſcorn'd to live when peace & truth were kill'd; 

One, who was worthy by deſcent and birth, | 

Yer would-nor live a burthen on the earth ; 

Nor draw his honour from his Grand{ires name, 

Unleſs his progeny might do the ſame : 

No guilded Manmon, yet had enough to ſpend, 

To teed the poor, and entertain his friend : | 

No gaping Miſer whoſe delire was more 

T enrich himſelf, by making's neighbour poor, 

Then to lay our himſelf, his wealth and health, 

To buy his Cornntreys good and Common-wealth. 
Religion was his great delight and joy, 

Not as *tis now to plunder and deftroy 5 . 

He lean'd on thoſe two pillars, faith and veaſon ; 

Not falſe Hypocriſie, nor headlons Treaſon - 

His piety was with him bred and grown 

He'ld build ten Cherches, er he'ld pull down one 3 

Conſtant to's principles ; and though the times 

Made his worth ſin, and his pure vertues crimes ;  - 

He ſtood unmoy?*d, ſpite of all troubles harl'd, * 

And durſt ſupport, but not turn with the Ford. 
CallF'd ro the Magi/ſtracy, he appear'd 

One that deſir'd more to be lov'd then fear'd 5 

Juſtice and Mercy in him mingled fo, 


- That this flew not too high, nor that roo low : 


His ind could not be carved worſe or better, 
By mean mens flattery, nor by great mens /etter - 
Nor ſway'd by Bribes, though profer'd in the dark, 
He ſcorn'd to be half T#ftice, and halt Clerk ; 
But all his diſtributions ev'nly ran, 


He 
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He did whar zatare had detign'd him-to, 
In his due time, while he had ftrength ro do: 
And when decay and age did once draw nigh, 
He'd nothing lefr co do but only dye - 
And when he felr his ffrength and youth decline, 
His bodies lofs ſtrengrh*ned -his-ſouls delign : 
And as theone did by degrees decay, 
T'other ran fwifter up the" milkic way. 
Freed from thoſe ficknefles that are the pages 
Attending, Natures ſad decay and ages, 
His ſpotleſs ſoul did from his body fly, 
And hover inthe heav*aly Galaxy, 
Whence he looks down, and lets the living ſee, 
What he was once, and what we ought to be. 


LVII. 


Upon the Death of that Reverend and learned Divine, 
FE  _aFt. Jolias Shure. 


T__ he is not dead ; I lately ſpy'd 

One ſmile at's firſt-born Sons birth ; and 3 
Into her heart did entertain delight (bride 
Ar the approach of her wiſh'd wedded night : 

All which delights (if he were dead) would rurn 

To grief ; yea wirth it ſelf be forc'd to mourn. 
Inſpired Poets would forgerto laugh, 

And write at once his and Mirths Epitaph. | 
Sighs would enpgroſs our breath,there would appes 
Anthems of joy, lymbeck'd imoartear : 

Each face would be his death-bed ; in each eye, 
*Twere ealie thento read his Elegy ; 
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Each ſul! would be cloſe-mmomrner, each tongue tell* 
Srories prick'd out to*rh rune o'ch Paffing bell ; 
The #rld re-drown'd inrtears, each heart would be 
a Marble-ſtone, each ttone a Nijobe, > 2 
Bur he alaſs is gone, nor do we know, 
To pay for loſs of him deſerving wo. 
Like Bankrapts inour grief, becauſe we may 
Not half we owe tim give, we'l norhing pay: 
For ſhould our tears 1ike the Ocean ifſne forth, 
They could not ſwell adzqutate to his worth ; 
So far his worth's above our knowledge, that 
We only know we've loſt, we know nor what: 
The mourning Heaven, beholding ſuch adearch 
Of rears, ſhowrs rain to liquife the earch, 
That we may ſee from its adz/rerate womb, 
If it be poſſible, a ſecond come : 
Till chen 'cis our unhappineſs, we can't 
Know what good dwelt in him, bur by the warr. 
He was ho whirlegig LetFrer of the times, 
That from a heel-blockto a Pulpic climbs ; 
And there ſuch ſtuff among rheir Aud4iznts break, 
They ſeemito have month, and words, yer cannot 
Nor ſuch as into Paſqnil Pulpirs come (ſpeak; 
With thundering non-ſenſe, butto beat the Drans 
To Civil Wars; whoſe Texts and Doftrines run, 
As if they were o'th ſeparation : 
And by their ſpiritual law have marry*d been 
Withont a ring, becauſe they were no kin - 
Knowledge and zeal, in iim ſo ſweetly met, 
His Pulpit feem'd a ſecond Oliver ; 
Where from hislipshe would deliver things, 
As though ſome Seraphin had clap'd his winss : 
His painfrl Sermgss were 1o neatly dreſs'd, 
As it an Anthers were in profe expreſs'd : 
Divinjey 
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Divinity and Art were ſo united, 

As if in him both were H:rmuphradited. 

Oh what an ex'llent S»rgeon has he beeny 

To Set a conſcience (our of joynt by ling} + :, 

He art one blow could wound and heal; we all _. 

Wondred to ſee a parge, a cordial : 

His Manne-lreathing Sermons often have 3} 

Given all our good thoughts life, our bad a grave. 

Satan, and Sin, were never more put to't, (Shnte i 

Then when they met with their ſtill- conquering 

His /ife was the #ſe of 's dotrine ; fo 'twas known ,, 

That Shxte, and Saint, were convertible Srown : 

He did live Sermons ; the Prophane were vext 

To ſee his ations comments on his Text ; 

So imicable his vertues did appear 

As ifeach place to him a Pulpit were : 

He was himſelf a Synod, ours had been 

Void (had he liv'd) or bur an idle dinn: 

His preſence ſo divine, that Heaven might be 

(If ic were poſſible) more Heavenly. r 
And now we well perceive with what intent -:;, 

Death made his ſoul become non-reſident: ol 

*Twas to ttiake jm (ſuch honours ro him given) - + 

Regius Profeſſor to the King of Heaven : ba 

By whom he's prelated above the skies, f 

And the whole World's his See t* Epiſcopize: + 

So that (me think) one Star more dothappear- - 


4 
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; 


In our Horizon, lince bis being there ; *Þ, 
Dearh's grown tyrannical by imitation, & 
*Cauſe he was learned, by a /equeſtration 5 
He rook his living 5 butfor 's Benefice "a 
He is rewarded with eternal bliſs. __” 


Let'aall prepare to follow him, for hee's om 
But gone to Glory School, to take degrees, *. 4» 
$6 NN LVIIL 7s 
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To the memory of DdRef Hearn, who djed Septeni« 
ber, T5. 7644: | | Eu FT >f 


Go Spe#avle of grief ! how frail is an! 

& (elf's a bubble; and Nis life a ſpan! | 
{ | Whoſe ranh's like a carecring Thade, whoſe fan” 
$ | Begins to ſer; when ir begins to run; 
Lothis Mans fin ſets eh Adſeridian ; X 
And this man'sfun, ſpeaks him the ſon of Man. 
Among the reſt that come ro ſacrifice 
To's memory the thyrents of their eyes; 
Ithough-a ſtranger, and though none of thoſe _ 
That weep in »hyrhme} tliough I ofc mourn in proſe 2 
ligh ont Tome grief, and my big-belly'd eyes, 
Long for delivery at his abſequies: * 
For he that writes bur eruth of himg will be, 
" | Though without art, /apder'd with poelie : _ 
;> | And they thar praiſe him right in proſe or verſe; 
i» | Will by che moft be thoughe Idolaters. | 
+ I Menare incredulous; andyet there's none 

Canwrice his worth'iti verſe, but mm his own. 

He needs no other monument of fame, 

But his own actions; to blaze out his name, 

He was a glory to the Doffors Gown ; 

#. | Help ro his Brien, his Conntrey,and his Town : 
© | The 4/aof our health, who oft did groan 
* I For others ſickneſs, er he felc his own: 
:F. | Hipporrntes, and © alen; in his brain, 
TY 20s in Rank F ys 
| ALibrary of $kill; a panopty, 
4 Magazine of ingenuicy : -* 
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With every Art his brain ſo well was ated, 
As if his fancy had been calculated 
For that Meridian ; he none would follow, 
Bur was in skill the Britanniſh Apolto : 
His Patients grow impatient, and the fears 
Of death, lymbeck'd their body into tears. 
Thewidow'd Muſes do lameat his death ; 
Thoſe that wrote wirth,do now retratt cheir breath, 
And breath their ſouls in ſighs ; each ttrives robe. 
No more Thalia, but Melpomene : | 
He ſtood a Champion in defence of healch; 
And wasa terrour to death's Common-weaith: 
His Eſculapian art revok'd their breath, 
And often gave a zon-ſwit unto death. 
Now we've a rout, death. kills. our General, 
Onr griefs break/forth, grow Epidemiical. 
Now we muft-lay down arms, and Captives turn 
To death ; man has no rampire but an urn : 
In him death getsan Univerſity ; 
Happv the bodies that fo neer him lye, 
To hear his worth and wit, 'tisnow no fear - | | |, 
To dye, becauſe we meet a Hearne there. 
Earth-quakes, and Cemets uſher great mens fall 
Ar his we have an Earth-quake General ; 
Th' ambitious wallies do begin aſpire, | 
And would contront the Afonntains,nay be higher; $ 1 
Inferior orbes aſpire, and do diſdain \ 
Our Sol ; each Bear would ride in Charles his wain: }| .1 
Our Moon? s eclips', and th* Occidental Sun 
Fights with old Aries for his Horizon : I 
Each petty Star gers horſes, and would be d 
' All So/s,and joynto make a prodigie. | 
\ 
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All things are our of \courſe, which could not be, 
Bur that we ſhould ſome Eminent death forelee. wall 
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Yer let's not think him dead who ,ne'r ſhall dye, 
Till time be gulf *d in vaſt etern#ty :,, 
Tis but his fadow that is paſt away 4 . 
While he's eclips'd in earthy, another: day, © , 
Hig better parr.fhall pierge rhe $kies, and ſhine 
In glory *bove the Heavens Chr)/Zaine. 
We tould notunderitand him, he's. gone higher 
To read a LeQure.toan Angels Quire ;, 
Heis advanced upa higher Szory, | 
To take's degrees 4th upper Fermz of glory : 
He is our Prodromz, gone before us whither 
Weall muſt go, though all go not rogether : 
Dutt will diffolve to duſty ro.carth ; earth are 
| all gen ; 
And muſt all dye, none knows how, where, nor 
| (when. 


_——— 
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LIX 
An Elegy on the death of his School-maſter, Ar. W. Hi 


Ut he dye thus? has an eternal ſleep 

Seiz'd on each muſe,that it can*c /ing nor weep? 
Had he no friends ? no merits ? or no purſe 
To pureliaſe »-o#rning ?. or had herhar curſe 
Which has the ſcraping worldling {till frequented, 


To live #n/ov'd and periſh #nlamented ? 


No, none of theſe ; but in this 4:1as fall, 
Learning for preſent found its funeral : 
Nor was't for want of grief, but ſcope and vent ; 
Nor ſ#llenneſs, but deep aftoni/} ment ;, a” 
Small griefs are ſoon wept out ; but great ones com? 
With bulk, and Rtrike the —_—_ — 
; 2 wan 
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- This was the Schookmatter that did dertve. - 
From parts and picty's prerogative,: ey5i* 1541 
Theglory of that good, bur p-inful art ; - i4 
Who had 7 learning yer an humble heart. _ -- 
The Drake of Grammer ns es greatpaing 
Circled that gtobe, and made that voyage plain. - 


Time was, When th artieſs pedagogne did fand 
_ his oy _— in [tis _ | _ 

aging like Bajazee o'r the twoging fry ; c76 
Who _ > rady: were not of th infantry; *.; 
Apphing, like a gliſter, hic hee boc, ;:Y" 
Till the poor Lad's beat to a whipping-block.; 
And ſcat d ſolong to know a Dork and Naw, 
Till each had Propria mzari' #: of his own ; 
As if nor fitto learn As in preſcnti ; 
But fegally, when they were one and twenty, 
Thoſe few that went to th' Hnivers tis then, 
Went with deliberation, and were men ; 
Nor were ovr Academies in thoſe daies 
FilPd with chack-farthing Batchelcrs and boyes, 
But Scholars with more beard and age went hence, 
Thenour new Lapwing-Le(tures skip from thence. 

By his indyftrious labour, now we fee W 
Boyes coated born to th* Xniver/ity, | 
Who ſuck'd in Zatine, and did ſcorn to ſeek 
Their ſcourge and top in Englih but in Greek: 
Hebrew, the general puzler of old heads,  - 
Which.the gray dwnce with pricks and comments reed; 
And dubs himfelf a Scholar by it, grew 
As nataral © him as if he'd beena Jew. 
Bur above all, he timely did inſpire 

His Scholars breaſts wirh an ztherial fire : 
And ſanftify d their early learning ſo, 
That chey io grace, as they in wit did grow : 
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Yer neither's grace nor learning could defend him 
From that mortality that did attend him ; 71% 
4 | Nor canthere now be any difference known, 
- | berween his [earned bones, and choſe with none. 
\' | For that grand Lev'ler death hurles to one place, 
Rich, poor, wiſe, fooliſh, noble, and the baſe. | 
This only is our comfort and defence, 
He was not inmwetwrely raviflt d hence. 
But to Our benefit, and to his own, 
Undying fame and Honmr, let alone, 
'Till he had finiſh'd what he was to dog 
Then natzrally ſplic himſelf im two. | 
And rhat's one cauſe he had ſo fey moy 
He made men learned, and that made "R 
And over-rule their paſſexs, lince they ſee 
Tears would but ſhew their own infirmitie : 
And 'tis but loving maineſ; to deplore 
The fate ofhim, that ſhall be ſeen no more : 
But only I cropt in my tender years, 
Without a fongue, or wit, bur ſighs and tears ; 
1 And YertI cometo offer what 1s z2ine, 
An immolationto his honoxr'd ſhrine ; 
And retribute what he confer'd on me, 
Either to'sperſon, or (his memory. 
Reſt pious foul, and let chat h grave 
That is intruſted with thy Relicks have 
This juſt inſcription, That ir holds the duſt 
f : Ofonethiat was #iſt, Learmd, Pics, Juſt- 
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LN. 
An Epitaph, 


F $54 birth, or friends, or virtue cou 
Petey bi from putref' :(tion fleſh and bloud, 
This Lady had fill liv*d ; and had all thoſe, 
And all rhat Nature, Art or Grace beſtowes. . 
But death regards not bad or good ; 
All char's azortal is his food: 
Only here our comfort lyes, 
5 death does all ſorts confound, 
ter part ſirmounts the ckies, 
we bile her Body ſleeps i'th ground. 
Her. ſoul returns to God, from whom ic came, 
And her great virtues do embalm her name. 


I XL | , 
An Epitaph upon Mrs. G. 


WW Ho ever -knows or hears whoſe ſacred bones 
Reſt | ere within theſe. onumental ſtones ; 
Ho's i'ear a mother, and how ſweet a wife, 
It he has b els, cannot for his life, 

B-1r'on her aſhes mutt ſome tears diftill, 
For it wx will not weep, this marble will. 
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EPIGRAMS 
Tranſlated. 
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On Rome. 


6 Sula thou look'ſt for od Rowe in the 
(new 
And yet in Rowe, thou nought of Rome canſt 


Behold the frame of walls,diſ-joynted tone, (view. 
And the vaſt Theatre, rhat's overthrown ; 
Lo here's Romes carkaſs ſtill ; rhon may*R behold 
How the new Rome is threarned by the old, 

Learn hence the power of fare,fix'd things decay, 
But that that's alwaies'tofs'd & moy*d, does ſay. 


IT. 
On a Quarreler. 


'A Humorous fellow in a Tavern late, j 

- £ Þ Being drunk and valiant, getsa broken parte, 
IÞe Surgeon with his mftrumetns and skifl, 
Searches his sltll deoper, atid deeptr ill, 

To feel his brains, and tries if thoſe were ſound, 

And as he keeps kda- aboue: the wound, 

The fellow cry&s, God Shffeon pare the pains ; 
When Iþegan this brawl, I had no brains. 


1686 
| On « Lour. 
grow? 
T7 Hat various griefs within my breaſt do 
| VV I burn, yet from my flames my tears dafloy. 
I'm Nile, and eEtn8 both ragether grown, 
For the ſame grief does both enflayse and drown. 


O let my tears, make my ftrong flames expire, 
 & lee my tears be drunk up by my-fire, | 


— —_— — —_— — 


IV. 
Os Gold. 


IN vain was Dinae clos'd in brazen Tower, 
No brazen fort keeps out a golden ſhowre. 
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Fo « Friend: 


Hou fent'& me#ine,'d roomch Wine beip 
[Send vr, if thou would't fend to picall me 
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On Alexander. 
Cram Alexander thought the World too fmal, 
Which he with's warlike hand ſubdu'd and beat. 


Bur did not he himſelfmoſt little call? 
Hein a little World could noe be great. 
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ſo | ki VI L. | | 
On 4 Bankrnpt: 
FA Bankyuptheard a Thief enter by fiealth 
A ti: houſe by night, and ſearch _ L: 
W 


Tn vain (quoth he) thou-look'ſt for goods by night, 
For I'my ſelfcan ſge none when 'cis light- 
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a I be Sram, 
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V IH. 
On a Prief and a: Thief. 


» 


A- Priefs did with a thief together come, ' + 
Torh'-plac& where he was ro; receive his dowy; 
Said-;. be not ſad, do but believe, and thou 
Shalc be a g=eft, to feaſt with Angels now. 
Heligh'd, and faid ; if you'll true comfort ſhew, 
Go then and take my place,1I'll tay below. 
No, quoth the Prieſt, this day I keep a faſt, 
And cannot eat until this day be palt. 
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| On Love and Death. 
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took 
FI 25 once and Death chang'd weapons, 8: Cork 
Loves fiery darc,while Cxpid got Deaths hook. 
Love art the body, Death ar th' mind lets fly, 
This makes 0/4 men to love, and young men dye. 
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A Omen are pleaſant evils, and they have 
, Iwo proper ſeaſons, whenin bed or grave. = | 
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On the Wolf Sentenc'd. 


He Countrey pedple once a Wolf did take, © 7 

'T hat of their Sheep & Lambs did hayock make; 
Some woted that he ſhould be cr#cifiid; ' © | | 
Others would have him in the fire be fry'd : 
Some, to be hew'd in pieces with a ſword, 
And to be thrown to dogs $0 be deyour'd : 
Among the reſt, one » deer fate 
Had doom'd to th* troubles of a married State, *© 
(The common lot'of men) oh ? Friends (ayes he) | 
Lay by your forks, and ropes, that knotty be ;_ 
The ſword, the fire, the guns, the croſs, the whips,” 
Are but {light rorcures, I have one out-ſtrips, 
All choſe, Gras would puniſh him to th? lite, 

Fit for his crimes, then let hinz wed a wife. 


. 
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On one mare tearned then others, 


*Hon mak'tt thy ſelfmore learned then my be 
And brag'it thou know'ſt Greeb, Hebrew, La- 
(tine letters, 
Thou haſt them in thy fore-head, and thy hand, 
As if th' hadit all che congues ar thy command ; 
For the evecutioner has made thee more 
Letter'd by far then thou wert er before. 


XIII, On 
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X ITT. 
On Gall. 
) Lame not fair Ga#ethat ſhe'ld married be, 


For in that thing. tawhich ſhe took deligbr, 
And whichhe ley'd, there «s no nerd of fight 


ſhe be fair) ro one thar could nor ſee : 


— 


_ XTV. 
- On one Bay ant Poor. 


ſ.1 Lowſie fellow once was ask'd, how he 
Heving fo many cartel, poor could be'? 
He enforced hence proceeds my poverty, 
Thexgh Fd. fell all for nowght, yet none would buy. 


Me, ll 
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XV. 
A hippy Deadbs. 
Earn to live well, if thou'ldſt dye happily ; 


And that thourmay'ſt live happy, /rarmiode. 


Nv. 0» 
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Oz Nero. 


1A Hen bloudy Nero his own mother flew,  *{"\ 
He did not hurr her face, or eyes, 'risrrne 4. 

But ripp'd her bozels up ; 'cwas juſtly done, 

They'd guilt enough in breeding ſygþ a Son. 


| — 


XVII. 
On Love. - 


4, - 
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Ove is a Merchandize, and Vexxs drove ' 

The firſt Aſonopoly ; Rich only Love: 
What cannot foreune hire alas for gold ? e: 
When Gag themſelves for this are bought and fold? 
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XVIII. 
Rules of Drinking. 


LF the Philoſopher ſayes true, the firſt 
Draught 'is refeſhment unto chem rhat thirſt ; 
The ſecond, mirth and wit doth ſtill afford ; 
But perfe& dr«nkenneſs iſſues from the chird, 
Ifco theſe rigid rules you'l me confine, - | 
Hence glaſſes; I'll in flagons drink my Hines ' 


] 
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X TX 
A vain Beaſtor. 


Hou.need*ft not boalt, cauſe thoi .afore does 
. If that be hononr, #»y dog does ſo too. (80, 


X X. 


To Momus. 


Hou call'it me begger, Adoms, and Joſt tell 
I muſt not eriumph to, nor ſo much ſwell, 
Becauſe I have bit /ittle ; and yer rhat 
Is not my:own,: but other Mens E ſtate-: 
Why ſhouldſt thou thus upbraid me with my want? 
Muſt I be blam'd becauſe my fortanes ſcant ? 
I'm honelt ſtill ; thou liv*it by theft alot ; 
'Berween us two the difference is none ; 
For both of us on others bread do di ine; 
Only thou fteal'/? 5; meat, T beg for mine. 


XXLI. 
On Phillis Tears. 


(brings 
JA7 Her Phillis comes t' her husbands- grave, ſhe 
No'garlands, nor wich Odurif *rous things 
Sprinkles Rh ground : only her rears doth ſhed 
Upon the grave, wherein her joy was laid. 


| 
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The flowers do firaighr ſpring up, as if ſhe had 


To ripen with her eyes, and moy/ten with her ſhowre. 


(power 
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Hou cal[Pft me ignorant ; *tis true ; but how, _ 

2 TfI know more then Soerates did know ? 
He knew one thing, that hedid nothing know ; 

I know two things, that I know noughr, nor thou. 


_——_———_— 


| 001071 On Time.” 
pa 


| Qs joyful years do paſs too ſoon away, _ 
A friſfitites grief ſeems an eternal day, 


. — 
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Re XXIV. 
On a blind, and lame Beggar. 


Hz” happily fate hath together joyn'd, _ | 


ſhe 8 The blind Man bears the lame, the lame ſupplies 
By his dire&ion, t' other's want of eyes. 

See what the iron power of need can do, 

It makes the blind to ſee, the lame to go. 


XXY, 


Two feeble men, one lame, and t' other blind! 
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XXV. 


On 4 Spartan Lady. 
A Spartan Lady bravely flew her ſon, 
Ars ſhe ſaw him fromthe batcail run ; { 


' Thou cant not be. (quorh ie a Spartan known, Oh 
Unleſs _ valiant mind declare won one. 


FILEL ſy 
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XXVI. 
On Philip of Macedon. 
Ove, ſhur the gates of heav/n, for Philip ſayes, | / 
He'l enter it ; lince earth and ſea obeys 


His powerful ſcepter, there.is left no room + 
On earth for him, he muſt to heaven come. 


4 
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XX VII. 
The Anſaer. 
Will _— I-may, fhue heaven gates; / 
& Nor doI care for Philip, or his threats: An. 
Tf Earth and Sea hisſcepter do obey, Bad 


The way to Heaven's to0 narrow, Hell's his way; No 


Se thy Eſtate, as if thou'ldft dye tq day, ,_ 
Yer ſpare thy Eftate as if thon'ldft live for ay 

He's truly wiſe who whe'r he /pend or ſpare, 

0bſerves the can, and does extreams forbear, 


_ 


LO 


On two Wives. 


Blame him not, who having one wife had, 
Another ſeeks ; the laſt was good or bad ; 
If g00d,he hopes there are of ſuch good ftore ; 
[f bad, he hopes, he ſha!l hane ſuchno more, 


4 
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XXX, 
On a Murtherer. 


A Flying urthcrer lay beneath a wall 
That was all rujnous, and like to fall : 
An Angel to him did in's ſleep appear, 
bid um be gone, and lodge ſome other where: ., 
No ſoofier gohe, bur down the wall ſtraight fell ; 
Then he thanks God, that he eſcap'd ſo well. 
The Angel ſaid, Doſt think I like thy deed, 
becauſe from this deſtru&ion I thee freed ? 
Sins of this nature never ſcape my curſe; 
#: | Thowrr faved from this death,to meer a worſe. 
; | XXXI. On 
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XXXL 


On a Fiſherman. 


"A Fifher while he angled in a brook, 
A: dead mans skwll by chance hung on his hook, 

The pious man in pity did it take, 
To bury it, a Grave with's hand did make ; ? 


And as he digg'd, found go{d: Thus to good men, 
Good tarns with good terns are repay'd agen, 


XXXI1I. 
On a barnt Ship. 


Nhappy Ship, that muſt by flames expire, 
U And having ſcap'd by waters, fall by fire / 1 
The Step-dame Sea hath ſafely landed Thee ; T 
Thy mother Earth's more treacherous then ſhe. I; 

H 
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XXXIII. 


A'iiter. 
Thar ere while, of waters was afraid, 
For lack of waters, am by fire deſtroy*d : 
You waves,whom late IT curſt, Inow implore, 
Then I'd too mwch, and now [ long for wore. 


XXXIV, 0oþ 
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XXXIV. 
On a Covetons Mans 


Hou that art counted rich, I count thee poor ; 
Hſe only ſhews our wealth, we have no more 
Then what we uſe ; what we keep for our heirs, 
We cannot ſay 'rtis our goods, for 'tis theirs. 


_ —_—_—— 
_—_—— 


XXXV, 


On Hermocrates. 


Ermocrates made's will, when ſickneſs came, 
And made himſelf Exec'cor of the ſame - 
Then he began to count, how much 'c would coſt 
Toth' Do#o7 and himſelf, for the health he'd loſt ; 
Bur when he ſaw to how much it did come, 
He'ld rather dye, then give ſo great a ſum : 
So to keep's wealth, and to ſave charges, dies ; 
His Heirs do mourn in Sack, and braveries, 
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XXXVI. 
| Ona poor and fick Man. 


Wo age and ſickneſs did upon me ſeiſe, 
Of age none could, of 4s none would me 
(caſe. 


X 2 With 
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With palſy'd limbs, I to my grave did go, 
And there did end my want and lickneſs too : 
The lawes of fate prepoſterouſly were plac'd ; 
I found my grave at firſt, my death at laſt. 


SEEXRVIL 
On a Hare. 


As Hare unſafe by land, leap'd into th' main, 
Flying land-dogs, was by a ſea-dog ſlain. 
Poor worm ! flies ſhe to Earth, to Sea, to Skie, 
Each hath a dog, and ſhe by dogs mult dye. 


XXXVIII. 
On Balaams Ae. 


T2 Prophet Balaam wondred heretofore 
An Aſle could ſpeak, and now there's none I} 
(ſpeak more. | « 


_— 


XXXIX. 

#pon Democritus and Heraclitus. 

f 

W-? Soreciions ; it fits the age where in , 
Nothing but filch, nothing but ſorrow's ſeen: | +» 

And laugh Demcritns, laugh while thou liſt, F 
Nothing bur folly, nought but yain thou ſeeſt.. 7 


This 
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This alwaies weeps, that ſtill remains in gladneſs ; 
Yer both endure one /abowr, both on ſadneſs. 
Now need requires (lince all the #rld is mad).) 
A thouſand laughing, and a thouſand ſad : 
'Tis time the 7arld turn'd (madneſs is ſo ſore) 
_T' Anticera, the graſs ro Hellebore. 


[nd 


X L.. _ 
Oat of Catullus. s 


Y Miſreſs faith ſhe'll marry none but me, ? 
Though Jove himſelf ſhould force her unto 
But Fins words unto their lovers be (its 
So firm, they may in wind or waves be writ. 
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On an Aſtronomer .that tryed by rules of Art to find 
whethir he were a Cuckold. 


Cr fool?thou from the ſigns would'it ſee, 
xJAnd Planets face what thy wives dealings be. 
She does her works below, where Sun ne'r pries, 
And though ſhe's light, ſhe mounts not to the skies, 
'Cauſe ſhe's kepr down by men ; if inthe ſphear 
Thou Yen ſee, thou think*ſt thy wife is there : 
And if the Bull or Aries thou doſt ſee, 

Thou think'{tthey are refle&ions of thee, 


X 3 Fool 
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Fool keepat home : when thou abroad doſt 0, 
In imitation her legs do fo too : | 
And when thou gazeft in the skies to know 

Her works, ſhe does even whar ſhe pleaſe below, 
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On Geneva's Arms. 


Eneva bears the Eagle and the Key ; 
The Empires this, and that the Papacy : 
4 th' Emperour's Eagle, and the Pope agen 
eſame his Key, where is thy Empire then ? 


” ——_— 
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To a fad Widow. 


\ 
( band thou 


X7 Hile widdow'd wife, for thy drown'd huſ- 
." Doſt with perpetual rears thy cheeks bedew, 
Eterniz'd in three praves his happy ſhade, 
In water twice, and once in Earth is laid. 


A = ww Doc. 


XLIV. 
On # bribed Judge. 


| 'T Wo parties had-a difference, and the cauſe 
.* Dic'cometo be decided by the Laws : 


The 
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The bribing Plaintiff did the Judge preſent 

With a new Coach ; T'other with ſame intent, 
Gives him two Horſes ; each with like deſign, 
To make the Judge to his own ſide incline. 

The cauſe being try'd, the Plantiffs overthrown ; 
O Coach (quoth he) thou art the wrong way gone ; 
The Judge reply'd, It cannot but beſo; _  - 
For where his Hozſes draw, your Coach muſt g0. 


—— ne RE _ 
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ZELV: 
Toa jealous Hutbasd. 


N vain thou ſhutt/ft thy doors by day, in vain 
Windows by night, thy wifes luſt to refrain 
For if a Womanonly chafte will be 
In watch and ward, ſhe has no chaſtity. 


awe 
On prond Rome. © | 
g Hur up (ye Gods) the gates of Heaven above, - 
And do thou keep thy heaveuly Caftle Fove : 


Now ſea and Land are ſubje& unto Rowe ; 
Only to Heaven they've yer a path to come. 


X 4 XLVII, Againſt 


FP. OE. MS. 


[XLVIA1 


ts. 8 


Againſt Mourning. | 


" FFEn juſtly prayſe the Thracians who do mourn 
Mine children from: their 'mothers womb 
* (are born; 
But dead, they think they every way are bleſt, 
Bzennfe the fates have laid them to their reſt. 
For well they know, all menare bornto ill, 
Bur being dead, they've peace and quiet ſtill, 


_ 


XLVI1II. 
Epigramma in Juliam. 


MI- nive candenti petiit modo Julia rebar. 
© Ione carere nivern, nix tamen ignts erat.” * 
Lid nive frigidins ? nifrum tamen urere pettus 

Nix potuit manibus, Julia, miſſa tus. 
Outs locus infidits dabitar mihi tutins amoris, 

Frigore concreta fi latet ignts aqua ? 

Julia ſola potes noftras extinuguere flammasz 

' Non nive, non glccie, ſed potes igne pari. 


TLIX 
Tranſlated. 
#lia once Rroke me with a ball of ſnow; 


I thought ſnow was not fire, yer that was ſo. 
Then 
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Then ſnow what's colder ? yet *c had pow'r t' inflame 
My breaſt, when from my Julia's hand it came ? 
What place have lovers free from treacheries, 
When fire within congealed warer lies ? 

Julia alone can make my flames expire, 
| Yet notwith-ice, or ſnow, but equal fire. | 
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An Eſſay of the Contempt of Greatneſs : being a 
Dialogne of Lucian made Engliſh. 


Lucian, __ (trim'd, 
Wc a long beard and broad, with hair un- 
Coatleſs, and ſhooe-leſs, almoft naked limb'd ; 
A wandring life you lead, as beaſts do do, 
No certain place are you confin'd unto : 
On the bare ground, and inthe open air, 
Youreſt your bones ; the antle which you wear, 
Your only garment both for night and day ; 
Though re#gh and coarſe, had worn it ſelf away; 
But by the dirt thar does thereon abide, 
Irs gaping cranies daily are ſupply*d ; 
The earth and air both, you about you bear : 
As earth tis dirty, and as thin as air : 
Grave Sir, what may yoube pray ? 
Cynicus _.. Young-man, why 
Seems this ſo ſtrange t* yon? here you ſee live TI 
Content with what I can with eaſe obtain, 
And witheut injury or danger gain : 
What colts no grief, nor trouble, I can feed 
And cloath my felt withall, I nothng xed, 
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But unconcern'd can paſsby and deride 

All, but what ſerves to nowryſh, warm, and hide : 
Pray tell me, do you think, that vitiouſneſs 
Lies in ſuperfluous luxury ? 

L. | Surely yes. 

C. And don't you judge frag«lity in men 

To bea virtue too ? 

La --- I do.< 

C. Why, then | 

' Whenyou ſee me more thriftily to live 

Then other men, and them their minds to give 
To coff and dainties, can it juſtice be 

To mink at thoſe, and only cenſure me ? 

L. Alas Sir, 'tis not Thriftily you live, 

But nigardly and baſely. God does give . 
With liberal hand his gifts, and with the ſame 


We ought to take them, and we're much roo blame 


If we negle@ them ; for we ſhall make void 
Thoſe blefzngs, which he ſends ro be enjoyed. 
You pine your ſelf, make your exjoyment ſcant 
By wilf#l affe tation ſtill co want, 

And live in poverty. | 

6 Thereforel pray, 

Since we are gone ſo forward in the way ; 
Let's well conſider, what by wanton's meant, 
Or penury, and what's ſufficient. 

EL Pleaſe you, ler it be ſo ; 

Co Is that which can 
Supply the juſt neceiry of man, 

Etteem'd ſufficient ? or d'you judge or know 
A thins to be delired beyond char ? 

L. | No. 

Cc. Mayitbethencall'd: zzdigence or want, 
Or poverty, when men Tuſficient han't ? 


L. It 
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A It may no doubt. 
C. Then T've ſufficient, for I am without 

Nothing that ſhould ſupply neceſzty : 

More I nor crave nor want. - 

L. How canthar be ? 

C. You'll quickly knowzif you do well pertend 

And obſerve rightly, what's the proper end | 
Thoſe things were made for, which you ſay we need. 
Isnot a houſe a ſhelter ? 


L. Yes indeed. 
C. Andare not garments coverings ? 
L True, they be. 


C. Both theſe defend and cover us, that we, 
Whom theſe do ſhelter, and do cover ſo, 

By their defence and warmth ſhould better grow. 
L. No queſtion, | 

C. Do my feet now ſeemtoyou . 

The worſe, becauſe not cover'd from your view ? 


L., I know not truly. 

C. If you do not know, 

Learn what's the ofhce of rhe feet. 

L, To go. 

C. And do my feet go worle then others do. 
L. Perhaps they don't, 


C. Nay they donot, I know ; 

And lince their office they perform as well 

Niked as clad, why ſhould the clad excel ? 

And for my body, why's not that as good 

As other mens ? if it were not, it wou'd 

Be more diſeas'd, infirm and weak then theirs : 

But no infirmity in mine appears ; 

And therefore lince that health and ſtrength do ſhow 
A bodies excellence, why's not mine ſo ? 
Does this appear diſeaſed ? 

| L. Not 


aw 
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L, | Not to me. 

C. Therefore my feet or body cannot be 

In want of other coverins ; for ne*r doubt it, 
If they did want, they*ld be the worſe withour it ; 
For want's a real evil to mankind ; -* 

Whate'r we need, we /angsiſh till we find. 

I thrive in'body, and look freſh you ſee, 

And ſound and ftrong ; my meat does nouriſh me ; 
That fare that's counted courſe and vile by you, 
Makes me both ſtrong and healthful. 

L. ' Very true. | 

C. Elſe how could agedI who've liv'd ſo long, 
Remain ſo nimble, a&tive, and ſo ſtrong ? 

DidI ondainties feed, and gayly go, 

To pamper appetite as others do; 

Dwingle and pine I ſhould, likethem whoſe food, 
Thoughtwice more coſtly, is not half ſo good. 
Z. Perhaps you might. 

E. What reaſon then 1s there, 

Why you ſhould paſs a cenſure ſo ſevere 

Upon my way of living, and eſteem it 
Wretched and miſerable ? 

Je I ſodeem it, 

Becauſe great nature (whom we all adore) 
And the great Gods this ſpacious world did ftore, 
With ſuch variety of gifts, and thoſe ſo good, 
So excellent both for our eaſe and food, 

In ſuch abzandance too, that they ſupply 

Our coy delight as well's neceſſity, 

And made all common as'the world is, that 

All might of all alike participate : 

Theſe bleflings then we may, nay onzht tenjoy, 
And not to-be {o overnice and coy, 
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Toſleight them all, or all bur very few, 
As they're negleted by the beaſts and you : 

' Water you drink as beaſts do, and you ear 
What you next find, as dogs do drink and meat 
And lodging'sall alike ; to rett or feaſt, 

You have no betcer patternthen che beaſt - 

The grounds your common bed,and for your cloaths, 

They'r ſuch as every beggar juſtly loaths, 

You do content your felt with things thus vile, 

Thus poor, and thus contemptible ; the while 

Our bounteous God ſpreads his unwearied hand, 

And with variety gluts ſea and land ; 

Puts his far cattle on our flowry plains, 

And fruRtifies the teeming earth with rains ; 

Who makes returns in fr#its ſuch various ſtore, 

Nature her ſelf doth ſeem embroyder'd o'r. 

The t»gging Bee brings her mellifluous jaice, 

Extracted trom all lowers for mans uſe : 

Oyl like a deludge over-whelms the ground ; 

And Amber floating on theſea is found : 

Peoples the ſeas with fiſhes, and each field, 

Groans as o'r burden'd with the corn they yield ; 

Wirth various rare productions of ſuch things 

As our delight, and with't our wonder brings. 

But above all the amorous fruitful Y;xe, 

Hugs the tall trees, and the heart-cheering Fine, 

Bluſhes and ſwells in the plump grapes which be 

Drunk with their own rare juyce,and why ſhould we 

B'endow'd with theſe abilities which we find, 

Do fill the body, and adorn the mind ? 

Why have we ſtrength, and art, and wit to frame 

Sach ſtately fabricks, bur t'enjoy the ſame ? 

And why does Art ſuch various things produce, 

Bur for our ornament, delight, and.uſe ? 


If 
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Tf you do well in {lighting theſe things thus, 
God did not well in ſending them to us : 
Should you by any other be debar'd 
Th* enjoyment of theſe things, how ill and hard 
would it appear t* you? it would vex your mind, 
As much as1f you're fetter'd and conhin'd - 
Why then does your own ſelf reftrain, 
And limit from them thus? 
C. I ſhould disdain 
Indeed to be confin'd by other men, 
And kept from cheſe enjoyments ſo ; but then 
Hear me alittle ; let me ask you this ; 
Suppoſe a man that rich and bounteoze is, 
Should make a ſumptuous feaff, and ſhould invite 
Gueſts of all forts, and pleaſe their appetite 
Wirth cheer of all ſorts too ; for ſtrong men ſtrung 
Diſhes ; and for the weaker palats mix among 
Some milder delicates, and fill his feaſt 
To the degree and palat of each gueſt ; 
Tf-*mong the guetts there ſhould be one that wou'd 
Snatch and deyour all that on th' rable ſtood, 
Reaching from end to end ; though 1#/ty and /fr57g, 
Yet eats thoſe meats that to the weak belons ; 
Our-lits all others and out-feeds *um to9, 
Would youthink this man teryperate ? 

' Surely no. 
Nor temperate, nor good. 
C. Bur then ſuppoſe b 
Another perſon ſhould neglet all choſe 
Delicious jwunkats, and that coftly fare, 
And thoſe inticing delicates that are 
Superfluouſly invented to invite 
To new attempts the fated apperite,” + 
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And placeth in one plain and wholfome diſh, 
All that he needs, and all thac others wiſh, 
And feeds bur ſparingly thereon, don'ts you 
Think rhis a temperate man ? 


LDL. Indeed I do 
And on jaſt reaſon, 
f. Do yon apprehend 


By what I ſay, whart *cis I do intend? 
Or ſhall I cell you ? ; 
L. Pray explain your mind. 

C. God'sthis feaſt-2Lafter, who of every kind 
With fore of various bleſſings has ſupply'd 

Our various wants, and vaſt deſires delide : 

For healthy men and ſfrong he doth provide, 
Such diet as their health and ſtrength can *bide ; 
The lick and weak he doth with food ſupply 

Apt for their ſickneſs and infirmity : 

Not that we a# ſhould upon all things feed ; 

Bnt al have all things that they truly need : 

Yer ſo exrag'd our valt delires tilt be, 

And ſo inſiate is our mind, that we 

Reach at, and gripe what e'r we meet withall ; 
And alwaies think whate'r we have too [mal 

T appeaſe our appetite that ſil aſpires ; 

And new enjoyments breed but new deſires : 

The Land and Seas both contribute their /fore 
To our fond wills, yet ſtil we long for more. 
Whar nature ſcatters with her /;5'r2/ hand 

O'r the wide earth, we ranſack for ; no land, 

No Sea ſo dangerous, nor ſo far remote, 

But we invade to fill the craving throar, 

And oft negle& what's holſome, and what's good, 
Becauſe 'risealle, or 'tis common food 5 : 


Pre- 
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Preferring things bought dearly, and fetch far, 
Before all Gch as intheir nature are 

Uſeful and good; as if their vertue were 

Not to be good, but difficult and dear : 

And theretore chooling rather ro endure 

A reſtleſs, then a quiet life and pure. 
Conlider all thoſe things, which you provide 

To gratife your hamoar ,luſt, or pride : 

Your /*ately bildings, coſtly furniture ; 
Imbroydred garments, made to tempt rhe viewer 5 
Your gold and ſilver jewels, and your rings, 

And fuch #nneedfal, and unuſtful things ; 

For which you vainly ranſack every nation, 

Not for neceſſity, but oftentation : 

With how much zoyle, and how much danger they 
Muſt be proc#r'd and purchas'd for you, nay 

With how much bloxd and ſlaughter of poor mens 
Whom your vain [axury does make ſo, when 

They for their /ivelihood muſt plow the ſeas, 

And traverſe foreign land meerly to pleaſe 

Your pamper d appetites, and find their grave 

T'ch boſome of an wnrelenting wave ; 

Ort they ſcape the ſeas, they meet by land 
Men crueller then waves, or rocks, or ſand : 

And when they are through dangers, coſts,and pains, 
Purchas'd and brought, duſturb our hearts and brains 
And cauſe diſſentions, treacheries, and blowes ; 
Marthers and thefts, frauds, rapines,make friends foes; 
Make brothers brawl with brothers, and inſpires 

Soxs with unnatural rage againſt their Sires; 
Husbands deſtroy their Spoxſet, and the Fives 
Breck off all bonds, and ſnatch their husbands lives- 
So did it make Exriphile of old, .. -* 
Baſely betray ber husband for his Gold- 
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Yet when all's done, theſe coſtly garments can 
Warm or defend or dignifie a man, 
No more then thoſe which only ſerve for uſe ; 
Nor do your ſtately fabricks more conduct 
Unco our ſhelter and proteFFion, then EE 
Thoſe humble Co#kges, which old wiſe men 
Builr for neceſſity, to guard, and warm's 
Againſt the rage of rapine or of ſtorms : 
Thoſe ſpacious difhes; and valt goblets to9, 
Wherein you rior, not for need, but ſhew ; 
Though beaten filver, or of mafſie gold, 
Can'c make the liquor better, which they hold ; 
Nor make the food more wholſome,nor more ſweet; 
Nor make you ſee the poyſon you may meet 
Subtly convey *d into them : Nor d* your heads 
Or bodies reſt more on your downy beds; 
Nor ſleep more ſoundly *cauſe your bed-fteads be 
(What ere you dream) of gold or Ivory : | 
Nay we do often find, thoſe men enjoy 
More quiet and contented ſleep, who lay : 
Their wearied bodies on the humble ground, 
And with Heaven only canopy'd around, | 
Then thoſe can find, who roll their limbs in beds”; .. 
Of Down, or ſpread with Perſian Cover-leds; * 
Nor is their health, or ſtrengthrthe ntore, who ear 
The mott delicious, and moſt coſtly mat, | 
Then theirs whoſe diet is but mean and ſmall, 
Tonouriſhand refreſh themſelves wichall : 
We ſee the pamper'd bodies often wax 
Tender, infirm, unfit for manly AZ - 
Conſumprtive, full of pains and maladies, 
Unknown by perſons temperate and wiſe ; 
For luxury and ſloth, how e'r it pleaſes, 
Serves butto fred Phy/icians _ diſeaſes : 
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Yer what a buſtle do.men make, what duſt 

To gratifie their palat, pride, and luſt ? 

Nay which ismore then this, ſo vile, ſo vain 

Mens hearts are grown, and ſo corrupt their brain, 

That they pervert the uſe of things, and bend 

The Creatwres uſe againſt the Creat#res end, 

DL. Pray Sir, who do ſo? 4” Re 

off Youwl' abuſe poor Men, 

Although you'r fellow Creatures, and have been 

Made of the ſelf-ſame matter, and inſpir'd 

, With the ſame ſoul and form, and have acquir'd 

The ſame perfections too; and by their birth, 

Have as good intereſt in what's here on Earth, 

As the Great'it Ht ; only by policy, 

By fraud, or force kept in a low degree, 

By thoſe that property devis'd, and fram*d 

Bounds for thoſe things which nature free pro- 
(claim'd; 

So brought degrees into the World, and ſo 

Maſters and Servants made, and high and low, 

To gratifie Mens lazyneſs and pride, 

Some mnſt be ſerv'd, ador'd and deifi'd's 

Mounted in Rate and triumph, born along 

On others ſhoulders, through th'* adoring throng, 

And the poor ſlaves, are harneſs'd for that toyl, 

And us'd like beaffs ; do afles work the while, 

And thoſe in higheſt honour with you ftand, 

Who moſt poor ſlaves can tread on and command : 

Bur you blame me becauſe I do deſpiſe, 

And won't partake of ſuch {lightwanities , 

' But live content with what . do enjoy ; 

Nor praſping /upesfinities that cloy) 

And 7 6 Fea Leney and with them bring 

Cares and vexations, which to them do cling : 


Nor 
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Nor are tvey only difhcult to gain, 

Bur alſo in the enjoyment very vain 2: 

You don't conſider how few things, how ſmall 

A wiſe contented man may live withall; 

With plenty and wit comfort ; all thoſe things 

We truly need are few and mean ; this brings 

Your ſcorn on me, to think or fay at leaft ' 

"Cauſe I live fo, I live bur like a beaſt : » 

But by that rule the Gods themſelves would be, 

(Cauſe they want nothing) verier beaſts then we, 

Conlider rightly, and you'l clearly find, -.. 

Which is the beſt way to diſpoſe your mind : 

Or to want much, or little, *tts the fate 

Of che inferior, and che infirmer State, 

To war.t mcre then che nobler and che ſtrong ; 

Thus to weak infants do more wants belong 

Then to th adule ; and thus fich perſons do 

Want more then healthful; and the women too 

Want more then men ; and men want more then 
(Cods, 

For they want nothing : Therefore thoſe, by odds, 

Approach moit nearly to the ſacred choir, 

Wuo want the leaſt, and who the leaſt delire. 

Can you ſuppoſe great Hercs/es, that he 

Whom noble a&s proclaim'd a Deity, 

Was in a wretched miſerable caſe, 

Becauſe without a garment be did trace 

Th' uneven Earth, and wandred up and down 

Without a prerple robe, or coltly gonn ; 

His body almoſt naked, only dreit 

In a rough skin tane froma flaughter'd beaſt ; 

Deſiring none of all thoſe crifles that 

We vainly prize, .and at fo dear a rate? 
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Surely he could not miſerable be, 

Who others did. protef# from miſery ; 

Nor was he poor ; his powec did extend 

To ſea and land; where ever he did bend 

His force, he won the vi&ory, and ne'r 

Mer with his conquerour, nor with his Peer - 

D'* you think he wanted garments or ſuch things, 

Who conquer d and commanded Lords and King: ? 

"Tis not to be imagin'd ; no, he was 

Content and fober in his mind ; and as 

He valor ſhew'd, he ſhew'd his temp*rance too, 

And ne'r indulg*d himſelf (as row men do) 

With vain delights. Or what ſay you to me 

Of 7 heſinrs his diſciple ? was not he 

King of the Athenians, and moſt valiant too 

Of all his ſtout contemporaries, who 

By his renowned actions, juſtly won 

The reputation of great Neptwn:*s Son ? 

Yet was his body naked, his feet bare, 

Nor did he ſhave his beard, or cur his hair. 

His limbs were har&and hairy, and in that 

He our bold Anceftors did imitate ; 

Who held a ſmooth and ſoftly skin to be 

An argument of mens eff nacy: 

And this their ations ſpoke them men, evenſo 

Their plain and {imple faſhions ſhew'd them too z 

They thought a beard mans natural ornament, 

And Lyons too z and that the Zane was ſent 

For the ſame end to Horſes ; and there.is 

In both by nature plac'd a Comlyneſs, - 

A grace and ornament ; theſe I propoſe 

Unto my ſelf to imitare, not thoſe 

Ridiculous men of this deluded ape, -. 

Whoſe undiſcerning fancies do engage... 
elr 
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Their fond deſires to doat on L«ftions fare 
And gorgeons vain attire, and only there = 
Place their imaginary Happineſs - 

. For my part I delire not, I profeſs, 

My hough ſhould differ from a Horſe, but be 
Like Houghs as Chirons were, alls one to me : 

I am the nobler much and happter, 

Thar no more garments then the Lyons wear ; 
And that my palat does no more require, 

Or choyſer delicates then Dogs deſire ; 

No better Lodging thentlfe Earth I crave; 
And for my dwelling-houſe the world I have ; 
And for my diet I provide ſach meat, 

As without coſt or trouble I may eat : 

That Gold and Silver bravely I deſpiſe, 

From the deſire whercofall ills ariſe, 

That do befall Mankind ; Seditions jars, 
Slaughtersand treacheries, Rebellion, Wars, 
Things that ne'r couch my heart, who lictle have 
Yet nothing want, not more then little crave : 
Thus (tands the caſe with me ; and now you know 
Borh my profeſſion, and my praRice too ; 

All which is different from Common ſtrains, 
And from the opinionof YVwlgar brains, 

From whom no wonder we in habit do 
Differ, ſince we in Principles do too ; 

But I admire at you, who attribute 

T all forts of Men their habit and their ſuic ; 
To th* Harper his peculiar garb, and ſo 

To the Tragedian his ; and yet you do 

No habit of diſtinRion yer devile, 

Or ſet apart for vert»ous Men or wiſe ; 

Bur vainly think ic fit chat they ſhould go 
Apparel'd asthe fools and = gar do, 

Kin®®. 9 3 


A ching both ill and inconvenient too : 
And'certainly if any habit is 

Proper for th* good and wife, *cis ſuch as this 
I wear, which the luxurious Gatants hate, 
And more then Vice ſcorn and abominare : 
My garment's courſe, and rough, and madeofhair ; 
My Fair's unſhav'n, and both my feet are bare ; 
Yours are like Pathicks, ſpruce and finical, 
Efeminate Courtiers that cannot at all 

Be from the rout diſtinguiſhed or known ; 

Nor by your habits difference nor your own : 
Your garments {off like theirs, and gay like theirs, 
You wear as many as the gallant wears ; 

As various too in colour and in ſhapes, 

As Protean as Jove inall's eſcapes : 

So gay your coats,and cloaks,foneat your ſhoves, 

' To trick and kemb your hair, ſuch art you uſe, 
And ſo much time and coſt thereon beitow, 

Fo curl and powder't for the ſmell and ſhow, 

To tempr, and cheat each other;you that wou'd 
Have people think you're happy, wiſe and good, 
Out-do the Yulgar intheſe vaniries, 

Thoſe YV#!gar which fo proudly you deſpiſe - 

Yer you m :ſt grant that they don't come behind, 
Tn parts of bedy, nor in gifts of mind, 

Tie gay'|t of yon, bur are as ſtrong to toyle ; 

As tour to fight as you, whom l»ft can foyle, 

And wanton pleaſures conquer and fabdue 

As ſoon as thoſe are leaſt eſteemed by you : 

Yo! in your mear, drink, fleep, and yout array, 
Are as [nxarios atrd vain as they ; : 
You ſcorn forſooth to walk a foor, birt will 
By Beai.s or by poor men, be carry'd till, 
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' Whil'& I without relenting can abide 


Both heats and colds, and what ere can bet:ide 
Us mortals, and with equal mind I bear 


All things that God ſends down, whar ere they are, 


For which content you count me miſerable; 
Whereas you thriving worldlings are not able 
So to compoſe your ſouls to be content 

With your condition, but do till relent, 

Ver, and repine in every State ; all that 

Is preſent you 4diſlikg, ſtill aiming at : 
Things abſent with great longing ; when you lye 
Cold in the Pinter, you for Summer Cry ; 

And when the Summers heat you do obtain, 

You S#mmer loath, and Finter court again : 

Too hot ſtill, or too cold, like bodies ill, 

You are repining and complaining {till : 

The fame effeRts diſeaſes in them do Fe 
Produce, Your Cnfformes do beget in you : 
*Twixt both this only differencewe find, 


They're in their bodies fick, you in your mind: - 


Yet not content that your own ſelvesare fo 
Miſled, you'd tempt and draw in others too 
Totheſe abſurdities and ills with wich 

You have perplext your lives, led by the itch 
Of blind delire and cuſtome, not the laws 
Of Reaſon and of Judgement ; your luſt draws 
And hurries you which way it will ; you go 
By violent motion, whe*'r you will orno: 
Like to light bodies ſwimming on a ſtream, 
Yor l«fts drive you, as does the torrent them ; 
Jait as a Rider on an untam'd horſe,- - 

Is carry'd, not by's will, but th* horſes force; 


Cannor go where he pleaſe, nor ger on's feet, 


Whom if one.ſhould in his fierce hizrry meet, 


And 
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And ask aimwhere he rides, if truth he ſayes, 
His anſwer muſt be, Where my Horſe doth ple aſe. 
To the fame queſtion you mult anſwer too, 
Where your afeitions hurry you, you go : 
Pleaſure ſometimes, ſometimes ambition drives, 
And ſometimes avarice does rule your lives 
Contrary paſſions work contrary waies ; 
Fear this way, anger, that way, all your dates 


You'retof'd like empry ſkips from this to that, « 


Deliring till, bur ne'r agreeing what : 
You are on many Horſes mounted, true, 
All wild, and all untamable by you; 


Youclimb the craggy rocks, you croſs the Seas,' 


Stick at no haxd or dang'rous paſlages ; 

No Conntrey ſo remote, no toyle ſo great ; 
No danger ſo apparent, cold or heat, 

Or pain or hunger frights or hinders you ; 
If your aff&ions bid you go, you do : 

While my contemned life keeps me at home 
Safgr, and quieter, then you that rome - 

I can converſe with whom I pleaſe, and do 
What (rhat is my reaſon) prompts me to ; 
The ignorant, though rich, I can contemn, 


And with a free-born mind {light theirs, and them : 


Th' intemp'rate, and effeminate from me fly, 
Fearing my habir, and my gravity 3 

The wiſe, the modeſt, and che virtuous be 

The ſole companions and delight of me ; 

While I contemn the wanton Men and vain, 
Whoſe glory's in their wealth, attire and train ; 
And bravely can their wealth and them deride, 
And make my ſcorn, that which they make their 


View bur the Statwes of the Gods, and ſee (pride : 


If they're nat ſimple-habited like me, 


s 
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In the Barbarians Temples, or the Greeks , 

Who ere the Gods attire and faſhion ſeeks, 

Shall find their habit, and their beards, and hair, 
Juſt as my hair, and beard, and habit are : "_ 
They are not painred, comb'd, nor trim'd like you ; 
No upper coat made to miſlead our view : 

But one looſe ſimple veſt like mine, they do' 

Wear both to cover and adorn them too : 

Therefore henceforth do you flight me no more, 
Nor yet upbraid me, as you've done before 

; For my plain habit, (ince the gods prefer 

It beforeall the reſt, and for their wear, 

Make choyce of this attire, and wiſely do 

Lead us by precept , and example too ; 

Which when thou'ſt ponder'd well, thou'lr find it 
Better to be like gods, then like yain men. (then, 


LI. 


A Paraphraſe upon the firſt Chapter of Eccleſiaſtes. 


Hus ſaid the Royal Preacher, who did ſpring 
From holy David 1ſ-ael's bleſſed King 3 
All things are vain, moſt vain, nay vanity, 
Yea vanity of vanities they be. 
See how the induſtrious wzortals toil and care? 
Look how they travel, how t#rm»09!'d they are ! 
When their w«rk's ended, and their race is run, 
Whar profit gain they underneath the Sun ? 
This Generation that appears to day, 
To morrow vaniſheth and fleets away : 
In whoſe unftable manſion there comes 
The next, to fill their Predeceſſors rooms : 


And 


STSSTILITY 


And theſe bur cone and go ; but chis vaſt frame - 
Th” Earth ſtill remains, though not rhe very ſame ; 
The glorious Heavenly Charioter new dreſt, 

Riſeth in burnjſh/d glory in the Eft, 

And circles this vai Globe with conltant Race, 

Till it returns to its firſt riſing place, 

Th' unconſtant wind that now doth ſouthward blow, 
Anon toth* North from whence it came, will go: 
It whirleth Ri1I abour, yer in its change, 

Ir till returns from whence it firſt did range : 
The poſting River, though about ic wanders, 
Curling it ſelf in intricate Meanders, 

Yerwith a greedy, and a head ftrong motion, 

Ir runs to its original the Ocean : 

Whoſe vaſt unſatiate womb it cannot fill ; 

For as its taking, ſo *cis giving (till ; 

And by alternate gratitzde ſupplies 

The thirſty Earth, and makes new /freams ariſe, 

Which by an ever ative imitation 

Return from whence they had crigination : 

Thus in this toilſome fabrick every thing 

Is full of labour, and doth crouble brings 

To the ſtill craving Xortal, whole falſe breaſt, 

Vainly ſappoſes this aplace of ref ; 

And while he toyles his /aborrs to poſleſs, 
 Endures more troubles then he can expreſs : 
Thereſtleſs Eye. is never ſatisfi'd 
With viewing objeRs ; nor- doth rh” ear abide 
Content with hearing ; But the ſenſes all 
Grow by fruition more hydropical ; | 
And every freſh enjoyment ftraight expires, 

And's buried in the flames of newdelires, | 

The thins which hatir been in the dates of yore, 

Shall be again, and what's now done no more, * 
; | | en 
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Then what hereafter ſhall agen be done ; 

And there's uo new thing underneath the Smn ; 
There's no Invention ; that which we ſtile wit, 

Is but remembrance ; and the fruits of it, 

Arebur old things reviv'd, In this round #orld, 
All thingsare by a revol#tion hurl'd. 
Andthough to us they variouſly appear, 

There areno things bur whar already were: 
What thing is there within chis world that we 
Can juſtly ſay is new , and cry Come ſee ? 


| Wecan'c remember things that have been done 


Ith' Nonage of the World, when time begun ; 
And there will come a time, when thoſe chat ſhall 
Succeed us, ſhan'c remember us art all ; 
When things that have been, or that ſhall be doae, 
Shall be entomb'd in vaſt oblivion - 
I that your Preacher am, was he that ſway*d 
A Royal Scepter, and have been obey'd 
By th* /ſ-aelites, and in Jeruſalem 
Did wear great Ju4:h's Princely Diadem, 
And ns'd my wealth,my power,and ſtrength of mind, 
To ſeek and ſearch for wiſdom, and to find 
Thereby the cauſes and effe&s of all 
Things done upon this ſ#b(olary ball; 
The works of our great Archite# ſurvey'd ;- 
The firm foundation which his hand had laid ; 
The various ſ#perſtratnres ſmall and great, 
Mens laboxrs how they itrive to Comnterfeit ; 
And in their ſeveral piſtnres howrhey ſtrive 
To feed, and fence, and keep themſelves alive ; 
How they do love and hate, are foes and friends, 
Upon miſtaken grounds; and falſe ſelf-ends; 
How they doe doe, and wndoe, how they pant 
And tug to kill imaginary want ; 
| What 
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What chey borh do and ſ#ffr, how and why, 
Their ſelf-creared trewbles I did ſpy : 

And in my Towring over-ſearch [ ſee 

Both what Men are, and what they ought to be : 
A ſore and tedious travel to the mind, 

Which our great God in wiſdom has deſign'd 
For us poor. Sons of mortals, and thought fir 
That we therein ſhould exerciſe our wit. 

All chat hath been, and all that hath been done, 
All Creatares aftions underneath the Sun ; 

My fearching ſi bath ſeen by contemplation, 
And laall's vanity, and the ſouls wvexation : 

All men, all chings are crooked and perverſe, 

- Full of defeRs are it, and they, and theirs, 

All ſo imperfett that they're not at all; 

And (which we may the grear'it vexation call) 
This crookedneſs cannot be reftife d ; 

Nor thoſe defe&; (though numberleſs) ſupply'd: 
WhenT arriv'd che very top of all, 

That the miftaken Mamoniſts miſcal, 

And think their chiefeſt bleſſings ; wealth and wit, 
With all th'additaments thar cleave to it: 
Then did I to my heart Communicate 

And ſaid ; Lo Ive attain'd a vaſt eſtate, 

And do in wiſdome far tranſcend all them 

That reigned before me in Jeruſalem ; 

And to complear the wiſdewe of my mind, 

To my large knowledge have experience joyn'd ; 
I did apply my active mind to know 

Wiſdome and folly, nay and madneſs too : 

And from th* experience of all, I find 

All this is but ve-ration of the mind - 


For in much wiſdom lies much grief ; and tlioſe-. 
That increaſe &yo;pledge, but increaſe their _ 
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A Speech made ts the Lird Genrral Monck, at Cloth- 
workers-Hall iz London the 13. of March, 1659. 
at which time he 344 there entertained by that wor- 
thy Company. | 


Ay then ler me come roo with my Addreſs, 

Nut mayn'e a R#ftick promiſe, or profeſs 
His good affeRion t' you? Why not declare 
His Wants? how many, and how great they are? 
And how you may ſupply them ? Since you may 
See our hearts mourn, although our clothes be gray. 

Great Hero of three Nations! Whoſe bloud ſprings 
From piex and frompow rfl Grand-ſire Kings, 
With whoſe bloxd-royal you've enrich d your veyns, 
And by continu'd Policy and Pains 
Have equall'd all their Glory ; ſo that now 
Three Kinglef's Scepters to your feer do bow, 
And court Prote&tion,and Alliance too ; 
And whar great men ſtill reach'd at, ffoops to you: 
Bur you're too truly Noble to aſpire 
By Fraud or Force to Greatneſs, or t' acquire 
Scepters and Crowns by robbery, or baſe 
And wilful breach of Tr«ſts, and Oaths; nor place 
Your happineſs in raviſked Dominion, 
Whoſe Glory's only founded in opinion, 
Artended till with danger, fear, and doubr, 
And fears withis, worſe then all thoſe without: 
You mutt ſtill watch, and fear, and think, and muſt 
Loſe all content to gratifie one luſt ; 
Should you invade the Throne, or aim at Pelf, 
Throw do#nthree Nations to ſec up your ſelf ; 
Is « Kings 
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| Thegreat Reftorer of the Liberty 

Of chree long captiv*d Kingdemes,who were thrown 

By others ſtrong, deluſions, and their own 

Aſiſguided zeal, to doand ſuffer what 

Ther very Souls now grieve and tremble at; 

Debauch'd by thoſe they thought would teach and 
(rale 'um, 

Who now they find did r#ine and befool *um : 

Our zearings (till were honeſt, for alas ! 

We never dreamt of what's ſince come to pals ; 

"Twas never our intent to violate- 

The ſetled Orders of the Church or State, 

To throw down R#lers from their lawful Seat, 

Merely to make ambitious ſmall things great; 

Or to ſubvert the Lawes ; but we thought then 

the Laws were good, if manag'd by good men ; 

And ſo we do think fill, and find it true ; 

/d Lawes did more good, and leſs harm then »e» ; 
And 'twas the plague of Countreys and of Cities, 
When that great belly'd houſe did ſpawn Committees. 

We fought not for Religion, for 'tis known, 
Poor Men hlaaye little, and ſome great Ones none ; 
Thoſe few thar love it truly, do well know, 
None cantake't from us, whe'r we will or no. 

Nor did weight for laws, nor had we need ; 
For if we had but gold enough to feed 
Our talking Lawyers, we had Laws enoigh, 
Wirhout addretling to the [nord or Buffe. 
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Nor yer for Liberties ; for choſe are chiggs 
Have coſt us more in Keepers, than in Kings 

Nor yet for Peace; for if we had done fo, 

The Sexldicrs would have bear us long ago : 

Yer we did fight, and now we ſee for what; 

To ſhuffle mens Etftates ; thoſe owners that 

1 | Before theſe wars, could call Efates their own, 
Are beaten one by ochers that had nowe. © 

Both Law and Goſpel overthrown together, 

By choſe who ne*r believ'd in, or lyv'd either. (dom, 

4 | Ourt#r«th, our trade, our peace, our wealth, our free- 

, | Andour full Par/iaments, that did get, and breed 'um, 

Are all devour'd, and by a onfeer fell, 

Whom none, bur you, could ſatishe, or quell : 

You're great, you're good, you're valiant, and you're 

You have Briarcxs hands, and 4rgw eyes; (wiſe ; 

You are our Exg/iſh Champion, you're the true 

St. George far England, and for Scotland too : 

And though his /fwry's queſtion'd much by ſome, 

Whe'r true, or falſe, this Age and thoſe to cone, 

Shall for the future find ir ſo far true, 

That all was but a Prophecy of you ; 

; | Andall his great and high Atchi-v?menzs be 

Explain:d by you in this 44th»/ogy. 

Herein you've far out done him , he did ihe 
But with one (ingle Dragon : but b your might, _ 
A Legion have been ram'd, and made to ferve 
The People, whom they mea! t* #nds and ffarv? : 
In this you may do higher, and make taine 
Inmortalize your celebrated name. 

This ages glory, wonder of all after, 

If you would free the Son, as he the Davghter,, 
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Leges Convivales quod fzlix fauſtumque convivis 


in Apolline fit. : 


Nz aſymbolus, niſi umira huc wvenito, 
Idiota, inſulſws, triſtts, turpts abeſto. 
Eruditi, rbani, Hilares, modeſt i adſciſcuntar, 
Nec lefte famine repudiantur. 
In apparatn, quod convivts curruget nares nil eſto, 
Epu'e deleftn potins, quam ſumptuparantar ; 
Obſonatar, & coquus convivarum gule periti ſunto , 
De diſcaubitu now contenditur 
Aſiniſtri a dapibus oculati, & mnti, 
 Apoculzs auriti, & celeres ſunto. 
Vina parts fontilus miniſtrantur, aut vapwulet hoſpes, 
Aoderates pocmlts provocare fodales fas eſto, 
At fabults magis quam vino velitatio fiat, 
Convive nec muti, nec loquaces ſunto. 
De ſeriis, aut ſacrts, poti, & Saturi ne difſerunto.; 
Fidicen nift accerſitus non venito. 
Aadmiſſoriſy, tripudiis, chorets, canta, ſalilus, 
Omni gratiarum feſtivitate ſacra celebrantar ; 
Jeci ſrne felle ſunto, 
Tnſipida poemata nulla recitantur ; 
Verſts ſcribere nullus cogitur ; 
Argumentationts totins ſtrepitus abeſts ; | 
Amatorits querelis, ac ſuſpiriis liber angulus effo. = 
Lapitharum more, Scyphis pugnare, vitrea colliderty - 
Feneftras excutere, ſupelleftilems dilacerare ne fas efto 
Qui foras difta wel falta climinet, eliminator, 
Neminem reum pocula Taciunto. 
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Ben. Johnſons ſiciable ru'es for the Apollo. 


Er none but Grefſts or Clubbers hither come ; 


Ler Dunces, Fools, fad, fordid men keep hom? ; | 


Let learned, civil, merry men b'tnvite 1, 
And modelt roo ; nor the choice Ladies ſleighted : 
Let nothing in the treat offend the Gueſts, © 
More for delight then coſt prepare the feaſts : 

| The Cook and Purvey'r muſt our palats know 5 

And none contend who ſhall fit highor low : 

Our waiters muſt quick-lighted be and dumb, 

And let the drawers quickly hear and come : 

Ler nor our wine be mixt, but brisk and neat, - 
Or elſe the dinkers may the Yintners beat. 

And let our only emulation be, 

Not drinking much, but talking wittily : 

Let it be voted lawful to ſtir up 

Each other with a moderate- chirping cup 3 

Ler none of us be mate, or talk roo much, 

On ſerious things or ſacred ler's nor touck 

With fared heads and bellies : Neither may 
Fidlers unask'd obtrade themſelves to play : 
With laughing, leaping, dancing, jeſts and ſongs, 
And what ereelſe ro grateful mirth belongs ; 
Let's celebrare our feaffs ; And let us ſee 

That all our jeſts without refleion be : 

Inſipid Poems ler no man rehearſe, 

Nor any be compelt'd to write a verſe : 

All noiſe of vain difp#tes muſt be forborn, 

And let the lover 1n a corner mourn : 

To fight and brawl (like H-&ors) let none dare, 
Glaſfes or windows break, or hangings tare. 
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Whoere ſhall publiſh whar's here done or ſaid, 
From our Society mutt be baniſhed : 

Let none by drinking do or ſuffer harm, 

And while we ſtay, ler us be alwaies warm. 


LIV. 


Cromwell”; Panegyrick , upon his riding in triumph 
over the biffled City of L. 


m Hall Presbyterian bells ring Cromwe!'s praiſe, 
While we {tand ſtill and do no Trophies raiſe 
Unto lis laſting name? Then may we be 
Huns up like bells for our malipnity 2 
Well may his Noſe, that is domainical, 
Take pepper in't, to ſee no Pen ar all 
Stir to applaud his merits, who hath lent 
Such valour, to erect a monument 
of laſting praiſe ; whoſe nate ſhall never dye, 
While England has a Charch, or Monarchy. 
He whom the laurell'd Army home did bring 
Riding Triumphant o'r his conquer'd King, 
He is the Generals Cypher now ; and when 
He's joyn'd to him, he makes that one a Ten, 
The Kingdomes Saint ; \England no more ſhall fr 
To cry St. Geooge, but now St. Oliver : 
He's the Realms En/ign; and who goes to wring 
His Niſe, is forc'd to cry, God ſave the King. 
He that can rout an Army with his name, 
And take a Cty, ere he views the ſame: 
His Souldiers may want bread, bur ne'r ſhall fear 
(While he's their General,) che want of Beer ; © 
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No Wonder they wore Bayes, his Brewing-fat 


(Helicon-liKe ) maxes Poets Laureat : 

When Brains inrhoſe Caſtalian liquors fwim, 
We ling no Heathenifh Pean,bur an Fhmn ; 
And that by th* Spirit too, for who can chuſe 
Bur fins Hoſanna to his King of FJews? _ 
Trefnble you Scottiſh zealots, you that han'c 
Freed any Conſcience from your Covenant : 
Thar for thoſe ba/d Appellatives of Casſ?, 
Religion, and the Fandamental Laws, 

Have pall'd che old Epiſcipacy down ; 

And as the Miter, ſo you'll ſerve the Crown - 
You thar have made the Cap ro th* Bonnet vail, 
And make the Head aſervant to the Tail. 

And you curit ſpawn of Pablicans, thar {it 

In every Comrty, as a plague toit 


That wich your Yeomen Sequeſtrating Knaves, 
Have made whole Counties beggarly, and ſlaves, 


You Synod that have ſate ſo long to know 
Whether we »##/t believe in God, or no ; 
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You that haverorn the Church, and fate t* impaire 


The Ten Commandements, the Creed, the Prayer ; 


And made your honexrs pull down heavens glory, 


While you ſer up thar Calf, your Direffary : 
We ſhall no wicked Jexs-car'd Elders want, 
This Army's made of Churches Militant : 
Theſe are'new Tribes of Levi ; for they be 
Clergy, yet of no Univerlity. 


Pull down your £rebs ; forevery bird ſhall gather, 


From your uſurping backs a ſtolen feather : 


Your Great Lay-Levite P. whoſe Margent tires 
The patient Reader, while he blors whole quires, 
Nay reams wich Tv--(n ; and with Nonſencs too, 


To j«ſtifie what £*c you ſay or do: 
3 h Z p 
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Whoſe circumciſed ears are hardly grown 
Ripe for another Perſ:cation : 
He miſt to Scetland for another pair ; 
For he will loſe theſe, if Ie tarry here. 
Borges that Reverend Presby-dean of Pauls, 
Mult (with his Poundage) leave his Care of Souls, 
And into Scotland trot, that 11& may pick 
Out of the Kirk, and nic«-naam'd Z* Joprick. 
And Will the Conquerony in a Sc21iil. dance, | 
Muſt lead his running Army into trance. 
And that ſtill-gaping Tophet Goldſ/miths-Hall, 
With all its Furies, ſhall co ruine fall. 
We'll be no more gull'd by that Popiſt ſtory, 
Bur ſhafl reach heav'n without chat Pwrgatory : 
What honour does he merit, what renown 
By whom all theſe opprefſions are pull'd down : 
And ſuch a Government is like to be 
In Charch and State, as eye did never ſee : 
Aagicians think he*ll ſer up Common- Prayer 
Looking in's face, they find the Rzlrick there : 
His N20 ſhall never dye, by fire nor floud, 
But in Church-windows ſtand, where piures ſtood: 
And if his ſoul loathing that houſe of clay, 
Shall to another Kingdame march away, 
Under ſome Barns-floor his bones ſhall lye, 
Who Churches did, and 2fonaments dehie : 
Where the rude Thraſker, with much knocking on, 
Shall wake him at the RefarreFion. 

And onhis Grave, fince there muſt be no Store, 
Shall tand this Epitaph ; That he- has none. 
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A Record in Rhythme, Being an Eſſay towards the 
Reformation of the Law, offer'd to the Conſiderati- 
on of the Committee appointed for that purpoſe. 
Written by ſome men of Law, at a time when they 
had little gſe to do. | 


By A. B. 


London, f[. 


E it remembred now that formerly, 
To wit, laſt Termo'tl' holy Trinity, 
Before the Keepers of the liberty 
Of England, by the full authoriry 
Of the long Parliament at Weſtminſter, 
Priſcilla Morecrave widow came, by her 
Atcurney 2A. B. and prefers, 
Fch Court of Upper Bench, a bill of hers, 
Againſt one Roger Pricklove, who doth ye 
A priſoner inthe Zarſalls Cuſtody . 
Et cetera, and 'tis upon a plea 
Of treſpaſs on the Caſe, Pledges there be 
, | To proſecutethe ſuite, to wit, John Doe 
And Richard Roe, And the ſaid bill alſo 
Doth follow intheſe very words, to wit 
In legal manner, London, Scilicet. 
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Declaration. 
By M. B. 


Brifcilla Merecrave Widow, doth complain 
Of Roger Pricklovs, who doth now remain, 
Priſqner to th' Marſhal of the Marſhalſity* 

Of the ſaid Keepers of the Liverty 

Of England, by anrherity and power 

Of Parliament, i'th* Bench ſuperiour, 
Before the ſame Keepers themſelves rhar he, 
For that (ro wit) whereas the aforeſaid ſhe 
Priſcilla Aforeerave, 1s a perſon jult, 

Honeſt, and fairhful,'one chat never durſt 
Give the leaſt cauſe for to be thought unchaft, 
But hath liv'd ever modeſt, and was grac't, 
With godly education, and demurely, 
Behavy'd her ſelf ; and all her life moſt purely, 
Hath with the zealous and preciſe coufarted h 
And free fromall.uncleannelſs was reported, 
Who never was attonesft the well aftected, 
Stain'd with a Crime; o& inthe leaſt ſuſpected ; 
But with the pious people of this Nation, 


Hath had good fame, credit, and I alenor 5 


By which gopd reputation, the kath gain'd 
Not only love, and favour, bit obrawn'd 
A plentiful eſtate, by which inaſt freely 


She manag'd her Afﬀairs; And that. Ralph Seely,, . 


my 


One of the Aſſembly late at Weſtminſter, 
A As 0 mage Wop II Is 
Was earneit ſuiter in the way of Marriage, 


To have her tor his yoke-fellow ; bis carriage ; | 
| NE 
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And his molt Saint-like loving humble ſpeeches, 
Had her conſent to all that he beſeeches. 
And ſhe agreed to give himall content, 
To wed him by the A& of Parliament : 
Three times the Contra publiQir, then their truſt 
Thar all ſhall be compleared by the Juſtice: (is 
Bur this ſaid Roger all aforeſaid knowing, 
Maliciouſly intending her undoing, 
To blaſt her reputation, and diſhonour 
Her unſtain'd Chaſtity ; to caſt upon Her 
Infamous obloquy, to diſ-repute Her ; 
And to deprive her of her foreſaid Suiter ; 
By breaking of the marriage was intended 
To leave her to the world loſt, and unfriended ; 
In month September, day of the ſame Eleven, 
One thouſand fix hundred fifty and ſeven, 
Ofour Lords year, as by our computation, 
Our Common-wealth reckons from th' incarnation, 
At London inthe pariſh of St. Afary 
Bow, inthe ward of Cheap, he then contrary 
To truth moſt falfly and maliciouſly 
In hearing of right worthy Company, 
And honourable perſons, Noble Lords, | 
Did ſpeak theſe falfe,and mott reproachful words, 
To and offher the Plaintiff ; that's to fay, | 
You are a Pockie Whore, and at this day 
You have three Baſtards living, which de dell, 
Two in Pick-hatch, and one in Clarkemvell : 
By reaſon of which falſe malicious ſpeaking 
Of che ſaid Roger, to her great hearc-breaking ; - 
The godly Goſpel- Miniſter, her Suiter, 
Forbears his former ſuir, and for the future, 
Did. makeprofeſſion he wonld never take her 

To be his Conſort, but did quite forſake her ; 
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And all her friends with whom he had repute, 


Donow eiteem her for a Proſtitwte ; 
Whereby ſhe is the worſe, and damnifi'd, 


One thouſand and five hundred ponnds, belide ; 


And thereupon ſhe doth her ſuit produce, 
In th* Upper Bench, becauſe of this abule, 


Tmparlance. 
By A. B. 


And now until this day, that is to fay, 
On Mmnnday three weeks ofter Michaels day 
In th.s ſame Term, which very day until 
Roger .;ad leave t' emparl unto that Bill, 
And then to anſwer ir ; before the ame 
Keepers, as well the ſaid Priſcilla came, 

' Fch Courtof Upper Bench, at Y:/tminſter 
By that Attourney nam'd before, for her, 
As the aforeſaid Roger, who doth come 
By his Attourney A. B. 

And doth defend the force and injurie, 
Whien, where, et ceeera, And ſaid that ſhe, 
The faid Priſcilla, ought not maintain, nor 
Have thereupon her Suit againft him, for 
Protefting, not acknowledging that ſhe 

Is half ſo-hogeftas The'ld ſeem to be ; 

Nor is ker body; or her life ſo clear, 

Nor ſo unſported, as ſhe would appear ; 
Nor1s ſhe of fo chaſte a repntarion, 

As 1spretended by her Declarat;on : 
Protcfing alſo that the ſaid Ralph Secly 


(Though oft together did both ieand ſhe lye). 
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Ne'r meant to Marry her, but all his power, 
Of love was quench''d in leſs then half an hour. 
Belides he*ld quite undo her ; if he had, 
His learning was ſo ſinall his life ſo bad. 

F.r Plea he ſaith that at the time, wherein 
She does ſuppoſe theſe flandrous words thave bin 
Spoke by th' aforeſaid Roger, ſhe the ſaid 
Priſcilla was nor Widow, Wite, nor Maid ; 
And chough ſhe paſs'd for an unbroken Virgin, 
She carch'd th* aforeſaid Presbyter in her gyn ; 
And with his wall-ey'd Saintſhip plaid the tinner, 
Who d'ing inſpir'd by a Thankſgiving dinner, 
Did c2rnally her body know, to wit 
The crime of  Fornication did commit 
In the ſame Fard, and Pariſh, to his Honour, 
He at one clap got three great Boyes upon her. 
All which for privacy were put tofeeding 
At Bridewell and Pick-hatch,to learn good breeding : 
And ſhe in recompence clap'd him fo ſore, 
With Avglice French-P OX, it made him rore; 
And put his Genitals in ſuch a pickle, 
That all his Par:ſh women did article, 
And out him of his Benefices twain, 
And into Scotland made him trot again : 
Wherefore (as lawful *ewas) onthis occaſion, 
He ſpake the words laid inthe Declaration. 
And this he J=ſtifzes, and judgement crave, 
If ſhechis ſuic ought to maintain or have. 


Replication; 
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Replication. 
By I. H. 


And ſhethe ſaid Priſcilla doth maintainher 
Said Action, againſt all chat's ſaid to (tain her ; 
And faith this Cort nor will nor can forejudge her, 
For ovght char's pleaded by the forefaid Roper ; 
But though by his ſaid Plea, ſhe's forc'd to carry, 
Her ſuit againſt him, yer ſhe ought co carry ; 
Protefting therefore ſhe's not ſuch a liver, 
Nor of ſuch Fame, as the ſaid Plea doth give her 
Out for to be, but chat ſhe, hath nor vary*d 
One jor in life from what ſhe hath declared : 
Andon the ſaid Ralphs part proteſting farther, 
Thar of the Kirk he was a Godly. Father ; 
And of as pure and chaſte a converſation, 
As any Presbyter 'within the Nation: 
And. free from any luſtful at committing, 
With her, or any other deed unficting : 
For Replication faith, ſhe was not knowing 
Of the ſaid Ralph bur three years laſt foregoing : 
During which time, and till the ſaid words Ton 

| PE were 
By the ſaid Roger (that almoſt have broke her) 
She liv'd a Matrons life, chaſte, grave, and chrifty, 
And came unto the Age of three and fifty ; 
And the ſaid Ra/ph all rhe ſaid time, by reaſon 
Of his much preaching in and our of ſeaſon ; 
And of his faſting long, and longer praying, 
And from his peoples nor their duties paying, 
In the ſame Ward and Pariſh, grew ſo weakly, 
Thar of his life he did deſpair weekly; 

Which 
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Which weakneſs had ſo very much onte-worn him, 
Thar in his bed he was nor able turn him ; 

Till chat a learned Do#zer of the Colledge 

Who of his ſickneſs had full perfe& knowledge, 
For gaining of his health did much exhort him, 

To wed an honeſt Matron to Comfort him - 

_ Which the ſaid Xaſph well liking, and well knowing 
The honour to the ſaid Priſcilla owing, 

And thinking thar delayes might greatly worſe him, 
With Zeal, did Court her for a wife to nurſe him ; 
And ſhe in pity tohis weak Condition, > 
Did condeſcend to be his ſhe Phyſician, 

And for their joynt deſires better carrying, 

A day by both appointed was for marrying : 

But on the ſudden off the ſame was broken 

By the ſaid Roger's words aforeſaid ſpoken ; 

By means whereof, he the ſaid Ra/ph, endure 
Could not the ſaid Priſcilla for a dy 

But of relief his expeRations failing, 

And his long ſickneſs more and more prevailing ; 
In Month Ofoler, day thereof that firſt ze, 

In the Zords year that formerly expreſt is ; 

Ar the ſaid 72rd, the faid Raſphmuch introuble, 
Did dye, to's loſs, poſſeſs'd of living donble : 

And Iefe the faid Priſcilla to bemoan her, 

For that no other man would after own her ; 

And that ſhe truly doth reply and don't lye, 

She prays may be inquired by the Country: 
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Rejoynder. 
By A. B. 


And the aforeſaid Roger faich the Plea b. 

By her the ſaid Priſcilla tormerly 
Pur in and pleaded by her Replication, 

In the aforeſaid manner, form, and faſhion, 

And thewhole matter that's contained there, 
Are not ſufficient 1n the /aw, for her 

The ſaid Priſcilla, to,maintain her aforeſaid 

Suir againſt him, and there need be no more ſaid: 
Nor by the laws of Exgland ts it fit, 

That he ſhould make anſwer unto it ; 

This to averr he's ready. Whereupon 

For waht of better Replication 

In this behalf, .he dorckra-judgment pray, 

And that ſhe from having her ation may 

Be barr'd, for this againtthim ; And for 

The cauſes why he doth in Law d:mmurr- 
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Toyning in Demarrer. 
By A. B. 


And ſhe the ſaid Priſcilla here doth ſay, 

That the ſaid Plea which uy reply has been 
Pleaded by her, and what's contain'd therein, 
In point of L:w, good, and ſufficient be, 

Her ſuit againſt him'to ma train z And ſhe 
That Plea and matter, pleaded as above, 

Is ready here both to maintain and prove, 
Asthis Cexrt ſhall contider, and chink fir, 

And *cauſe he does ot anſwer it, nor yer 
Deny the P-+/ication any way, 

The faid Priſciilz (as before) doth pray 
Judgement, and dammages to be judg*d to her, 
For all this injury which he did doher: 

But "cauſe this Cert here not adviſed is [ 
Of giving judgment of the premiſes, (ha 
A day's giv'nto both parties to appear | 
Pch Upper Bench, before the Keepers here 
At Weſtminſter, till Munday after eight 
Dayes of St. H.llary, for the receipr, 

Ard nearing oftheir Judgment upon it, 
> | For that the Cort is nor advis'd as yer. 
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To the K ings moſt Sacred Majeſty, on his miracu'ou 


and glorious return 29, May, 1660. 


(ground, 
\ TOw our Spring-royal's come, this curſed 
Nuwvtict for ewelve years with Tyrants did 
(abound, 
Bears Kings again, a memorable Spring ! 
Aay firit brought forth, Hay now brings home our 
( King; 
Anſpicious Twenty ninth ! this day of Mirth 
Now gives Redemption, which before gave Birth. 
Hark, how th' admiring people cry, and ſhour, 
See how they flock and leap for joy ; the Rout, 
Whoſe Zealand Tgnorance, for many years, 
Devis'd thoſe Goblins Jealowfies and Fears, 
And fighting blindfold in thoſe puzling Miſts, 
Rais'd by the conjuring of their Exorcifts, 
Wounded, and chas'd, and kill'd each other while 
Their Setters-on did ſhare the prey, and ſmile. 
Now the delufion's o'r, do plainly ſee 
Whar once they were, what now they ought to be. 
T* abuſed Trumpet that was only taughr 
To inſpire Rebellion, now corre&s irs fault ; 
Tur'd by your Fame;and with more chearful voyce, 
Contributes ſounds, and helps us to Refoyce : 


The Guns which roar'd for your beſt ſubjeRs blond, 


Diſown rheir cauſe now better underſtood ; 
The Bells that for ſedition long chim'd in, 
As if themſelves too,Rebaptiz'd had been, 
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Convert their noresecchoing with louder peal, 
The harmony of Church and Common-weal : 
While in contiguous Box-fires all che Nation 
- | Paint their late fears, and ſport with Conflagration ;. 
'Bout which rejoycing Neig/bours friendly meer, 
And with freſh wood the kind devourer greer. 
| Meanwhile, th' old Subjefts, who fo long have 
: | In Caves, and been miraculouſly kept ({kepe 
From Rzge and Famine ; while the only thing 
That fed. and cloath'd them, was the hope of King, 
Do a!l New-plame themſelves entertain 
Your long*d-for Majeſty, and welcome Train. 

And (as in fob's time *twas) thoſe Spxricze things, 
Who look like Szjefts, but did ne'r love K:ngs, 
Appear among your Ssbjefs in array 
That's undiſcernabie, unlels more gay. 

All with loud hops pierce the ſmiling skizs, 
While brandiſh'd Swords pleaſe and amaze our eyes; 

Why then ſhould only I itand fill? and bear 
No part of triumph inthis Theatre ? 

Though ]'m not wiſe enough to ſpeak t' a King 
What's worth his ear, nor rich enough to bring 
Gifts worthy his acceptance ; though I do 

Not ride in Buff and Feath:rs, in the ſhow ; 
(Which Pop I did induſtriouſlyeſchew, 

That Co/# being more to me, than th* ew to you ) 
Nor do I love a Souldiers garb to own, 

When my own Conſciencerells me I am none. 

Yer I'll do duty too, for I've a mind 

Will not be idle, but will ſomething find 

To bid my SGvERAIGN ®elceme to his own 
Long-widow'd Realm, his Scepter, Crown & Tirone; 
And though coo mean and empty ic. appear, 

If he afford a well-pleas'd Eye and Ear, 

Ny His 
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His pow't can'e by my Weakneſs be withitood, 
Bee't what it will, he*ll find, or make it good. 

Hail long-delired Soveraign ! you that are 
Now our ſole joy and hope, as once our fear / 
The Princely Son of a molt pious Sire 
Whoſe Precepts and Example did inſpire 
Your tender years with virt#es, that become 
A Kingth at's fit torule all Chriſtendome : 
Which your great Soul hath fo improved lince, 
Europe can't ſhew ſuch an accompliſh'd Prince : 
Whoſe whole life's ſo exemplary, that you 
Convinc'd thoſe foes, which we could not ſubdae ; 
And thoſe thar did r' your Court t' abufe you come, 
Converted Proſelyrtes returned home: _ 
Such ſtrong and ſhmpathelick virtues lye 
Inyour great name, it cures when you're not nigh, 
Like Weapon-falve ; If fame can reach up to 


' This heighr of Cures, what will your perſon Co? 


Your Subjelts high tt Ambition, and their Care, 

Bold Rebels terrour, you thar did endure 

What e*r the Fit or Malice of your foes 

Coild lay on you or yours, yet ſtoutly choſe 

To ſuffer on, rather than to require 

Their injuries, and grew Yitsicus by; 

And by your patient ſuffering did ſubdue 

The Traytors fury, and the T7ajtors to0. 

The great King-makers favourite, a Prince 

Born to a Crown, and kept for't ever lince. 

From Open force, from all the Cloſe deligns 

Ofall your Foes, and all our Catilines, 

From all th'infattare malice of that bold 

Bloud-rhirſty 73rant, trom his ſword, and gold, 

Which burt you more; and from your awn falſe 

Whom he {till kepr in pay to ſerye his ends _ 
ct 
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Yer you're deliver'd out of all theſe things, 

By your Pro:eftor, who's the King of Kings. 

No more chat proud #/arper ſhall proclame 
Thoſe partial Conguefts which bur brand lits name, 
To all poſterity, no more remember; 

His thrice auſpicicus third day of September ; 
Since he fought not for victories, but paid ; 
Nor were you eongzer'd by him, but betray'd- 
And now your ay, by love, has gotten more; 


Than his Septembcrs did, by bloud, before. 


Thanks to that Glory of the eff, that Star, 
By whoſe conductive influence you are 
Brought to enjoy your own, whoſe em'nent worth 
Theſe //ands are to ſmall to Ecchs ſorth : 
Whoſe courage baffled fear, whoſe purer ſ. 
No bribes could er ſeduce, no threats controul, 
Bur ſtrangely croſs'd the proverb, & brought forth 
The beſt of Goods from th* once-pernicions North, 
Towhoſe ntegrity, your Kingdomes owe 
Their refftanration, and what thence does flow, 
Your bleſt arrival ; with ſuch prudence {till 
He manag'd theſe affairs, ſuch tr#th, ſich 5kil, 
Such valozr too, he led theſe Nations through 
Red Seas of Blozd, and yet ne'r wet their ſhoe, 
Bleſt be the Heavenly pow'rs, thar hither ſeac 
That Noble Hers, as the inftrumenty 
To ſcourge away thoſe Furies, and ro brins 
To's longing [#ljefs our longs abſent King. (been, 
Welcome from forein Kingdoms, where you've 
Driv'n by hard-hearted Fate, and where you've 
(feen, 
Strange men and manners ; yet tootruly known, ' 
No Land lefs Hoſpitable than your own ; 
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From thoſe that 6#/d not, thoſe thar dxrſ# not do 
Right tothemſclves, by being kind ro you ; 
From profeſ#d foes, and from pretended friends, 
Whoſe feigned love promotes their cover'd Ends. 
« Kings treating Kings, ſprings not from love, but ſtate, 
<« Their love's to policy ſubordinate. 
From baniſkwent, from dangers, and from want, 
Fromall thoſe miſchief that depend upon'r, 
You're truly welcome, welcom? to your throue, 
Your Crozns and Scepters, and what ere's your own, 
Nay to whar's cr too, for we find it true, 
Our wealth is gotten and preſiru'd by you. 
Welcome 't your Subjects hearts,which long did burn 
With ſtrong delires to ſee your bleſs'd Retarn. 
Welcome t. your friends, welcom? © your wiſelt foes, 
Whoſe bought Experience tells them now, that 
(thok 
Riches they've got by plunder, fraud, and force, 
Do not increaſe, but make their fortanes worle, 
Like Robbers ſpoyls, juit as they come,they go, 
And leave the wretch:s poor and wicked too. 
They ſeertheir error, and char only you 
Can give them pardon, and protection too, 
Since you're come out o'rh fire,twelve years refin'd, 
Wirth hardned body, and Experienc'd mind. 
Only that cxew of Caitiffs, who have been, 
So lons, fo deeply plung'd in ſo great lin, 
Thar they deſpair of pardon, and believe, 
You cart have ſo much zzercy .to forgive, 
A3 they had villany t* offend, and fo 
Thy co ger ozt, tie further in do go. 
Tao never were, and never will be true 
(\Vlart c'r ti:ey fey or fwear) ro.fgod or you. 


—_—_ — 


"The 5: 


- a 7" 1 


POEMS. 343 
— 


The ſcum and ſcorn of every ſort of men : 

That for abilities, could ſcarce tell ten : 

And of eſtates proportion'd to ther parts ; 

Of mean enjoyments, and of worſe deſerts, 

Whom want made bold, and impadence ſapply'd 

Thoſe gifts, which art and natzre had deny'd ; - 

And intheir practice perfe& Atheiſts too, 

(For half-wit, and half-learning makes men fo). 
Theſe firſt contriv'd, and then promoted all 

Thoſe troubles, which upon your Realm did fall ; 

Irflam'd three populous Nations, that they might 

Gee better »pport#nity and light 

1 | To ſteal and plunder, and our goods might have, 

By robbing thoſe, whom they pretend to ſave, 

Our new cormmutions new exmployments made, 

{ | And what was our -fflition grew their trade: 

© | And when they ſaw che plots, th' had laid, did take; 

Thenthey turn'd Gameſters, and put intheir ſtake, 

Ventured their All ; their Credic which was ſmall, 

And nexttheir Conſcience? which was none all, 

Pat on a'l forms, and all Religions own, 

And all alike; for they were all of none $ 

A thouſand of them han't one Chriſtian ſoul; 

> | No Oathes oblige them and no Laws controul 

Their ſtrong delires burpwenal ones ; and thoſe 

Aake them nor innocent, bur cantelons. 4 

Crimes thar are ſcandalous, and yield no gin, 

Revenge or pleaſure, they perhaps refrain ; 

Bur where a crime was painf#! to commit, 

Or pleas'd their /uſt or malice; how they bit ! 

Thes did invade the Pulpit, and the Throne, 

And firit madethem, then all thar's ours, their owns 

Depos'd the Ainifters arid Haviſtrates, 

And in a godly way, ſeiz'd their eſtates ; | 
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Then did the Gentry follow, and the Rich, 

Thoſe neutral {inners, by eiſSion, which 

' Had good eſtates, for it was not 4 fin 

To plunder, but t bave ought worth plundring. 

And by relizious forms, and ſhews and paints, 

They'recall'd the god!y party, and the Saints. 

By crafty artleſs Oratory, they | 

Vent'ring to make Orations, preach, and pray, 

Drew in two lilly ſouls, that were 

Cavght with vain ſhews,drawn on by hope and fear, 

Poor undiſcerning, all believing Elves, 

Fir butto be the ruine of themſelves ; 

Bornto be couz2n'd, trod on, and abus'd ; 

Loy'd to be fool'd, andealily ſeduc'd : 

Theſe beaſts they make with courage fight and dye, 

Like Andabates, not knowing how, nor why, 

Till they deſtroy'd King, Kingdome, C _m_ and 
x Lays, 

And facrificed all to Molochs Cauſe : 

While thoſe poſle(s the fruit of all the toils - 

Of theſe blind flaves, and flouriſh with their ſpoils, 

Plum'd with gay feathers ſtoln, (like e/£{ops Crow) 

They ſeem gay birds, but it was only ſhow. 

Now publique lands and private too, they ſhare 
Among themſelves, whole mawes did never ſpare 
Oughr they could. graſp ; to get the Royal lands, 
They in Bluad Royal bath'd. their rav'nous hands. 
With which they ſhortly pamper'd grew, - and rich, 
Then was cheir bloud infeRted with the itch 
Of Pomp, and Power, and now they muſt be Squires, 
And Knights and Lerds, to pleaſe their wives delires, 
And Madam them. A broken treleſman now, 
Piec'd with Church-Lendr, makes allthe'wwlgar boy 
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Unto his honour, and their Bonnets vail » 
To's worſhip, that ſold Petricoars, or Ale. 


In pomp, attire, and every thing they did 

Look like rrne Gentry, but the Soul, and: Head, 

By which they were diſcern'd, for rhey were rude; 

With harſh and i{[-bred natures till endu'd ; 

Proud, and perutious, What Nobility 

Spruns in an inftant, from all trades had we! 

Such t other things, crept into t* other Houſe, 

Whoſe Sires heel'd ſtockings, and whofe Damn? 
. - (fold ſowſe. 

Theſe were Prot-tors, but of ſuch & crew, 

As people N-wg-te, not good men, and true 2 

Theſe were Lord Keepers, but of Comes and Swinez 

Lo-d Collere, and Loird Drawers, not of Wine. - 

Fine Cocknry-pageant Lords, and Lords Gee-hoo, . 

Lords Ba:ch:rs, and Lords Butlers, Dray-Lords t00. 

And to rranſa with theſe was hatch'd a brood, 
Of Ju/tices and Squires, nor great, nor good ; 
Rays'd our ©! p/nnder, and of ſequeſ?ration, 

Like Frogs of Nile, from a: ihundarion ; 

A foundred Warriy, when the wars did ceaſe, 
As ratrally turn'd J/fice of the Peace, 

And did with boldneſs th' office undertake, 
As a blinde Coach-horſe does a Stallion make. 

Theſe fill's all Comntreys, and in every Town 
Dwelr one or more to tread your Subjects down. 
Andto compleat this Stratagers of theirs, 

They uſe 4zxiliary Le&urers ; 

Illiterare Dolts, pickr our of every Trace, 
Of rhe ſame meral, as Jeroboams, made, 
That ne'r took Orders , nor did any keep, 
But boldly into others P#lpits creep, 
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And vent their Herefres, and there inſpire 
The vulgar wirtit Seditioa, who defire , 
Srill to be cheated, and do love to be 

Mii-led by thr ears, with couzning Sophiſtrie, 
Theſe ſold Divinity,. as Witches do 


 & Jn Lapland, Winds, to drive where e'r you go. 


The Sword no ation did, ſo dire and fell, 
But that ſome Pulpiteers pronounc'd it, Fell. 
With cheſe ingredients, were the Countreys ail 
Poyſon'd, and fool'd, and aw'd, while rhey did call 
Themſelves the Czties, or the Counties, and 
Do in their names, what they ne*r underitand 
Or hear of. Theſe did that old Dry-lone call 
Up to the Throne, (if he were call'd atall) 
And vow'd to live and dye with him ; and chen 
Addreſs'd to Dick, and vow'd the ſame agen. 
And ſo to Rump ; but theſe vowes were no more 
Then what they vow'd to Eſſex long before, 
And ſo perform'd ; they dy'd alike with all, 
Yetliv'd on unconcerned intheir fall : 
So as theſe Ccrks might ſwim at top, they ne*r 
Car'd what the liquor was, that them did bear. 
Theſe taught rhe eafe people, prone to lin, 
And ready to, imiibe ill cuſtomes in, 
Toletray truſts, to break an Oath, and Ford, 
Thiegs char th'old Engliſh Proteſtants 8bhorr d. 
And is|t theſe Kingdoms ſhould hereafter be 
Took for inchanted Iſlands (where men ſee 
Nothing but D.wvils haunt, as if God and 
Allvirtzous people had forſook the land, 
And left ir to rheſe 2fonfters) theſe took care, 
To make us match and mix our bloud with their 
Polluted iſſue ; and fo do, as when 


Gods ſons did take the daughters once of men, 
To 
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To fright men into this, they did begin 
To decimate them, for Orig nal Yin. 
Children char were unborn, inthoſe mad times, 
And unconcern'd in what they Yoted crimes, 
If guilty of Eſtates, were forc'd to pay 
The tenth to thoſe, who rook nine parts away. . . .. 
The Law was made a ſtanding pool,and grew 
Corrupt, for want of current ; thence a crew ' 
Of mianftrous Animals out daily crawl'd, 
Who little knew, but inupudently ball'd ; 
And madethe Lay the Eccho of the Sword, 
With ſuch lew'd Cattel were the Benches ſtor'd, 
That made the Gown ridiculous, Now and then 
The Malefa&ors were the wiſer men, 
Moſt times the honeſter ; rheſfe did diſpence, 
And rack the Laws, 'gainit equity and ſence, 
Which way the Buff would have them turn ; by 
They long continued powerful and Rich. (which 
Now they'l all wheel abour, and be for you, 
For (like Camelions) they till change their hue, 
And look like that that's next them ; they will vow, 
Their hearts were alwates for you, and are now. 
"Tis no new Wit, 'tis in a P/ay we know, 
Who won'd not wiſh you King, now you are [0 ? 
Yer you can pardon all, tor you have more 
Aercy and lovethan they have crimes, in ſtore. 
And yon can love, or pity them, which none 
Bur you could do; you can their perſons own, 
And with unconquer*d patience look on them, 
Becauſe your Nature knows not to condemn, 
You'll let them live, and by your grace convince 
Their treach'rous hearts, that they have wrong'd a 
( Prince, 
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Whom God and Angels love and keep ; whoſe mind 

Solely to love and Mercy is inclin'd ; 

Whom none but ſuch as they would hurt,or grieve, 

And none but ſuch as you could e'r forgive 

Such men and crimes, Thoſe feathers ne*rthelefs 

Pluck'd from your Subje&ts backs, their own to 
(dreſs 

Should: be lt ons they ſhould reftore, ; 


They'll ſtill be lefe Crops, as they were before. ' 

But if you truſt them 
And now you arg returned to your Realm, 

May you fit long, ay ſtedfaſtly at th* Helm, 


And rule theſe head3ſtrong people : may you be 

The true Proteftvy of our Libertie. 

Your wifes only anſwers th* expeRarion 

Of this iong injur*d, now reviving Nation. 
May'rrue Religion flouriſh and increaſe, 

And we love virtue, as the ground of peace ; 

May all pretences, outward forms, and ſhewes 

Whereby we have beer gull'd, give way for thofe 

True a& of pure religious, and may we 


. Notonly ſeem religious, but be. 


Of taking Oathes, may you and we be ſhy, 

B 'r being ta'ne think no neceſſity 

O- power can make us break them ! may we ner 

Make wilfut breach of promiſes !-nor er 

Baſely betray our truſts ! bur ſtrive to be 

Men both of hononr, and of honeitie ! 

And mav thoſe only char are jn{t, and true, 

Be alwa e3 honaur'd, and imploy'd by you. 
N-3r ler.our Tacred Lays in wiich do ftand 

The wealth, the peace, and ſafety of our Land, 

be kepr 1vio/able, and never mace 

Nets to tic finall, while rae great Flies evadet - 
<4, May 
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May thoſe that are intruſted with them be 
Men of ſound knowledge, 8nd integrity, -. 7 
And ſober courage ; ſuch as dare, and will, T 
And cando Juſtice! We have fele what i mY 
Comes by fuch Clarks and Judges as have been, - 
For favour, fattion, or, deſign. put in, * bY; 
Without reſpeRt to Merit, who have made + 
The Law to Tyrants various Juſts a Bawdy. - > 
Perverted J»/tice, and our Rights have ſold, 
And Rslers have beerrover-rul'd, by Gold : 
Thenarethe people happy, arid Kings too, 
When, they that are in power, are good, and dye. 

On theſe two Baſes let our peace be bnile 
So firm and laſting, that no bloxd be ſpilt, 
No Comntrey waſted, and no treaſure ſpent 
While you and yours do reign ; no fiturerent  — 
Difturb your happineſs ; but may we ſtrive 
Each in his ſphere, to make this Nation thrive, 
Grow plentiful, and pow'rful, and become 
The Joy or Terror of all Chriſtendom... 
And thoſe, who-farely thought themſelves aboye us, 
May, ſpite of fare, or tremble at, or love us, 
May no incroaching ſpirit break the hedge 
Berween Prerogtive, and Priviledge. 

And may your ſacred Majeſty enjoy 
$ Delights of 4:21, and Body, that ne'r cloy ! 
Not only be obey'd, bur lov'd ar home, 
Prais'd and admir d by all that near you come ! 
And may your Royal Fame be ſpread as far 
As valiant, and as virtuous people are ! 

And when you're Majeſty ſhall be inclind, 
To »leſs your Realms with heirs, oh may you find 
A Spouſe that may for Beazty, Virtne, Wit, 
And royal birth, be for your perſon fit ! 
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May you abound in hopeful heirs, that may 
Govern the Nations, and your Scepters ſway, 
Till time hall-be no more, and pledges be 
Both of your love, and our felicity, 

May you live long and happily, and find 
No pains of body, and no griefs of mind : 
While we with loyal hearts Rejoyce, and Sing 
God bleſs your Kingdoms, and 


God ſave our K IN G. 
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THE END. 
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A Catalogue of ſome Books Printed for H. Brome, 
at the Gun in Ivie-lane. 


Otter Spark's Devotions on all the Feſtivals of 
the year. | 
T he Alliance of Divine Offices, exhibiting all the Li- 
turgics, of England ſince the Reformation, by Hamon 
Leeſtrange, Eſq; in fol. | 
Juſtice —_— or the whole Office of a Countrey 
uſtice, in 8, 
Y 4 Exatt Conſtable, with his Originals and Power, 
in the Offices of Charch-wardens, Overſeers of the Poor, 
Surveyors, Treaſurers, and other Officers, as they are 
now eſt abiiſled by the Laws and Statntes of the Land : 
both by Edw. Wingate, E/q; | 
Dr. Brown's Sepulchral Urns, and Garden of Cyrus 
in 8, : 
Two Eſſayes of Love and Marriage, in 12. 
The Royal Exchange, a Comedy in 4. And foxr 
New Playes in 8. by R. Brome. 
A Treatiſe of Moderation, by Mr. Gaule, in 8. 
St. FDdnaventure's So/iloquies, in 4. 
Jewes in America, by Mr. Thorogood, in 4. 
All Mr. L'Ettrange's Pieces againſt Mr. Bagſhaw, 
and the Presbyterians, 
r Speeds Husandry, in 8. | 
All the Songs, and Poems of the Rump, in 8. from 
1640 to 1660, 
The Ponrtraicture of his ſacred Majeſty King C _ 
; 
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'the Second, from his birth 1630. till this preſent year 0 
. 2667. being the whole ſtory of hu eſcape at Worceiter, { 
by travels and troubles. . . | 
\ ©. The Glories and Magnificent Triumphs of the Reſti- 
##tion of King Charles the Second, ſhewing his Enter- © 
tainments.in Holland, and his paſſage through London, 
ant the Countrey, ccmprifing all the Honozrs done to, and 
conferr'd by him : By James Heath, formerly Student 
ef Ch. Ch. in Oxon. 
The Covenant diſcharged, by John Ruſſel, 3x 4. | 
The compleat art of Water-drawing, in 4. 
* * Chiſul's Danger of being alz#oſt a Chriſtian, in 12. 
Kneas his Voyage from Troy to Italy, an Aſſay 
pon the third Bookef Virgil, in 8. 
The Tranflation of the ſixth Book of Virgil, 4. both 
by J..Boys Efq; | 
* Mr. Walwin's Sermon on the happy Return of King 
Chatles the ſecond. © 
- Mr. Grentield's Sermon in behalf of the Loyal party. 
Mr. Stone's Sermon at St. Pauls, Oftob. 20. 
I661I. againft Rebellion. 
' Bloud for Blind, in 25 Tragical flories ; the froe lajt 
being the ſad prodatt of oxr late Rebellion, in 8. 
Trap on the Major Prophets, &c. in fol. 
"A Diſcourſe of all. the Imperfe{tions of Women, in 8. 
Ar. Morton's Rale of Life, in 8. ' 
A Geographical Diitinary of all the TownSand Ci- 
ties in the Warld, 
T he Jovial Crew,or Merry Beg gars,by R.Brome,Cent. 
Salmalius i» Engliſh. 
Hily Anthems, ſung in all Cathedrals in England. 
Schriverius Lexicon Greek and Latin, the fourth 
Enition much enlarged, 


Eighteen 
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Oxford, in the time of War in 4. 

The Crums of Comfort. 

The Hiſtory of the Bible. 

The Lift of the Loyal Party. ' And Caſe. 

The Harmony of the World, in 8. in 3. Parts. 

The Temple of Wiſdom, uſcful for all perſons, being 
a Magical Diſcourſe,in 8. loth by John Heyden, Eſq; 


the memorable battle fought between the Engliſh and 
Scots in the time of Henry the 8th 1513, 

The new Common-Prayer-with choice Cuts in Copper, 
ſvited to, all the Feaſts and Faſts of th! Church of Eng- 
land throughout the year, in a Pocket-Vulume. 

Oldſworch's Holy Royallifts. 

Songs and other Choice Poems, by Mr. Henry 
Bold, in 8. 


Flodden-fteld in 9 Fits ; or an Excellent Hiſtory of 


Eighteen Choice Scrmons preacht by Biſhop Tiſher W* 2 
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M* Brome's Songs. 


